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NOTE. 

J r ST IS we have sent the laat sheet of the maniiscript to the 
printer, oar publishers write that an Introdaction, a brief one, ia 
4eaiiable. We might yield to their judgment what we should 
W slow to extract from our own indifference. A Preface is 
an author's oherrration on his own writings. It might be pre- 
sumed that a rt^ader would be better prepared to understand, and 
more disposed to listen to what an author would say, at the end 
of a book than at the beginning. Acting upon this consideration, 
we hare inclu<lt*<l in the last chapter certain paragraphs that may 
seem to pom<>ss a prefatory character. To these all persons inter- 
ested are respectfully referred. We hare endeavored, moreover, 
that, in the pro^rre^s of the work, the curiosity of the reader should 
be duly satisfied on any points that might engage it. A Tale is 
Bot like a houWf except m its door-plate, the title-page. It does 
Boc require an entry or a reception-room. It is rather like a rose, 
the sum of the qualities of uhich arc visible at a glance ; albeit it 
will repay a minute attention, and affords material for prolonged 
cojoymeot. It is hkr* a landsca|>e, which appeals in like manner to 
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a eomprehensiTe eye, ntlier than to critical inqaiiy. We incline, 
then, to the rose and the landacape, notwithstanding there may 
be a defectiTe leaf in the first, or a vade hat in the last. Not thai 
we object to Prefaces ; — we like them, we always read them, and 
fireqoently find them the best part of a book. But this book in 
written, snd the aothor has pat his best things into it ; he cannot 
hope to improre it by anything he might here add, snd he m 
indisposed to peril its fortanes on any nncertainties of speech or 
manner ; and therefi)ie prefers to submit it as it is. 




CHAPTER I. 

KICRABD COMES TO THE CITT. 

It began to snow. What the almanac directed its readers 
to look oat for about this time — what his mother told Rich- 
ard o(, as she tied the muffler on his neck in the morning — 
what the men in the bar-rooms, where he stopped to warm 
himself, seemed to be rubbing out of their hands into the fire 

— what the cattle, crouching on the windward side of barn- 
yards, rapped to each other with their slim, white horns — 
what sleigh-belb, rapidly passing and repassing, jingled to 
the air — what the old snow, that lay crisp and hard on the 
ground, and the hushed atmosphere, seemed to be expecting 

— what a ** snow-bank," a dense, bluish cloud in the south, 
gradually creeping along the horizon, and looming mid- 
heaTen5, unequivocally presaged, — a snow-storm, came 
good at laM. 

Richard had watched that cloud, as it slowly unfurled 
itself to the winds, and little by little let out its can\*as, till 
it seen»ed to be the mainsail of the huge earth, and would 
bear everjthing movable and immovable along with it. He 
saw the tirst tlukes that skurr}' forwards so gingerly and 
fcKil-happy through the valleys, as if they had nothing to do 
but dance and be merr}*, and were not threatened by a 
howling pack behind. He rejoiced in the feeling of these 
herald drops on his cheeks, and caught at them with his 
lip^, refreshing himself in the dainty moisture ; for he had 
walked a long distance, and, though it was mid winter, his 
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blood was wann, and his throat dry. The regular bniA 
commenced, — a right eamcist one it was ; and he had 
something else to do than dally with it ; — he must biare 
the storm, and cleave his way through it. He had some 
miles to go yet, and night was at hand. The pack he bore 
grew heavier on his shoulders, his feet labored in the new* 
fallen snow, and what with frequent slips on the concealed 
ice, his endurance was sore taxed. But he uiis cheerful 
without, and strove to be quiet within ; and made as if ha 
were independent of circumstance, and free from anxiety. 
The storm had a good many plans and purposes of action. 
It riddled the apple-trees ; it threw up its embankments 
against the fences; it fell soft and even upon shrubs and 
flowers in the woods, as if it were tenderly bur\'ing its dead; 
it brought out the farmer, to defend his herds against it ; it 
stirred the pluck of the s<*hool-boys, who instilled it with 
their Incks, and laughed at it with their faces ; and, as if 
to spite this, it turned upon an unprotected female, a dress- 
maker, going home from her daily task, and twi.sted her 
hood and snatched oHTher shawl ; but, failing in the attempt 
t(» rend her eniin* dn\ss to pieces, it blinded her with its 
gusts, and pitched her into the gutter. This was too much 
for Richard. If his MimmI ^a*as hot before, it Imiled now; and 
flinging down his bundle, he spmng to the rescue. He nii.«ed 
the woman, reiitted her u-ardrolie, and sent her on her way 
with many thanks. The stonn, maddened and unchecketl, 
mlli(*d, tn >title and *uUlue this new clmmpion of \V(unan*8 
rights. It smote Richard violently in the face, snatclunl 
away his mors4'ls of bn^ath, and would have sunk him, by 
shwr weight, in the Whit** Sea that surmundetl him. 
When il rouhl not do this, it flapped its enormous wines in 
hilt face, so he could not see his way. Anon it niiM*d its 
•w<»ep aloft, nti'l Irft a little rlear space, through whi^'h be 
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beheld houses with bright hearth-fires, and tables saTor- 
ily spread for the erening meal, and little children getting 
into their mothers' laps, as if to plague him in this fashion. 
The flakes, as if each one had an individual conmiission, 
flew in under the vizor of his cap, settled upon his eye- 
lashes, clung to his roufRer ; some penetrated into his neck ; 
others explored his nostrils. He tried to whistle ; but the 
storm kept his lips so chilled he could not do that: he 
attempted to laugh ; certain flakes that sat on his lips seized 
the moment to melt and run down his throat. When the 
itorm could not arrest his course, it began to trick him for 
everybody to laugh at : it whitened his black suit, till he 
looked like a miller's apprentice ; the flakes piled them- 
•elves in antic figures on his pack and shoulders, and strewed 
his buttons with flaunting wreaths; they danced up and 
down on his cap. But he pressed on, with a whistling 
heart, as if he thought it was mere facetiousness in the 
elements to do so. He knew there was love and gladness 
at the core of all things ; and the feathery crystals that 
frolicked about him, and then laid themselves down so quietly 
to sleep for the dreary months of winter, were full of beauty, 
and there was a luminousness of Good Intent in all the haze 
and hurly-burly of the storm. Richard was deeply religious ; 
and he knew God said to the snow, Be thou on the earth ; 
and he felt that the Divine Providence cared for the lilies 
of the field as well in their decay as in their bloom ; and 
that a ceaseless Benignity was covering the beds where they 
lay with the lovely raiment of the season, and cherishing in 
the cold ground the juices that should, after a brief inten-al, 
spring forth again, and create a gladsome resurrection of 
nature. 

He had none but kindly feelings when there passed him 
a ileigh, with its occupants neck deep in buflido-robes and 
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coats, and comfortably intrenched behind a brea st ir oik of 
muffs and tippets ; and the horse, he knew, was merry, by 
the \^'ay he shook his bells. He even went one side, and 
stood knee-deep in the drifts, for a slow ox-sled to pass. 
" Ho I my good fellow ! " he cried to the teamster, who sat 
on a strip of board, with his beck bowed and braced against 
the storm, as if there was to his mind certainly something 
in the case sucri^^estive of the knout ; " you must bide your 
time." 

•* That is the first truth I have heard to-day," responded 
a gloomy voice, which, with the coarse shape in which it 
was wrapjx'd, soon swept out of hearing. 

" One truth to-day," said Richard to himself, " is tome- 
thing, though it is towards night." 

He relapsed into musing and philosophizing on the woiid 
and life, the day and hour, and on himself and his objects, 
and on the City in which truth was so scarce. Of a suddeOt 
the Factories burst upon him, or their windows did, — hun- 
dreds of hritjht windows, illuminated every night in honor 
of Toil, — and which neither the darkness of the night, nor 
the wildness of the storm, could obscure, and which never 
bent or blinked Mutq the rage and violence around. The 
Factories, and faitory life, — how it glowed at that moment 
to his eye I and I'ven his own ideal notions thereof were more 
than trans figured Ufore him. and he envied the girls, some 
of whom he knew, who, through that troubled winter night, 
wen' t4MHlint: thi'ir looms as in the warmth, beauty, and 
qui* tiK'ss of a snmn»er-day. The Factories appean^l like an 
alKMle of eiirhantment ; and the sight revived his h(*art, and 
gave him a |»1« a^aiit impn»ssion of the City, as muoh as a 
splendi»l rhufi h, or a sunny jmrk of trees, or tine gardens, 
wouhi have dune. He was too much occupied to notice a 
spH'ad umbrella that approached him, moving slantwise 
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abreast the stonn, now enss-croesinir, now planging forward, 
at it were intoxicated. It struck him, and in his insecure 
footing, threw him. 

** What is it ? " said the umbrella, peering about on every 
side. 

^ It is nothing," replied Richard, who could hardly be 
distinguished from the snow in which he rolled. 

The umbrella raised itself, as if it were one great eyelid, 
in a*<tormhment, muttering, at the same time, ** That *8 it ; 
I knew I should do it, and now I have ! " 

Bt'noath the umbrella was really a man, but apparently a 
cloak, a long and slim cloak, with a shawl about its head 
and ears ; and it looked, also, as if this cloak A^'as huug by 
•ocne central loop to the handle of the umbrella, and as if 
die umbrella was the only live thing in the whole concern ; 
and it kept bobbing up and doun in the wind, wrenching 
and pninir. as if it would draw the vitals from the cloak. 
The lanjTuac^ of the thing favored the idea of evisceration, 
"lam almost di»ad I " it said. 

•* L«.*t me help you/* said Richard. 

•• I have only a little funhcr to go," replied the other. 

•• Htiw far have you come ? " asked Richard, s}Tnpatheti- 
cally. thinkinjj of the many miles he had fared that day. 

** Arro*s the River," was the reply. 

'•I.-* it 5o far ?" rejoined Richard, despairingly. 

" A hundred rods or so. But one meets with so many 
accid'.'nt? here ; and nobody's ways are taken care of, and 
lif«» i* of no value whatever, in these times." 

Richard, delighted at the near end of his journey, did not 
conc»*al his pleasure. 

** You will not laugh, when you have experienced what I 
havf»/' naid the man. 

** Is there nothing to do here 7 " asked Richard. 
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" Yes, eyerything," was the answer. 

*< Then I am secure," added Richard. 

" Move carefully ! " — such was the advice of the retread 
ing shadow ; *< it is a slip, or a slump, all the way through. 
You will be running into somebody else, or somebody will 
run into you." 

Richard grew thoughtful ; but he repelled the phantom of 
discouragement, and clung closer to the good angel of com- 
mon sense and rational hope, that ever attended him. 

He was coming to Woody lin to find employment. Tho 
construction of mill-dams and railroads had sounded a gen- 
eral summons, throughout the country, for capital and labor 
to flow in thither. Business, which means the combined 
and harmonious activity of capital and labor, was reported 
to be good. The City \*"as evidently growing, and thero 
were those who hesitated to sny how large ihey thought 
it would bt'come, lost they should appear vain. Many 
young men were attracted thither, and among thest 
was Riohanl Edney. He came from a fann, in a small 
interior villaije, and brought with him considerable mechan- 
ioal ««xpertncss ; and now, just turned of age, on the even- 
intr of the day in whii'h he st»t out to sock his fortune, or, 
more strictly, to find a snug operative's berth, he appears 
In'fore the reader. He had a married sister in town, whose 
hous<> he would make his home. 

He came to the covered bridge, and entering by the nai^ 
row turn-stile, found a breath inir-place from the storm in that 
labyrinth of timU*rs. He stamped the snow from his feet, 
and. unbuttoiiini; bin over-4*oat, seized the Uppels with his 
two liands, and shcwik them heartily, as if they were old 
frieiitU whom \w had not se(*n for a long time, and then 
folded them oan'fully to his breast. 

One or two lamim suggi*8ted the idea of light, and that 
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wts about all. Their chief efiect was shadow; they made 
darkrK->s visible, and very uncomfortably so. They worked 
il into uncouth shapr^s, which were put skulking among the 
archt'tf, set astride of the braces, hung up like great spiders 
on the rafters, and multitudes of them lay in ambuscade 
undvT the feet of passengers. No ; — if there were kind 
jt*trliriir* in tliat Bridge, — if any pulse of philanthropy ran 
throu:^'h those huge beams and iron-riveted joints, — if theiie 
w*T»- any heart of good-will in that long vault, well studded 
at the sidfs, closi-pent above, and firmly braced under foot, 
it v«a> an unfortunate bridge ; unfortunate in its expression, 
unfortunate in it^ otforts to show kindness. 

The readers of this storj' would like to know how Rich« 
ard felt. To speak more in detail, there are two popular 
inipr»'-*ion:< an«'nt the Bridge, one of which Richard avoided, 
an*i irit.i the oihrr \w fi'li. The first is, that the Bridge is 
of no \i^*\ that it is a damage to the community; in other 
w,»r*S. that it dvl» ats the ven,' object for which it was built, 
til* la iljtaiioii ol travel and increase of intercourse. For 
ii»»t;ir»«-f , y«ni will ht'ar men siiy they could alFord to keep a 
Lv»r^.-. it' It w»re not for the Bridji^* ; some, that they should 
nk a jnai d«al inon', if it were not for the Bridge; one, 
lt*at \\hil«* his l.ii>iiK'>55 is on one side of the water, he 
«h«ii.i like to liv..' on ihf other, but cannot because of the 
Bfii^'*- ; ladi» :'.vi>iiirii;on the opposite side of the river, are 
liwiys in ha>te to nMurn before sunset, on account of the 
Brv'l^'»-. So husinr>s and ph-asure, in innumerable fonns, 
H-.-tTi to U* inter! upted by this structure. This feeling, of 
four*'-. Ki» hanl had not Uvn lonjj enonijh in the neighl»or- 
\i*-A Ui iind»»r>tuii.l or to share. But the other popular im- 
pf*^-iofi, win. h nnleed is connected with the first, he did, 
i:. •'•iiu** d«gr»'*», tlum^h jH-rhaps unconsciously, entertain; 
tittf, — that the Bridge i» useful as a shelter from storms, 
t 




14 UCHARD EDNBY ASD 

from cold, and from the intense heat of summer. It has this 
credit with the people ; a passive credit, a credit beMowed 
without the least idea of desert on its part ; an accidental 
good, wholly aside from the orij^inal d(>>i;^n of the thing, 
whioh it cannot help hut In-stow, and \vhi<*h it would not 
bestow, if it could help. It is as if, in this vulc of winds 
and rain, the Bridji^e were a little arlK)r one side of the 
way, to which the weary pil^ini can Uptake himself. So, 
in summer, when the mercury is at ninety, or at any time 
in a storm, or when the roads are mudily, you will si-e p»»o- 
ple hast«*nini^ to the Bridies wajijoiis an» drivtii faster, and 
foot-ji<»nple increase their momentum. " Wf shall srH)n he 
at tlie Bridge," they say ; or, ** Here is the HridL'f' ; I do not 
car<', now." Umbp'llas an* furJiMl, cloaks an' li»o>#»ned, f«*et 
cleam'd, and there is a smile of contiMitnuMit and of home 
in all facos, as soon as they muh that juivilimi. 

How fin*» a ri'fu^ it was from the hurtlinir snow, how 
ndmirihjy it was adapted to protect one in this fxtn-mity of 
tho sra*on, how dry and warm it wa>, what a rnnvrnirnt 
plarc to take hri>ath in; — tliix Richard filt. Ht* ha<l this 
f«*rlin{^ vwu d(M>|)cr than most folk. Blinded as h*' was hy 
the storm, tin'd hyhi?* loni: journey, lonvly in f*'«.liiiiT, l^ndm'. 
iun no ono, harrowed a litth* hy the dark intimations that 
had accosted him just as he p)t into the City, I'veu thr small 
himp that glimmered aloft had a friendly eyr ; and h«' over- 
flowed uiih irnititude to the little twinklrr that worked so 
patit'iiily and so hoiM'tiilJy in the <h'athlik<s >keieton rilis of 
th** editice ; and as he s«>at*>d hifns<*lf on a sill, since he did 
not know anyl»ndy in particular, and had not pnrtici|iated in 
tho*«» feelunr^ to which we have refem^d. he thanked God 
for till* Hriili^. The tramping of horse-feet, grating of 
•leii;h*>runnent, and huzz of lively voices, were heard in the 
darkncw ; and iniinedifttely there passed near him an empty 
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deigh, driven by a man on foot, and four or five men and 
womrn, likewise \%*alking. 

•* Horrid ! " exclaimed one. " What a place for robbers ! " 
crieci another. " I had rather face it out there/' added a 
thinJ, jerking his head towards the gate, "than have my 
thins barked here." " I think the lecturer might have spent 
a few evenings in a bridge like this,'* interposed a fourth ; 
** it conx'sp^rnds to his ideas of Gothic architecture. There 
is the dinHK'y>% awe, and faint religious light; and there is 
no place where one is so reverential, or walks so circum- 
ipectly, as here." These were young people, returning 
from the Athenieum, and among them w^ere members of 
the Governor's Family, — a name that appears on our title- 
page ; and these observations fell from them while they 
waiud fur the crate to be opened. "What is that by the 
pr»^t f *' •vhiiinod one. *' A drunken man ! " echoed another. 
Th*- i.nJi»'> lainily screamed, and rushed towards the gate. 
•• Vuu ar** nii:<taken/* said Richard, cahnly, but a grain 
pi«|Ui.l. Hi:j tone and manner recalled the young folk to 
th«*ir ^vIl^e^. and not the least to a sense of injustice toward 
1 «trarjLrf*r ; ami they all stopped and looked towards him. 
The iJL'^ht c»f the lamp revealed brotherly faces of young 
Bw-n. and tr^Title faces of younc women, and Richard spoke 
in^Ay. ** I am v» r}* tired," he said ; ** I have walked forty 
mil»*'» bin -e brrakfast, and I u*as glad to sit hen\ But you 
liana ino. I> this such a horrid place ?" "No, indeed," 
T^pii^ti one (}( the girls; it was the Governor's daughter 
M*iir»nt, that spoke. *' We are addicted to scandalizing 
th<? Bnd^^, jtist as one finds fault with his best friends." 

-I do not mean that," answered Richard, "but all through 
htre — what is alxiut you here — this neighborhood ? " 

*• There an* rum-shops hereabouts, and there is the foot 
€f Knuckle Lane," said a young man. 
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" I did not see them,** replied Richard. 

"We live in St, Agnes-street," said one of the female*, 
laughing verj- hard, "and you may have passed our houses, 
the minister's, the Governor's, and all. And we all belong 
here. I hope you don't think evil of us." 

'• I was warned of evil hereabouts," responded Richard. 
" But I am sure I have nothing to fear fnun you." 

*' Melicent I Barbara ! " cried the laughing voice, " has he 
anything to fear from you ?" 

*'l have bet-n misunderstood," said Richard, laughing in 
turn. ** But really I liave had as pure religious fee hn?. 
while I have been nesting myself on this bridge, as I ever 
enjoyed, notwithstanding your slight and caricature of ibe 
spot!" 

** Benjamin ! " cried the same bright voice, '* defend you^ 
self; it is your ribaldrj* the young man has overheard." 

** We have come from a lecture on Architecture," said 
Benjamin I>'nningtt»ii ; " and the rest is obvious. Fantastic 
asstviations are awakenvti here." 

** You will not siy." aij'swercd Richard, ** that n4i;nou5 
seiitiinent is fantastic!" This u-as seriously said, and the 
conijuiiy Incamr' >ileMt wlu-n he spt>ke. "1 ineiin," lie 
adii«'il, '* Mjay ni»t rilii:i»iu< fnling U' as pure in this place, 
at this hour, as in any place at any hour ('* 

" Cenainly, certainly," >aid Melicent. ** But who are you 
that >ay*i thi^ t " 

'•1 am Kichard Kdni'V," slid o\xr frien.l. "I am Noeking 
eniploymi-nt ; «'an turn iny hand toalino>i anythim: ; would 
lik*' a rhun<*e in a siiw-mill. Can yuu tell me where A A 
Munk livi-> f " 

"I cantHit," said B«'njai!iin; ami none -f them could. *• I 
am shiverm;^' with tin* i«iM," xii.j tin- la i-hii.;: un.-, "and I 
would advLM.* the young man to learn Utter manners limn 
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to «it hrre and scare folks in the night." " I should think 
hv uwjht tin<i some place more suitable for his devotions," 
iddf ii otjc of the girls. " Perhaps a mill-Jog would be as 
axyn ♦*able for him to kneel upon as a hassock," continued 
tilt.* lauijhing one. 

** 1 ft^r this is a bad place," said Richard. "Farewell to 
yoj all. gt*ntle ladies," he added, and went on his way. 

•* May it fare well with you !" rejoined Melicent Denning- 
lon, ^-iniini: her voice after him. 

Khhani crossed the Bridge, and by dint of information 
pIiii-L».'d from the few people abroad at that time, he made 
his way to a stor}'-and-a-half white house, with doric pilas- 
tpr*. that stood near the bank of the River, just above the 
fir^t dam. 

\h' wmt in at the front door without ringing, traversed 
with a <jii»t st»»p the narrow, dark entry, and let himself 
into thv kitrh»*n, where he knew he should find his friends. 
H*y wa:? fvidtMitly looked for, and warmly welcomed; his 
• ;*:' r etiibnK't'd him atfeotionately, and his brother-in-law 
••. -'k hi< hand \or\ cordially. They were sitting in front 
of th- *tovf, n»-ar a large tiible drawn to the centre of the 
T»-TTi. on whiili burnt»d two well-trimmed lamps. His sister 
i»-:i< nR*n<liiiL' a child's garment; his brother was smoking, 
a:i i r'-adini: a rK'W>pap«'r. These people were about thirty 
V'-ar^ of i\j*' ; his sistor had dark eyes and hair, and a face 
that had once ln^'n handsome, but it now wore a sallow and 
tniH-ui* #'\pn->ion; she was neatly dressed in dark -sprigged 
rali^o. Th»* brotln r-in-law, or Munk, as everybody called 
him. had a fn^er look, and more sprightly l)oaring. He had 
a «tiiall, twinklinir, blue eye, a lonij, good-humored chin, and 
tl-rid**r. sorr* 1 whi^kfrs. He wore a stout teamster's frink, 
girded at the waist. If a shadow of seriousness sometimes 
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Stole over him, it was instantly dissipated, or illumined, by 
a cheerful voice and a jocund lnut;h. 

Richard laid off his pack an<l ovt'r-coat. ** Do not shake 
ofT the snow here, hrother,*' said his si>ter; ** let Asa take 
the thiui^ into the shed.*' 

Richard took off his hoots, and sank into the rocking- 
chair his sistrr dn'W up for him, with his foel bolsten'd on 
the clean and hri^ht stove-hearth. As he has now ^t out 
of the storm and his storm-(roar, and looks like himst>|f, our 
readers would like to know how he looks. He, like his 
sister, had dark eyes and hair; his featuns wen* comely, hit 
forehead was fairly proportioned, his eyebrows were distinct 
and well placed, his mouth was small, and his teeth white. 
His priMlominant expression was cheerfulness, frankness, 
earnestn<>ss. He hail what some would call an intellectual 
look ; and, judging from the contour of his head, one would 
see that he [K)>si>ssed a modicum of moral qualitit's. His 
cheeks were bniwm-d by the wc^ather, hut his forehead pre- 
served a )M>lt of skin of remarkable whiteness. He was of 
medium height, and his body was stronirly built, and in all 
its membi'rs vi*ry n'j^iilarly disjM)s<»d. H** wore a n'd shirt, 
and a roundaUiut, sonu*times call«>d a monkey-jacket. His 
coat, vest and [nntaliMtns, wore of a dark, stout cloth, which 
Lis motln-r had evidi*ntly manufactured, as she possibly had 
been th<.* tailon*ss of hrr son. 

His si>t«'r hasttMH^i supper fop him ; sht* toasted the bivad, 
cut frf>h slices of corned licff, and pn-pared a cup of fra- 
grant, hot tra. They all sat round the table, and each had 
many inquiries to make, and many to answer; and many 
details o( home, and friends, and life, to dilate upon. The 
supfier was abundant, and frt*ely eaten, hut it ^*as not satis- 
fyimr; an uneasiiu^s remained — so much so, that, although 
Kichanl ivsumed his chair by the stove, ho could not sit in 
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it He looked from side to side of the kitchen, and at last 
dimst hiH head into a partly-opened door, that led into the 
bed-rootn. ** Not to-night/* whispered his sister, earnestly. 
♦*I must/' said Richard. "Let him, Roxy," said Munk. 
** I miist see them/' said Richard. " You will wake them," 
n^plied his sister. "I have made it a rule not to have 
them wuked after they have once been put to sleep. It will 
gpt them into bad habits, and they have troubled me about 
goiniz to bed." " I will not wake them," added Richard, 
pu*'hinif hiniM'lf still further into the room. "Only let me 
aee them ; let me have a lit^^ht, that I may look at them." 
"Not on any account I " exclaimed his sister. "I always 
Mid, if ever I had a child, it should not be waked up after 
it was put to sleep." But he seized a lamp, which his 
bn)thf»r, d»?*fpite the remonstrances of Roxy, handed him, and 
shadniiT it with his lini^rs, wont into the room. Munk fol- 
low»"J. and l«*anod upon the door-post, with much fatherly 
fon«i»i»>s ami jn'rhajw some brotherly pride. His sister 
w f to*>. plainly with the exp«»ctation of bcholdinij her pre- 
4 .n« v«»ritie«l, and with the desire, also, of havintj^ dis- 
jiliy. i U'fore the ey«'s of her hu-^Uind the consf^quences 
sh" l»aJ so oftt-n (ltMioun('<»d. What appeared ? Two little 
chiMn n, snuu'ly asloep in their tru<*kle-bed ; two girls they 
w»'r«-. — om* aliout four years ohl. tlie other c»f a year and a 
half. Two Uautifiil clu'rul) heads were all that could be 
9^'n. and if th«\v were not truly alive, they miijht have been 
takvfi tor the Imsi of sculpture. Tht* hair of the oldest one 
had U***n tnatf'il with a cap, which had fallen oil; and that 
of th#* youri::»'st was fn»i» and loose, soft, silvery, and runoing 
^v»»rv way in litth* •*hiningcurl.s, aiui half-formed natural rinir- 
k-t*. •• I '^••e,*' said the inothtT. " So do I," sjiitl the un«'le, as, 
hoiiiifit: th#» lamp over his head, he stoop««d towanN ih«» 
nreet, teniptmg laces. " You mean to ^-ake them I " cried 
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the mother. ** I mean to kiss them/' responded Richard. 
"Let him," whimpered the father. "It is impossible/* soid 
the mother; " it is contrary to all the niles I have hiiil down 
for the children, and what Mrs. Mellow said." "I will not 
do thai^'^ added Richard ; and, making an effort, he did not ; 
but hovered about the faces of the children, put his mouth 
tou-ards one, and then the other, and kissed the air U>twt^*n, 
as if that was sweet enough ; experimented with the light 
on this side and on that, to gi»t ever)* possible vii'w of them ; 
with his thumb and tiiigrr took hold of the little velvety 
hands that lay ovrr the quilt. " Did they not know I was 
coming?" he asked. "They have talked about nothing 
e'sc all day," n*plied his brother; " Memmy asks about 
Uncle Richard ; Bebby can*t articulate, but she mows and 
winks, and knows all al)Out it." ** They have tin* pnmiise 
of seeing you in ilie morning,** said his sister, "and went 
quietly to sk»ep on that." The children sluiiiUn'd on, 
undisturbi*d alike by the storm above the nntf, and the 
deep anxieties and atfrrtioris that were shaking b**ni*ath. 
** Mother sent tlirm sorne cakes and apples; they are in my 
lugirnge. I should lovr to give th«'m to th«'m t«Miiiifht.'* 

**How futilish you nr»\ brother I" said Koxy. •* 1 would 
not havp them eat such thing?*, just before going to bed, for 
the world." 

But Richard got the apples, larce and n>sy, whiih he 
held in!«inuatin^ly Ix-fon* the closi'd eyes of the children; 
pli*asc*d hiiiiH«*lf with imaciiiint; how they would like to eat 
th«*ni ; put th«'m cIom' to their che«'ks, as it wen* con)|Kiring 
colors ; and, when h«* hnd liiiifthcd this pantomime, kiid ihein 
on the coverlid in front of their mouths ; and they lel't the 
room. 

This slight ripple of discord having spent its<'It*, their 
houti letumed to their old and proper level of kindiieat and 
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bfotheHy feeling. They resomed their seats by the fire, 
which burned briskly and noisily. Roxy took her sewing; 
5futik It^aned back against the wall, with bis feet on a 
round of his wife*8 chair, and continued to smoke ; and 
Richard, by the warmth of his heart, as well as that of the 
lire, XTwd to subdue the chills with which a long walk in 
the opi»n air had infused his system. 

•• I do not doubt," said Roxy, ** that Richard loves the 
children, and that tlieir father does ; but you are ver}' inju- 
dicious/' 

** Perhaps I was hasty," said Richard. 

** I believe I shall go to California," said Munk. This 
last remark was evidently thrown in, not to aid conversa- 
tion, or even to decoy it, but to quench it altogether, when 
it happened to take a disagreeable turn. 

Ri'hnnl went to bed. His chamber — such as a story- 
and-a-half house atTords — was small and low, with sloped 
ceiliniT, but plastered, papered, and quite convenient. It 
contairuMl a lookincr-irlass, side-table, and fireplace. The 
•ifit'ie window of which it could boast looked out upon the 
Rnt-r. and a U'autiful lands<'apt» beyond. The b<*d was soft 
ait 1 warm; and, after otferinir his eveninjr thankspivin^ to 
tl.o ffiver of all utxHl, exhausted and weary, our young 
frj'-nd •<ink into a xmnd sleep. 

Early in the morninir, he was aroused by the clamor of 
T*H ••> at hi-* U'd-side; there stood the di>puted little ones, 
m th'ir niLrht-t'own^, (ach with an apple in its hands, with 
»*r»:. h ih»y w« rr punimelinj^ the face of their uncle, and at 
ih- >:un«* linje rnakini: ver)' awkward attempts to clainU»r 
• »:»!<. th«- Ud. One of them, as the father saitl, conld talk, 
and th»* othiT conld make a noise ; but neither lacked iho 
jyi-.v. r »if nnd.'rins; itself intf llii,Mble. Th'ir uncle lifted 
them up, and had thera on cither side of him, where he 
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kissed and embraced their tender bodies to his heart's con- 
tent. But they were not for lying there. They mounted 
his neck and shoulders ; they took all sorts of liberty with 
his nose and eyes, and ended with an endeavor to drag 
him from the bed. He yielded to the children what the 
storm could not accomplish, and came almost headlong to 
the floor. Presently, taking Bebby in his arms, and mount- 
ing Memmy on his back, he went below. 




CHAPTER II. 

THE governor's FAMILY. 

Let us go back to the previous evening, and down St. 
Asrne^-streot, into the Governor's house, soon after the young 
ptoplr liave returned from the lecture. 

Tljii* houso, of a fashion forty years old, was large, three- 
itory. hrii'k, surrounded by a portico, and pleasantly em- 
baytd in trt^es, some dozen or fourteen rods from the street. 

On this boisterous winter night, the family are gathered 
in a spnciou-i apartment, called the sitting-room. In the 
c n!r»- of the room is a large mahogany table, carefully 
c<»\»rr»i wirh a damnsk oounterpano, over which a solar 
bin[' >h' '!< its strong light. Around the table are seated 
ih- i.iri.iiy. if we may except the Governor himself, who, in 
fr fit (jf a blazing wood fire, reclines in a rocking-chair, with 
hi* U'i'[ nn ilie jamb. The mother of the family, or, as she 
I* **o:n:nonly known, Madnm Bennington, controls one side 
of xlif tabh>, with her sewing spread before her. She has 
■ U> und^T her spei'ial control a spermaceti candle, and a 
pair of Mlver snuffers, with which, in moments of excite- 
m^ni. *-h«» makes energetic starts for the candle-wick. It 
^^^ rjoi h*'r wi?*h to have the solar lamp. Her father, Judge 
\V» vr.i'Kjili, u>ed candles, and she had used thetn for thirty 
\*^ir*' : and they answered their purjwse, and she was indis- 
pt***-.l to 5ee their province invaded. She wore a turban, 
out fti Tvirnrd to her mother. She was short, erect, and 
retained that vigor of eye atid dignity of maimer for which 
ker family were celebrated. 
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A^KDUt the tabic were the children and relatives of the 
faiiiily. Tlie j^overnor hud twelve children, of whom eleven 
survivt'd. The name of the deceased one, Aijnes, %vaa pre- 
served in the Mn-et on which they n-Nided. Four were 
niarrii'd from honie. The others, in order, wen* KosM^oe, 
Bfiij:iinin» Melicent, BarUira, Eunice, and two smaller one?, 
who at this hour wrre uIkmI. Roj^coe was al'out iwenty-hix, 
and the n^t succeeded in due course of nature. 

The relatives were Miss Roweim, a cou^in of Madam*s, 
and Mrs. Melbourne, a lady reared in the family of the 
R»v. Dr. Dfrminuton, father of the Governor, and who, for 
many years, had been a member of the household of the 
latttr. 

R(i:icoe was addicted to bachelor habits, and bnchelor 
inooils ; he had no fondne>s for society, and a jjwxl educa- 
tion he found s<*o))e for in the management of his father t 
farm. Bi/njamin was a lawyer. 

Madam was ncrvtiu.H, and, aUive all thincs, dreaded a 
KCi'nt* : and wht n the wind howled at the hou>e, and ^htH)k 
the window ^i, she started, as if one was comintr. >>he was 
reli^'inu?*, and seasoned her words with ver>es of Siripture. 
Slit* wa> industriou>, and pliid the ntedle a>?iduou>iy ; yet 
ni»i li»r hersfll. but for othtr> ; and not always for the work 
to U- done, but lor the example to be set. 

If she relished the obi r/i(ime, she was charitable lo the 
new ; and while she sought to preser\e the limes past, her 
g(HHi sense and strong taith inspired her with inter«>5t in 
tiio.M- to come. She ruverenced the clergy, and del'ended 
the rifornier. 

Her daughters were |iassing from the flower of youth 
into the U'liuty and richnos of womanh(MHl. Their dress 
boriored (he Mnipl'- ta>te of their mother ; it was plain, 
becoming, and uedt w illiout uniumciit. The two relatives 
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wvre benerolent looking people, whose happiness seemed to 
consist in making the &mily happy. 

Miss Rowena had a lively and jocose turn ; while Mrs. 
Melbourne was subject to depression of spirits, in which 
moments her vision was hazy, and her feelings petulant. 

We have said this was a large room ; it had, also, an air 
of great amenity and comfort. The lamp wrought a quiet 
but deep illumination in all parts of it ; the open fire was 
cheerful ; nay, it was inspiring, at such times as these, when 
that well-meaning hut stupid creature,*with a cast-iron face, 
has undertaken to perform for us the office of warmth and 
sociability through the long months of winter, but which 
the Governor, with a luxurious or an antiquated feeling, 
summarily dismissed from his premises. Pictures garnished 
th** walls, a <ofa invited to repose, a pinno suggested music, 
a *'ta!)ii in one comer was enriched with choire literature; 
unJ'T nw o( the windows was a taM»% stocked with flower 
{•»!<. awi l)r»aring geraniums and roses in bloom, and many 
plants whas/» living verdure was a shelter for the feelings 
from tht* stonn ; the mantel-piece constituted a general news 
otTioe, and collected the papers, pamphlets, letters, for daily 
diMribution ; above it was suspended a shell card-rack, the 
rnon* staler t depository of the lace-edged and enameled 
nii^?*ivi»s of fashion and polite so<'iety. A large mirror, on 
on** wall, reproduced, in attractive vista, this pleasant scene, 
and prolofi^^nl the interest which the room afforded to con- 
ten i plat inn. 

Tli»* < fi»v»'nior left his rocking-ihair, and paced to and fro 
on the lack side of the room. He had alu-ays condemned 
roi- king-chairs, and now, in his advancing years, he would 
not *«it in one a great while at a time ; thus keeping on good 
terms Uia age and his principles. His hands locked behind 
him under his dressing-gown, his head bent forwaids, he 
3 
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•corned to be in a brown study ; — it u*a9 a pas^sivc habit. 
He 8top|H>d nji^iiii.st the window, and looked askance at the 
•torm,n;$ if he wc re suspicious of it, hut said nothinf^. He 
had practised, all his life, the school-boy <iirection of not 
8p(>akin^ until he was spoken to ; and, on the whole, not 
without a certain advantn^>, since he acijuired more than 
he ^ravc out, antl not U*inp overH*umniniiicative, he was 
deemed very trustworthy ; u«d since every one has some 
thinirs to say which he does not wish to have said acpiin, it 
follows that a silent man in soi*iety must ^ther up a vast 
deal of confidence, like a wcll-rt»jj^ilared institution, in which 
people like to vest their s{isin' capital, knowing that it will 
not bn*ak ; — sometimes awfully like the sea, into which 
malefactors hurl dead men's bodies, and even their frightful 
baps of L'old, knowing tlu'y will not rise a'jain. 

In the kitchen, if any of our readers an- di^|Nis4*d to make 
a further survey of the premise's, is also what must now be 
called an old-fashioned tin' ; yet one, jud^nni^ fnmi the size 
of the sticks, destined to do g(Hxi S4,'rvice yet, and of a sort 
of wou<i that, without fruit in its livintr state, uhen brouirht 
to the hearth. U-ars the rich€.»st tl:ime-bloss<mis, and expin»9 
in a nid«ly, irh»wintf cn>p of coals, — rock-maple. Here 
were also a man-servant and a inaid-servant ; the one, in 
one comer of the hearth, em^i^i'd, as pruUibly tifty thou- 
sand of our populatitui an* at this moment, n'adini: a news* 
pnpt'r, lamp in hand. The woman, nuNlestly n'tin>d to the 
oth**r corner, at a small table, is turning an old silk dress 
into a mantilla. 

A fre*»h gust of wind, like a wave of the sea, struck the 
houM*. and moaned piteuusly in every crevice of door and 
window. 

•'<»o»l rememU»r th«» prnir! ** said Madam, in an under but 
earnest voice, without looking at anybody in particular; al 
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the same time hnnying ihe snuffers into the candle, as if 
»he would extinj^uish all the poverty in creation, and 
pressing the cloth she was sewing with her left hand tightly 
on the table, as if she were, in her own mind, stanching the 
sorrows of the race. 

** They will need some additional help," added the Gov- 
ernor, in a quiet way. 

** Vt*5, indeed ! " replied his wife ; and she recited that 
po>?«ai,r»' of Scripture which intimates how vain it is to bid 
die destitute be warmed, without giving them what is 
n*»t'dful. Then she asked, "Has that wood gone to the 
OConners i " 

••I heard the crackling of it in their stove, this afternoon,** 
mid Melicent, **and saw the joyous glow of it in the faces 
t>f \\iv family." 

t)r».*" more the storm thwacked the house, to keep stirring 
anJ nifive in its inmates the remembrance of humanity ; 
and, at this time, to (jive additional pathos to its proceed- 
iiiir*. it rf»an*d up and down the chimney, as it were mim- 
vkinir. in rondensed reverberations, the hollow, unheeded 
nioan of univiTsal wretchedness. 

Madam aiknowiedtfed the force of this appeal ; but she 
va* iji»t to U* thrown from her Ui lance, and she snulfed the 
candlt^ with marked deliU ration. Marked, in trtith ; — 
Mi^-H Kowena saw it, and nodded to Melicent across the 
tablf ; Mrs. MelUjurne saw it, and prew sombre in the 
fa.-e. Now. Mrs. Melliourne had a favorite hon«e, which 
th** was very tender of, all weathers, ^loreover, this horse 
Lad not once U'en mentioned in course of the evonincr; and 
Mr»- M«*nK)iinie ki»«'W .Madam was not thinkinc: of it, and 
till* worn«'tl h«*r. Not but that this lady had a reirnrd for 
lb*' p»*or; ^be had, but she claimed au enlarL^uicnl of syn^ 
pAthy even to the bounds of the mute creation. 
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Madam kept to her own thonphts. Tumincr to her 
grandchild, who sat in the coni'»r, she ?nid, " Alice Wey- 
mouth! Alice Weymouth ! " But the child was asleep. 

••Asleep!" exclaimed madam, •' asleep, under such 
preaching as this? Asleep, when terror is calling, so 
hoarse and mournful ? Asleep, when love b summoning all 
the elements to sjteak for it ? " She did not say this loud 
and boisterously, hut with that subordination of manner 
which never deserted her. 

•'I don't wonder the child sleeps,'* said Mrs. Melbourne; 
** she went half a mile, with a bed-blanket, before tea ; and I 
scruple if the horse in the stable has a shred to his back/' 

There was a mixture of causticity and kindness in this 
observation ; she wished to reproach her cousin, and th« 
family in general, for their neglect of the brute, at the same 
time seeking to shield the child from the apparent severity 
of her grandmother. In all this, Mrs. Melbourne had the 
habit of flattering herself she was peculiarly, nay, in a 
double-fold, benevolent ; and she took the flatter}' more to 
heart, because it was wholly a matter of her own contrir- 
ance, and no one hi'lped her in it. 

•* Y«*s, yes," continued Madam, •* l>ed-blankot is wanning 
three, by this tim«» ; turkey ,»*ent yesterday stayini a whole 
table-full of stomachs." Here she raised her voice, as if she 
vren «]uarinir accounts with the weather, and the w<>ather 
was a trifle dt-af, and she mi*ant her own side of the case 
should bi.» fairly put : " Milk is ser^'ed regularly ever)* morn- 
ing; have Peter's boys taken the cold meat?" Hereupon 
the wind lulh'd. This (nive Madam an opportunity to 
declari' then* n«*vrr was >uch a stonn. 

•* We have had ju^t su 'h storms, every wint«»r, for forty 
years," ri'plicd the (Jtivernor, qui«*tly ; *'and you have said 
the tame tiling," he added, ** this is now the fortieth time." 
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There was no point, no sharpness, in this rejoinder ; it was 
only utteriHi as a pleasant reminiscence. 

** Ve5, indeed," she replied, twisting a little in her chair, 
but MKin regaining her composure ; *.* there is nothing new 
under the sun. What has been, shall be." Nor did she 
n*join this out of senile deference to the Governor, or 
U't-ause she deemed the Scripture absolute authority on 
ever}- topic that might be broached ; but a moment's reflec- 
tion nralled to mind those liberal views and permanent con- 
victions that lay deep in her nature, and which exciting 
e%ent.s, like the storm, seemed for the instant to obliterate. 

These things passed with little or no notice. Miss Row- 
ena laughed through her hand ; a smile rose to the surface 
of the lips of Melicent, like a dolphin at play, and disap- 
p«^r*Mi. The room was bright, and all were tranquil. The 
Cfo\»Tnor went to l>e<l ; he went without a light, — he 
alw.iy:» did s<i. He said it facilitated sleep, to go to the 
pl.i -i- of r»vuml>ency through a long passage of darkness, 
ari'i fioi ilash into slumlier too suddenly. Benjamin had one 
sij'H^ldt-r ^iilrd on the end of the table, and the paper as 
U'WT hi^ eyes as possible, and his eyes as near the light; 
— h»' was near-siirhted, and wore glasses ; — and his read- 
iri;: \%-:is intense, and was evidently fighting its way into 
^om»'thini^. Eunice had gone to the piano, and while 
th«' stoirn was dashing at the keys of her mother's heart, 
^h*; v\as otferini; herself, eyes, ears, imagination, fingers, to 
i!»'* vrvice of a couple of Ixirs of music, and seemed unmis- 
takably wi>hing that something would fling her bodily on 
to the keys of her instrument ; but there was reluctance, or 
£T»'at sbort-4'orninij, somewhere ; there were but few reason- 
ai4»* torje^ to lie heard. 

B*'(ijairiin laid down his' paper, and his glasses on top of 
tt, and rubbed his right eye very hard with the knuckle of 
3* 
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his forefinger. " There is lotnething in it/* said he, '* if it 
could only be pot at." 

•* I have no doubt there is," answered Eunice, " but who 
shall say what ? " 

" I have been thinking there mis^ht be," said Barbara. 

•• What if there is?" intrrposted Mrs. Melbourne; "who 
really can»s i '* 

•* Indt^ed. thire is I " responded Madam ; "and there are 
a good nmny that cart*/* 

" No doubt," crhot'd Rosroe. 

What .should happt'n, at this instant, but that all these 
persons were thinking of ditfvrent thinirs ; B<*njamin of 
California gold, Eunice of her music, Barbara of Richard 
Edney, Mrs. Melbourne of the horse. Madam of the poor, 
and Rascoe of the eflect of the cold on p*ach-trecs. The 
evenin^r won* on, the lii^hts dulbnl, the fin* burnt low ; and 
these folk wcTe bcroniini; lan^^uid, and relapsiiur into a half* 
stupid, half-unconNcioiis jstate, in which the mind spt^aksout 
as it wen* in sleep, or in intoxication ; and each of them, by 
a sort of hidilrn win'-pullinir, expos(>d what had been on his 
mind for tlie Inst fifu^en minutes. They wem in a jumble, 
a lnui;h:i)>le juinMr ; anil when they liegan to explain, they 
fell into a i;n':iter jumble, and laughed a (rood di*al hanit>r ; 
their thou^'lits twirl«*d cme another round, and tripped each 
other's het'ls, — all in play. Their thoughts, secretly con- 
trolled by the real harmony of their feelinirs, fell into 
grou|Ts and circlis. and a sort of wild polka gallofnde ; 
but B^irUiraV ttiou::ht. Umuij the newest and stmnirest, j^ot 
tile up|»i-r hand, and led c»tr, with all the others following it ; 
and IktrliantVi tliouuht was Kiohard Edney. 

I dan* say ntany of our readers have been having the 
•ame thou;:ht ; and since Richard Edney *s name is »o near 
ihe Governor s Family, on tlic title-page, they are glad to 
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hare it get in there at last, and perhaps wonder how it will 
be treated. That is easily told; — it was laughed at. Miss 
Rowena loved to laugh, and to be decorous too. To unite 
these two things, she bit her lip. If we should say now she 
hither lip hard — the fact — it would only be saying she 
laughc-d hard. 

Eunice said she hoped he would find Asa Munk*s ; Bar- 
bara hoped he would find work ; Miss Rowcna hoped so 
loo, and then he would not be out late evenings, frightening 
people in strange places ; Melicent desired that his inno- 
cence and simplicity might not suffer. 

" There would be great danger of it," said Miss Rowena, 
•* if he had happened in St. Agnes-street." 

"What! what!" ejaculated Madam, quickly and ner- 
vouMy. She folded up her work, and unfolded it. She 
rolled the edge of it in her fingers, and unrolled it. Just as 
she u-a? going to bed, and the storm \vas subsiding, she waa 
not prepared for the introduction of a stranger, or a strange 
topK' ; and while she commiserated any one in distress, she 
was not q-iiie prepared, at that late hour, to go in quest of 
f»rw fibjivliJ. 

** Wluit is it?" she asked, emphatically ; for all wit- 
i*e«^ heratritation, but none answered her directly. There 
was a mixture of shame and suspense in their recollections 
of what transpired ; and what they said was as confused aa 
it was lively. 

Alice Weymouth, the granddaughter, who had been of 
the party to the lecture, related that they had met a drunken 
man. or a tired man, or an old man, she hardly knew which; 
nor whether he was young or old had she any clear im- 
pT»*^sion ; and had left him to find his w^', in an unknown 
town. Mr*. Melbourne hinted lliey might have offered him 
a bed. Madam, truly considerate as she was of the world 
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ftt large, shrank from the idea of an utter stranger in the 
house; and in thi:; very thing, Mn?. Melbounie, by pujfhing 
her benevolence a little further than the rest, contrived to 
keep up a little quarrel, and attain a brief triumph, on the 
gentlest of topic:*, and with |M'opIe whom, from the bottom 
of her soul, tihe loved. It was her weakness. Mi.Hs Row- 
ena intimated that he miirht sleep with the hia^d man, who 
would take can* of him if he wa.s likely to do mi^schief. 

The young ladies drew their chairs about the fire; 
Madam turned down the solar lamps, sent Alice to b(*d, 
and admonishing her daughters not to make free with 
strangers, or light of misi»r}', went to her chamber. 

The young ladies lifted the smooth folds of their hair over 
their ears, undid their belt^, and sat musing upon the 
embers on the hearth. 

" A liU^ral, ho|»efuK wise human voice, anywhere," said 
Melicent, "anywhere, is something; but then*,*' she went 
on, ** there, in that darkness, that solitude, with the stonn 
racketintr and riMidiii(^ around it, and those weird shadows 
behind it, and the bitter, sullen cold piercing it, — how very 
Strang!* it is I " 

She thrust her finp'rs further under her hair, and rai^ 
it higher over her ears, as if she would hear more of that 
voice. 

" Voices ! *' said Barlttm. " Speech, a breath, a sigh, a 
proloniration of fiflinjr. a flijrht of wish, an im[M*rsonation ; 
without pn»|Krti«s or relations ; without the weights of 
fk*sh and bl<MMl ; without the t(*mptations of accident or 
position ; without pc»vtTty, or i^nomnce, or vice ; without 
ill-natun* or ill-brLH^diiic ; without folly or prejudice ; with- 
out cin'unistan«*e and without inevitability ; — yes, voices 
are well enough, and then.* is plenty of them.*' 

*' I have DO doubt there are some in my piano,** added 
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Eonkre ; " and, like the woman and her goose, I should like 
to break it open and get at thero.'* 

** Eunice ! " cried one from the chamber, " is it not time 
jou were abed ? Alice Weymouth would excuse you, but 
it would be a trial to her feelings, which are a little tender 
such a night as this.*' 

** There is a roice for you," said Eunice, " right from the 
pit of your mother's heart. The weather, that has chilled 
eTer\- fibre of my fingers, has thawed out the great aorta of 
her sensibilities. How do you like it ? How did you use 
to like it, when you were of my age, — snatching you away 
from pleasant company, breaking up your tete-k-tetes with 
the low fire, spoiling the pleasant feeling of your own inde* 
pendence and womanhood, blasting the enchantment of a 
novel or a moonlight, chasing you up stairs, and giving you 
no rest till you slipped away from it beneath three heavy 
coverlids ? " 

Eunice, as one of the younger children, still required, or 
received, 5omc motherly looking after. She was an obedient 
child, and did what her mother witched her to do; she shut 
the piano. ki<<9ed her sisters, and retired. 

The two listen*, by this time, were left alone ; one by one, 
all bad crone ; the last footsteps on the stairs were heard, 
the \B%t door wnn shut, the last muffled creaking in the dis- 
tant chambers had died away. 

But no ^loom or sorrow remained, though but one candle 
I'jrTH^, and but a handful of coals were alive. The storm 
m-»» over ; the atmosphere fell into repose ; the moon 
kM>led down upon the hills sleeping beneath their robea 
whiter than Marseilles quilts, with a calm, gushing eye, 
like a mother upon h«*r little children in bed ; and the clouds, 
soft a.i summer, looked lovingly upon the moon. The par- 
kr could not be empty ; for the moonlight came in at the 
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windows^ and brou(i[ht with it tlic shadows of the gfreat 
elms that stood U'fore the Iioum?, the branchi*8 of which 
went to extemporizing pretty patterns of thing? right 
over the figures of the carpet, getting up a smart trial 
between nature and art, and half persuading us of the 
superiority of the first. More than this, the hpirit of love 
and the sense of a divine pn*sence remained ; purt^ntal and 
brotherly kindnesses and attentions kept their place g(K>d ; 
gladness and joy still sat about the table; wisdom and rer* 
erence held its seat in the great rocking-chair; the words 
of the dead and the memories of the absent brooded among 
them ; and voices, — a thousand murmuring voices of beauty, 
sweetness, ideality, ecstasy, — like a rivulet, flowed around 
the piano. 

These sisters were alike, and they were unlike. They 
were about the same age, height and weigiit. Strangen 
often mistook one for the other. They were fully and sym- 
metrically developed. Their constitutions had been R'in- 
forced by exercise, and nurtured by work. With every 
means of luxury, their habits were moderate. The featua*s 
of both had rather a Roman tiian a Grecian cast. They 
were light complexioned, but Barbara retained throughout 
an infusion of >hadow deeper than Melicent ; her eyes were 
darker, her skin, and her hair. White u-as a becoming 
color Cor both ; while pink was the favorite fancy dn*s3 of 
Barbara, and blue of Melicent. Melicent was the type of 
perfect women ; Barlnra was a |K»rfect woman : the bi>auty 
of the one softened into the roundness of the whole ; 
that of the other u-as concentrated into the sharpness 
of the individual. If you were acquainted with many 
excellent women, you wnuld (nncy you had seen a dojEen 
Helicents to one Burlnra. They had both U^^n to the 
schoob, they read the ssme books, sod belonged 
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to the tame church. In dietetics, Melicent drank coffee, 
Baitare dnink tea. In recreation, Barbara liked to waltz, 
Melicent preferred the minuet. They were both Chris- 
tians; but Barbara sometimes speculated on the miracles, 
— Melicent loved the Saviour; Barbara aspired after, and 
sometimes stumbled in pursuit of, the infinities of the uni- 
vrrse, — Melicent delighted to yield herself to the serene, 
unconscious currents of the immortal life ; Melicent bore her 
cros5 with the patience of a martyr, — Barbara carried oflfhere 
more with the ea^e of a strong man. Barbara had more 
ideality, — Melicent more purity ; Barbara more impulse, — 
M«'lioeiit more firmness. Melicent possessed force of char- 
acter, — Barbara powef of manner. In filial devotion they 
were equal ; but Melicent staid at home when her mother 
wi»h«*d hi*r to stay, and Barbara went abroad when her 
inoth»T wi>h»M her to go. Barl«ra would make a sacrifice 
it \i*.'T fin rents insi-ted ; Melirent would make one after they 
ha.l rta^'d to insist. BarUira was more lively, — Melicent 
more solid. Barl<im couM joke with the U*st of feelings; 
wri««n M«*lirent had the U'st of ft'elini^, she could not joke. 
In r»*>p«t!l (»f humanity, Barbara was an Alwlitionist, — Mel- 
Kfiii irave her^jelf to the cause of Peaoe. Barbara had great 
h(»|»»' fur the race, — Melicent a strong faith in it. Both 
exttlltnl in music ; but Barbara preferred Beethoven, — Meli- 
c«*nt. Strauss. Barbara would create a deeper and stronger 
nnpp's^ion, — Melicent a pK-asanter and u-armer sympathy. 
Bartara Wf>uld sui:ir»>st a thousand thoughts to you, — Meli- 
c*'iit Would transfuse you with a certain stillness and seren- 
ity that would sp<*edily fill with thoughts. 

The^» »i>ters l(K>ked oi^t on the moonlight; but they did 
not jr«> to the same win4low, nor did they put their arms 
inMind t»ach other, in the connnon glow of beautiful entranced 
ieeUog. One went to a window on one side of the chimney. 
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— the other to the other. They spoke to each other, at it 
were, through the chimney ; each heart felt, and uttered, 
and reflected back, the glorious world without, not to itself, 
but that the other heart might hear. Harhani mid, **0 
Spirit of Etenml Beauty, keep me this night I ** Melirrnt 
responded, " O beautiful love of Go<l, I am thine to-nit;ht !" 

They set in place the cliairs, wheeled bock the sofa, 
removed the lamp and damask cloth from the table, that it 
might be ready for the ser\'ants to lay the breakfast in the 
morning ; exchanged the elegant, downy hearth-rug for an 
obsolete, thread-bore one ; raked up tlie fire, bolted the 
door ; and they too went to U*d. 

We offer this chapter to our readers, not because it con- 
tains matter rare or striking ; — it does not; it is of common 
and familiar things; — and because it is of common and 
fiimiliar things, we write it. It is a simple picture of a 
worthy American family, that we would like to proserve, 
but which we arc more anxious to pn'>ent to our distant 
reader*. 

American family! Phtagonian? Esquimaux? Nay; 
an Unittnl States of North American. Between a barbarism 
on the one hand an<i a falsity on the other, we adopt the 
falsity. A little euphuistic conformity is to be pn*ferred to 
a broken pate. We are not puissant enough to throw the 
glove to national pride in favor of a pro|ii>r nomenclature. 
The force of this oliefervation will be felt when we drop 
down to the next. 

Our distant n*aders. We mean the English, French, 
Geriimn, Swedish. But mon*, much more. Pliiloiophy 
teach<*s that nothing is lost; and this tale must survive. 
Morality urgt^s the illimitableness of human influence; 
wherefore we may calculate that some wave of kind appre* 
cktioo will cast theee pages on the remotest abonss. Now, 
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if license can be had from the Imperial Commission of 
Turkey, and our friend, Ees Hawk EfTendi, of Constanti- 
nople, amidst other engagements, shall be able to complete 
tlie translation, we hope to publish the book in that cele- 
bratcd metropolis. 

But there are pirates in that region, who will undoubt- 
edly be on the alert, and use so favorahle an occasion to 
pounce upon the work, and translate it into the language of 
contiguous nations, — say the Tartars, — where its circula- 
tion, unimp'^dcd by copy-right, must be immense. 

Now, it is an established premise of history, that the Tar- 
tars, or ancient Scythians, peopled Europe ; that the Anglo- 
Saxons and Normans came primarily from the banks of the 
Ca«pian. Whence it follows that we, soi-disant Americans, 
d«Mluro OUT gencalociy from a spot renowned as the home of 
CJ* ni:hi"i Khan and Tamerhinc. 

C^iri-idtT, ilien, the plea>ure of introducing a work like 
t}i\< anion:; our almost forgotten ancestors! With what 
d*Iiiflit niu*;t tl»cy hail intolligonoe from their long-lost, but 
still alive and well, tmns-Atlantio and trans-Pacific children! 
With what eai^erness will the ladies, God bless them ! of 
Saniarrarid, that famous city, order the- nunil^ers, as they 
Pii.-,-» v^iv» Iv ap|x»ar, (lone in ^i]k paj>or — no other is used 
l}ir«re — in the UK>k-stalls of the great bazaar of the place ! 
How e\hiiaratini; for the dear creatures, in loose, flowing 
ro-tume. with this volume in hand, to stroll into the valley 
a{ th*» Soi,'il, V here, says the old geognipher, Ihn Haukal, 
•* wc rnay tmvel for oitj^ht days, and not be out of one ddi- 
cioi:'» gnr.liMi ;" read to each other al>out their cousins, Rich- 
ard and Melicent, and Memmy and Bebhy, under the shade 
of th*' glorious plane-trees, and cool their transports in an 
atuuKiphere of musk, which is exhaled indigenously from 
I 
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the soil ! How it must n*lieve the tedium of the caraTnn, to 
have soiiicthinj^ of this sort to iktu.ho on the way I 

Then, to retrace our steps a few drijrees, lei us imagine 
the ladies of Constantinople, in their fn^queiit cxcur^i•»ns on 
the B<»sphonis, in those cailcs, the " neatest and prettiest 
hoQts ever s<»en," reclined on soft and meditative cushions, 
and alteniatini; the magnificent scenery ar-iund them with 
glances at these simple, domestic pages ; — would it not be a 
fine idea ? 

Hut thore is a cloud in this bright antioiixition, — and that 
b the point we would impress, — a clo.id arising fmm the 
misnomer just alluded to. Our Usbek relatives and Otto- 
man friends will not understand the term, ** American 
Family.*' They would naturally associate the (Jovernor, 
his kinda'd and contemporaries, with the Russians uf 
AUiNka. A great mu«take. Why not call them a New 
England family ? For the reason that they are not ; but 
are an United States t»f North American one. 

This not*', addressed, indt»ed, to our cognat€»s and fellow- 
citizen's, will nevertheless fulfil its design as n*gards these 
diittant literar}' circles, and explain what would other^visc 
bu a kind uf ethnical and gi*o(;raphii-al myth. And ci-r- 
tainly, if this volume is to ko among th<* Tartars, we cannot 
but \»* anxious that the introduction be as smooth and 
unencumliered as pc»«<sible. 

It will not only shed light on the interesting topic of the 
nami'?i of plai*«>s, to which we may attain n*fer; — it will 
likewise support the propriety of certain nmtters that may 
appear in the [>rogn.'»s of thesi» chapters. 




CHAPTER III. 

RICHARD FINDS EMPLOYMENT. 

The next day Munk went with Richard to the Saw-mills. 
There were many of these stretched along the canals lead- 
in'/ from the River. They were large buildings; long, 
bruod and low, and one story high. Busy, busy ; so busy, 
as Richard looked into one and another, his first thought 
wa5, they must want assistance ; but he soon found they 
all wanted work. In a great city, everybody seems to be 
doini; something, and it seems as if there was something 
for evrrybotly to do ; but try it, just tr}* it ! They came 
to one known from its color as the Green Mill. 

** \lvTv is Captain Creamer," said Munk, " a great friend 
and patron of young operatives ; I will introduce you. He 
rents two or three saws." 

Captain Creamer ^vas a man whom time dealt gently with, 
whilo advancing years served to ripen his person and 
gmce? ; and with a few additions of art, — and art, we are 
l(»ld, is the interpreter of nature, as in this instance she 
laliored to givt? most certainly the spirit of nature, and na- 
ture is kind, — additions of art, we say, as lunar caustic 
fur his gray hair, and porcelain for his empty gums, he 
would pass for (juite youthful. 

** 1 hope," said the Captain, spenkincf politely, "you arc 
v« ry w«'lL Mr. Munk, and that Mrs. Munk is Wf»ll. Hclle 
Fanny I need n«»t inquire after; a bargain, that, ^Ir. Munk ; 
*he IS the neatest trotter the city can l>oast. That is my 
judgment. Brother-in-law, you say ; I am ghid to see Mr. 
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Edney. I think I have heard of you. A new one fteeking 
employment. They come fast. I tliiiik I have condemned 
ten applications within a week.** 

*'Then you have no chance for him/* concluded Mr. 
Hunk. 

** No, no ; I did not say so. But it takes extraordinar)*, I 
might say, mountaineous talents, to succeed. I le has friends 
who are interested for him, and his own hc*art is inten^sted 
for itself. As the poet has said, he has on the whole annor. 
Let me see you measure and figure on that stock of 
boards.** 

Richard took the rule and chalk, and in a few minutes 
reported an accurate and very neat account. 

•• Proficiency,** replied the Captain, " proficiency. Con« 
siderable tact. Mr. Kihnamok,** — he addressed the 
head-stock man, — **let this young man take your place 
a moment.*' 

The head-stock was the controlling and responsible end 
of a stick of timber on the works, and the head-stock man 
superintended the whole operation of sawing ; so that Kich- 
ard wns put to a critical task. 

"He sights well,** said the Captain. "He handles the 
bar as if he had m^n one before. He must have prac- 
tised. Merit, merit, certainly. Talent in his loil-dog ; his 
drop-down-feed, Mr. Munk, shines. It shines, as has been 
justly obsen-ed, like a hole in a blanket.*' 

Richard stood in perspiration and trepidation. The 
severity of the eye tliat followed his movements \%*as fright- 
ful. 

Tnnnbling and confiistnl, when the log was run throui^h, 
in atti*mpting to stop the saw, he seized the " start,** or 
handle of the lever that belonged to a "cutting-ofl*'* saw, 
near by, and set that going. The Captain was in au 
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uproar ; Mr. Kilmamok stepped forward, and corrected the 
nibtake. 

" Lame/' ejaculated the Captain, " and most unfortunate. 
What a pity! A most shuperior piece of work spoilt by 
these blotches ! I am sorry for him. Let him attempt the 
taiU^tock. No, no ; he will only disgrace himself. I have 
no interest in this matter, Mr. Munk. I am only anxious 
that our younjif men should honor themselves and the cause. 
But they should confine themselves to what they can do 
wrll. Head-stock is nice business; and if he perseveres, we 
shall have the happiness of meeting him there, some time or 
another. Let him show his butting. I have no doubt he 
is a master there." 

Richard took an axe, and very neatly proceeded to " butt" 
a W; that is, cut the end of it square otF. 

*' A Wfli-directed blow. A handsome calf. The swing 
of his axe is pleasing, — it is positively luxuriatini^ ; as Dr. 
BrtKidwell observed, the little hills of feeling within us clap 
th*Mr hands." So the Captain echoed the strokes. 

Ki* hard took bn»ath and courage. The men in the mill 
wi-n* lookiniT at him, and he did iiotknow but he should be 
d^'LTuded L»efore thorn ; but these encouraging words of the 
Captain revived him. The Captain's teeth glistened with 
d'.'licht, and his arms shook applause. 

*• Do you think you shall be able to give me work?*' 
ask«^<l Rirhard, quite hopefully. 

*' Gite you work?" respoi»ded the captain, very archly. 
*• We jtay for our work. But it is necessary to begin small ; 
you »fe that it is. In the little and common matter of 
t}jcippiiii»^, you do well. But, alas I how many chop|>ers 
llK-n* art?! Why, evcrybo<ly can chop." 

** Then you do not want me," added Richard. 

** I did not say that. I only wish you to know your own 
4* 
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powers. I wish you not to adventure too much. This it 
a great field. You soc Mr. Kiiinamok ; you think you can 
do as well as he dot»s. It wems only a few j«ieps there. 
It is a great ways from the hutt to the h(*.id-*«tock. How 
would he do in the slip, Mr. Munk ?** 

"You can trj* him/' applied the latter. 

Richard, anned with a picaroon, descended the slip, some 
thirty fi»et, to the basin, where the logs lay in the water 
ready to l>o dniwn in, and by aid of the t<K>th of the mill- 
chain do£r« to be hauled to the bed of the mill. Kichnrd. 
standini^ on one loc, and aiming a blow at another, lost his 
balance and i«iipp<*d into the wuter. Recovering himself, he 
pushed still more energtuically the experiment on which he 
was sent. 

** Tut, tut I " so the Captain expressc»d his disappointment 
to Munk. ** Tliat it should have happened I I feel for the 
younc: man. You recollect, Mr. Munk, at the lecture before 
the M«vli:uiios* .VsMkiation we had explained to us the 
ditn*n"nre U'twern i^enius and doing. Now, your brother- 
in-law can do many things ; I acknowledge that, — no man 
can d«.*ny that ; but has he gcmius ? I ask you. He can do, 
and do Wfll» if he will only k<*ep to his >phere. He has 
some axr-tr»'nius, {X'rhaps; but he fails on the picaroon,^ 
utterly faiU. He fails on the head-stoi'k. He may have 
some 9>li^r)it picaroon doing. He lacks self-oblivimy, and 
is too ti«'n*y ; not enough of the Iwrnd and the tub, Mr. 
Munk. Ambition ! oh, what a foe ! I am sorr}* you ^iwkc 
to me.'* 

•* VVe applit*d at several saws,** answered Munk, "and 
they vicTv full." 

Meanwhile Rii'hanl i;«*as doing up his job ver}' hand- 
somely ; and his brother called the Captain's atteutioa to the 
bet 




Geptein Creamer smiled, — he loTed to smile ; but with an 
air of melancholy. 

** He can improve ; I neycr questioned his capacity.** The 
Captain shook his head, as if, while affirming so much, there 
were still many things he must deny. 

Richard rcuppeared on the mill-bed, with a look of sos- 
pen.^. 

The conTcmtion that ensued will be better understood by 
a talmlar word or two. The Saw-mills vrere the property 
of companies, or corporations ; and the saws were let, and 
romctimcs under-let. To each saw belonged, ordinarily, a 
**irang'* of three men, both for the day and the night; six 
in all. These were the head-stock man, the tail-stock man» 
aii«l a 9ort of servant of the whole, who tended the slip, and 
did iho hutting, and helped wherever he was called. Five 
m«?n couI»i manage two saws. Captain Creamer rented two; 
an-J. of roiinto, in his double gang, employed ten men. This 
for the main work of the mill. There was a collateral busi- 
ne^«, as making shingles, laths, clapboards, which used up 
tlic «!alis and refuse timber; and which also required a cut- 
tini^-otf saw. These operations employed several hands. 
If W(* nvkoii !<ix principal saws to each mill, we shall have 
an aji:nt:atc of one or two hundred men in each ; one half 
of wtioin were in constant activity, day and night. The 
»uU>rdiriatc branches were carried on below, under the 
*- bed/* or main floor of the mill, near the wheel-pit. 

*'IIas your brother worked at shingles?" asked Captain 
Cr»*anior. 

" He has,** replied Munk ; ** but I think he would not care 
to go down tlivro." 

** Natural, natural,** answered the Captain. *' As has 
justly been observed, we cannot die but once ; and, Mr. 
Modi, allow ma to aay it. we do not like to. Bat, Mr. 
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Munk, how can one surce«Ml witlioiit humility ? without 
iN'ginnini^ low, — us Dr. BnKniwi 11 ol)>« rv»s, takint: Oiif*s 
place ill th«» dust? Not U» a ^lIinlr^'->Ii»•k^TI \Vhy, the 
Kihiinniok», the Gouchi'9, were all >liiiiL;lo->iticken«." 

•* I had better re turn home/' said Kiohnrd. 

" Do not deem nio unkind/* rt^s|x>nded the Captain. 
"Youn;^ men do not appn^riate the neri.-ji>ity of industry, 
and actpiaintanco with detail. I fear me, I n^ally fear, you 
arc ambitious. Odious sin that, as the |VK.'t oli>«Tves, winds 
like a lnju'* snake about th<» extremities I You sre \\v an* 
tolembly full on the bed ; there is hanlly room for a fli'u. 
But, Mr. Edney, it is not our inten'st, but the interest of our 
youn;r men, which moves me to sjM*ak.** 

•* You have no openinij hen»," said Kirhard. dwisively. 

" I would do anythini^ for you ; I wouhl, f<ir your rrspivtod 
brother's sake. I know how friends feel. Nights — lei me 
see. Mr. Kilmamok, how is Clover T* 

•* No better, ^ir," answered the man. 

"Clover is sick. Yes, there in Clover*!* ni{;ht. He has 
tended the slip; he is a man of rare qualities, and ran turn 
his hand to most anythini^. What would you ^ay to his 
chani-e for a f«'W days T* 

••I can do anythint,'," n»plied Richard. 

•* Blf:'s nir — that is it. What a spirit ! *' 

•* What wa;;«»s can you atFord ?*' 

•• We maki* no account of such lhin;r*. We are only 
happy to brinij the boys forward — to lie the inslrum«*nt u( 
leadni;: thrai to gn>atni*ss. It is worth a world to us to mm? 
a head->tot*k man, and say, we carried tliat man filru'a^is. 
Howd, thi' invfutor of the )nti*nt whirl, was a vhinuli*- 
stick*- r. I >upp<»v> Ilnwd is nal/y the ^reat* >t man in tho 
world. PiersKin, tlie improver of the ^hingle machine, has 
clAima,aDd maiiy fine points^aiid is aomctiinca named; but, 
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to dse che expression, he cannot hold a candle to Howd. To 
be associated with Howd in any way, even in the meanest 
capacity* might well fire the heart of a yoang man. He 
mounted from the wheel-pit to the bed, and went through 
the slip to glory ! ** 

** Would you name a sum?" inquired Richard. 

** I will be frank with you," replied the Captain, ^ and 
ercn lay bare our whole aflairs. Laths feed themselfes, but 
wc find them ; and so do shingles ; but, in times like these, 
thoy arc glad to pay us a premium for being — for the mere 
chance of being. What would you say to that?" 

Richard shook his head. 

" Ah ! " sighed the Captain, ** 't is Labor against CapitaL 
Labor is ravenous ; it scratches Capital, as the poets say, lika 
a fowl on a dun^rhill. But we arc generous ; Green Mill is 
gvncrous ; it finds, and Repairs, and makes its own insur* 
anoo ; it docs everything, and gives all the profits to labor. 
We will offer you oighteen dollars a month, board yourself; 
Gn*en Mill does not board. Or, you may form a gang, and 
take the ^aw. Wc allow two dollars a thousand, piled and 
stuck; oil and light yourself, of course; you understand 
that." 

•* I will CO by the month,'* said Richard. 

Sj ho found employ ment for a few weeks, at least ; he 
wotiM work nine hours every night; and have fifteen out 
of the twenty-four, wherein to sleep, and do what else ha 
lik«.-d. 




CHAPTER IV. 

RICHAHD AT THE MILL. 

It was an extreme niijht, and the mercury fell to a 
great depth bc»forc mornini*'. One man, who raised the 
lor^M cucumbers, and had the moj<t satisfartor)* children, 
and drove the • prettiest carryall, saitl his thermometer, at 
thirty-eight minutes after seven, stood at five and thn*t»- 
quarters below zero. At any rate, it was cold enough ; and 
Richard felt it, when he left the house, after supper. Its 
first onset was suffocating, like a simoom ; then it bi^gan to 
cut, and sting, and flay, as if it would not only entrap but 
torture its victim. A delicate, thin, violet \-apor, coming 
from we know not where, had cU^arly mistaken the time of 
the year, like birds arriving too early from a sunnier clime ; 
benumbed and bewildered by the cold, it lay on the westfrn 
hills, still, calm, hard, and dry. The sky was very clear, 
as if the cold had dri%'en out of it all those soft cloud«, and 
gentle zephyrs, and spiritual mists, on which our U'tter f«(*l- 
ings float through the univvrse, and by which ouj souls are 
indefinitely expanded, and our sympathies connivted with 
un9(*en orders of bt>ings, and left it the impersonation of 
int«'llt*ct, — sheer, naked intellect, — intellinrt without lovf, 
without tenderness ; awful, dismal int«'llect, in which th** 
stars were so many in»n, pion^ing, excruciating eyes — eyes 
whit-h one did not wish to liMtk at, but ducked his ht^d.and 
hurricil on. Or, if one could stand it, — if his fancy would 
ha%'e Its way, in ^pite of the culd, — he would st*e tlie windou s 
of hearea covered with frost, and the stars so many little 
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cTystalline sparkling points; and if he looked closely at 
Sirius, he would inevitably conclude it had been snowing 
there all winter ; and the icy, glittering radiance of that star 
he would attribute to the reflection of interminable hollows, 
and mountains of snow. « 

There were no loafers about the mill to-night ; and no boys 
skating on the river, with their cheerful fires, and the bell- 
like ri nixing of their merr)' voices. The great doors on the 
?i«les of the mill, that open on horizontal hinges, and are 
hoisted by ropes, were dropped. The wind drifted freely 
tliruuirh the huilJing; and the large, cylindrical, red-hot 
Ftoves, seemed to be an invitation to it to come in. Nor was 
it ceremonious, or hardly civil; it crowded about the stoves, 
and seemed determined that nobody else should have a 
pl:\'*e ; nnd with a selfishness which nothing human ever 
p:inill« l«'.l, as soon as one windy troop got warfn, it made 
uiy for another, and so left no chance at all for the work- 
in'fj. (I'reeii Mill was a Inri^^e one, — two hundred feet long, 
aril fifty wide; and all the saws were running; not that 
t}i» y always mn in winter, but these were pressing times. 
It wu*< on*' i:nrnen*!e hall, where the saws were, mounting to 
ihf ndL!'-p*^de, and broken only by the tie-l)eams, and the 
friMp- in which tlie saws moved; and all the men miirht be 
«•'•'!), and thfir vari»^d op-mtions insjx'cted, at a glance. It 
\^a^ a noisy, \n\<y s-enc*. Lamps h\mg on the fender-posts 
— l.imp^ shaped like a coffee-pot, with a heavy coil of wick- 
u\iZ in the sjKiut. ami pnMlui'ing so large a flame the wind 
roiild not blow it out ; and the more it was attempted to be 
j"it down, th^' briirhter it burned. But the lamp was pro- 
%"kini:; it atr**ct»il great nonchalance; it made feints of 
I- in:: Naten ; it fell over from side to side; it treated the 
\% in»l a?* a roj¥'-<lancer miirhl treat his worst enemy, by caper- 
ing on a slack wire, and jingling a tambourine in his face ; 
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it was as insulting as a runaway - monkey, that makes 
grimaces at his nmster from a chimney-top. 

On one bed the men were butting; on another, haulinij 
up the slip; on a third, dividing the logs by cross-cut haws ; 
the creak of files, and the clink of iron bars, could lie h«*urd. 
The up-and-down saws sweltered, treinblfd, f^naslird, Ih^mmI, 
as th<*y made their way through the huire trunks In lore 
them. There was the pit(H)u.<i shriek of the cutiiiii^-olFsiw, 
and the unearthly rumbling of the wheels in th«' pit Ulow. 
The rag-wheels patiently ticked, as it wore tiin«"-k<'fjxrs 
of the whole concern. The entire building, ponderous as 
were its beams and firm its foundation, seemed to throb and 
reel. 

Kichard was in a strange place, and amontr strange men, 
though he was at home in the businers. Then' was not 
much talking, nor a ver)* good opportunity f«)r making 
acquaintance. The men were silent in the mid.-i of the 
powerful ajjeniies of nature and art ; thry were the siltiit 
Mind that wrought thrfuit^h the?e agencies. 

Of the persons with whom Richard was associated, one, 
Mr. Gouch, the U»ss of the crang. was a middle-agi'd, niiildlt»- 
sizcd man, with a h(*a%'y face and a dull eye. \\r won* a 
white tur hat, of a verj* old fashion, — so old, inde<Ml, it would 
he difficult to say when it was in fashion, — and which l(»«»k«'d 
as if it had come down through all the fashions, and enrh 
of them hud hud a kick at it. He had on an antique sur- 
tnut, \\ith a very hii^h waist, and an immenv? collar, ridiinj 
the waist, a"* if it wen» the porter of a wmdlen factory. 
The lip^ of Mr. (touch were larsje and rough, ami kept up 
a constniit twitrhiii:r, as if aff«'cted with the shaking jwlsy. 
Not that ho wan a jp^-at talker; only his lips stirred, some- 
what \*aciintly, somewhat timorously. Bi*f<»re he spoke, his 
lipi moved, as it were getting remdy for that effort ; after ho 
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had spoken, his lips moved, as if the momentum of the efibrt 
did not immediately subside. Along with setting the gauge 
and minding the carry -back, another thing occupied a deal 
of his attention. This was the orders the mill had received, 
and which were nailed to the fender-post. Why did he 
dod^ so around the comer of this post, and look at the 
schedule so often ? Why did he point at it with his crow- 
bar ? Why did his lips wag at such a rate, and all to himself? 
Why did he, from running the crow-bar over the list, like 
an ov< rirrnwri lubber of a schoolboy, who uses his finger to 
fes^'ue his eye from line to line, — why* did he then jerk it 
towards his fellow-laborer, whose back was turned ? Rich- 
ard saw (his farce, and was curious about it. 

This other man seemed wholly indifferent to what was 
pa^siiiir; h<" looked, indeed, more like a beast, who could 
not Ix* atr-otiwl by human interests, than anything else. He 
WIS short, an;l thick, and dark. His small cap, matted to 
hi-* h«'n I. with Hs few filaments of fur, and its larger bare 
?pot<. till nf)t lo )k like a cap, but made him look as if he 
hai a ^.rubhy, stinted crowth of hair. Running your eye 
down hi^ jv'rson, you would imagine that his hair, deserting 
his salp, ha<l nappeared under his chin, and around his 
n*- k ; lor here it t,^rew thick, bushy, luxuriant. He had no 
n'-'k. npjxin'ntly, but only a bed of hair, iti which his head 
lay. lb* was n(»i dcfonned, but he seemed to have grown, 
or U'on so»;kete(l, into hims<:'lf ; his hair grew into his head, 
hi- ht-avl into his nerk, his nt'ck into his shoulders, and his 
^!;'.!lM. rs into hi> trunk. He wore a short frock, the ends 
of v\hi.h wi-ro ti«*d in a large knot on his back, as if it had 
Mimthin^' to d« in keeping in place this singular structure 
that h»' was. His mouth, except in a strong light, was 
irivi-iblf ; and th#n it opened and shut spasmodically, like a 
toadV; and tlien no teeth were seen, but a slight vacuum, 
5 
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filled with indistinguishable shapes ; as one gets a glimpse 
through the fence at the charred stumps of new-burnt 
grround. Smoking was not allowed in the mill ; but this 
man had a pipe in liis mouth, whether he smoked or not 
He would sometimes smoke of a winter nit^ht. This pipe, 
like the rest of him, had grown in, till there was nothing 
but the black bowl left. Ever in hi.s mouth, it seemiHi to be 
a part of his oiii:nniMn; and he dip{x*d his fin^^er into the 
bowl as frequently when it was empty as when it \%*as full. 
The name of thi?« man was Silver. 

Mr. Gouch, we have said, looked at Silver; but Silver did 
not mind it. Then Mr. Gouch read again the orders : 
" White, 4, hemlock 16, 7X9. Smith, 6, gmy birch, 10, 
3X12, Clover 9, plates, hemlock, 22, 6X^. ciover, joist, 
Clo%*er, sills, Clover, furring." These thinip", from silently 
transcribing with his lips, he went on to arliouluting niorc 
distinctly, and fnially spoke out quite loud. As he did so, 
he turned his face to Silver; and then, as it wen», having 
canght the words on the end of his bar, he held that out for 
Silver to read ; but Silver neither heard nor n*ad. 

During an interval when Silver u-as taking a^iny the 
boards on one sitle of the carria^je, and Mr. Gouch and 
Kichard were at work with a cross-cut saw on the other, 
Mr. Gouch said, ** lie 11 get it ! he '11 sweat ! — he *s gone I" 

** Who '11 tn't it r* a^ked Richard. 

"He." replied Mr. Gouch, and thrust his head backwards 
towards Silv<T. 

••(;«»t what?" 

*• 1 tell you, Clover '11 build ! " As he said this, he pushed 
the saw foru-nrds, and leaned fonnanls him.Helf, as if he 
were earnest tliot the connnunication should reach Richard. 
•* Don*t start so ! " he said ; ** yju are not conceme«l ; you 
have just come ; you need n't be frightened." Now, Richard 
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could not coDTeniently help starting, since he held one end 
of the saw, and must needs retreat as the other advanced. 
Still Mr. Goach kept operating the instrument, and endear- 
oting to impress certain truths on Richard. The first he 
did mechanically and skilfully ; as to the last, he was in 
an absent state of mind, and continually blundered in the 
attempt to reconcile the ideal with the actual. " Dont be 
frightened,*' he said, as he again inclined towards Richard, 
who was again obliged to fall back. " I tell you, Clover 11 
build ; and he '11 get it," writhing towards Silver, ** and we 
shall all get it! Plates, joist, sills and furring, — yes, 
furring, — that settles it, that does the business. You axe 
not alarmed, I hope ? " 

«« Why shouki I be!" replied Richard, laughing. *'Hoi6 
work, more to do." 

" Yes, more work ; but how he will feel ! how he will 
feel!" 

" Capt. Creamer told me Clover was sick." 

" Clo%'cr sick ! The Captain done for, too ! The Captain 
slabbed ofT, thrown among the rcfHge, flung into the river, 
like so much edging. And all through Clover. Clover 
sick ! He is too strong to be sick. He would die before he 
would be sick." 

** He may be sick, and die too," obsen-ed Richard. 

"He can*t die," returned Mr. Gouch; "you can't kill 
him. You might as well smite that saw with your fist ; 
you might as well put a trig under the dam and stop it, 
as to prectij«e on him." 

They went to the stove for their lunch ; and as they went, 
Mr. Gouch still muttered, "The furring fixes it; it will be a 
house. He 11 gt-t it ; Clover 11 build." 

Silver said nothing, and Mr. Gouch said more, as if ha 
would teaae Silver. In an instant, Silver aeiaed the canl^ 
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dog, and aimed at the head-stock man. Richard 9pranc^ 
between them, and Mr. Gouch fell Inck^'ard over a lo^. 
Mr. Gouch lauglied, and Silver 8napp(*d hi» li)M to^^cthf-r in 
a way that was intended (o imply humor ; and Hichard, 
teeing that the demonstration was only a merr}' one, very 
quietly went to wuoding up the stove. Mr. Gouch touched 
his fingers on the stove, to see how hot it was ; then he 
applied them again, to Kee the hissing and cracliling; 
and he at last got up a little cannonade, which he let off 
against Silver. Silver was not hanned, or cowardtnl. He 
knocked the ashes from his pipe, sliced a new charge of 
tobacco, ground it in the hollow of his hand, filled his pi|ie, 
and stooped to light it at the mouth of the store. Mr. Gouch 
aaffered quite a drop of water to explode close to Silver's 
ear, saying, ** HavenH you got it ? Wo^t Clover build ? " 
Silrer drew back, and groaned. He sat on the floor, and 
groaned. He made a few^ empty peiFM^s at the coals with 
his pipe, and thrust it, unlighted, into his lips, and groaned. 

•* He Ims got it ! ** said Mr. Gouch. ** Did *nt I wll you 
he would get it? Such quantities of furring! O, wliat a 
nice little house, and what a bice Httle bed^room, and what 
nice fixings ! " 

Silver tcN>k a pine stick and whittled it, shaqiening and 
smoothing it. He then tried the point of it on the {nlm uf 
kit hand ; then he pricked his cheek with it ; then he made 
as if he would Mab the store and the saw. 

** There will be family Ti'ays and family doings,*' contin- 
ued Mr. (tourh, addre.Hjting Kichard, who was quietly con- 
aominir his midnight meal; ''and fires kindled where it is 
now bleak coM, and tables set for people that never ate 
together, and doom opening on new scenes and new openi- 
taooa. There will be another stopping-place along the ^treet, 
wad another jmid to aet flowen in ; and by and by there 
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win be children, and little ones will climb on their father's 
knee, and that father will be Clover ; and little ones for the 

mother to put to sleep, and that mother will be " 

Silver shrieked not out, but inside, and only a smothered 
explosion was heard. He thrust his stick wildly into the 
air. 

" Don't do that ! " said Mr. Gouch ; " don't hurt Clover; 
don*t attempt Clover; don't do anything to him ! " 
*' It is not that," rejoined Silver ; " it 's myself." 
He again tried to light his pipe, and now he was success- 
ful ; and he sucked and whiffed, as if he would evaporate 
his sorrows, thoughts, and whole being, in the smoke. 

"Clover '11 build, and it is your, treat," said the head- 
stock roan ; '* and you need not take it so hardly ; a couple 
of dimes will hardly be missed." 

Silver blew the smoke from him, as much as to say, 
•* That is nothing; I do not care for that." He sprang up 
with an air which seemed to add, *' Bring on the boys ! I 
am ready to treat." 

The two men from the other saw came towards the stove. 
One of thrm advanced in a jaunty, tambourine sort of \\*ay, 
appearing to U* playint; on an invisible instrument of that 
kind with his ellww and knuckles, and shulHing to the tune 
with his feet. A red handkerchief was tied flauntingly on 
hi? head, and his waist was buttoned with a leathern stnip. 
He was lively and talkative, and his name was Pliilemon 
Sweetly. ** rifusantly cold, Mr. Gouch," said he ; "just 
enouirh to make a stove, ordinarily so dull, a very agreeable 
conjponion." 

**An Indian could n't stand it," replied Mr. Gouch, rather 
solemnly; ''a fm^ would freeze, a Ijorn would be out of its 
element." 

" I hop*-," n-j.»inr<l Philemon, »» the cold will bear kind of 
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thi'ir work, rollivf.',! armiinl Mr. Ht'l>kill, wlio s'-nnfil tn\,t* 
quiO' :i i->ritr>' •■> attnii-tinti. 

"1 k!»« w !»■■ wii^iM iinii*'." *:ii'i Mr. M'-rl" \v, h« :ii!-i«' k 
man ot' <:i\\' \o. '}, :i li'irlv, hu!«hy I«M»l%mi: lu.iii ; •• !»•' 
9ti<'k> tn }ti> Wi>r>i ltk«' 11 Uiilxliii; to :i \*v. \U' th**"- u'l iiiIIkI 
th<* I'fM'^t iii.'lit. any iiiop* tliaii No. o (iiM-.-i tli*- kll<>I.^ nf 
wliit*- In riil«i.k." 

*• N»t. .'). N.i. .'».'* ".rii.l PliiliMiinii, who w.i-* \i* :itl-''tii- k inaTi 
of Nm. *J. "-ajII wan! a littli- o;liiiL'; \\\\\ !*■ \»ry tliauljul to 
t!i«' Fr:. I) I ••! \\i*' 1*1 i«j»I«- I'nr a litiN' li* !p: wii! !■}.:.• in iln.' 
nj)|M.rt-ni<- kiii<lii< ^^ oi' that iitaii, or I am ini-tak'-i).** 

Tli»- Fri- II I of tl.f Pi-o|ih' i(»«ii:lii-i^, hhi-h' «L ainl Iimi'ki «1 
down. So i-fi.U-irni'»'»«'il was hr by tin .*»»? roni|iliin»m*'. he 
did u«-t |ii-r»ivr that lii«: i:la>sps hail i*M*aj¥'d, and hi> l-ii- 
lli's wi p \» i';j ' ii.j»!H-.l.uhil«* th«.' iniMi \\« n- >rorvt!y tryinjj 
th«* ii«i:»!iry «.| hi" w:iri-. 

Mr. ♦•..nil. II.* aiiivliilf, with a ni*«ilt'y of playluliM -- and 
liiui-ri M-:.. --. ^ir'ij.'j irv ami i-nnnin:'. -^l:'! to !h»- i! M-r *.{ 
thf iii.il :ii.<l I<«<n*-il itiit : hi>p(w-ii o\iT till* Ium.Ih ."• il tl"'<r 
Ui'-k :i_-ii'j. i-i ! -1:i|';m l th»' •■t'lVi* with iii>» w»-! liiij'-r .'l.i:- 

t«-riiiL' tii I .1 -• '.:. '■ 'J'}.«' <Vi|itain woii't rmrn- ; h-* • .ir;'i p* 

l.i-n ."'.v i'..:.r }.'!' !■ nld ; Silv* r '11 tr-:it : !.«■ u-u't !-■ 
h:t|»;iy. i: i.- •!" -n't," Sii\ • r :iiUil<ll' 1 w ::h hi- j»'|»" aiii-iiiv; 
til.- :i-'. -. K'l l.:ir 1 1. i*!ir. \\ h:i. k. d th.- .-nd nf a !■./. 

••Tl.-' I.'». -r I- Si!\.r*- tii-fiiudit." >:.id l*!iil' :..».:i to 
iJix!. ard. h"I ill./ a l'I.i^^ in hi* hand. "It i- hi' l'« l':^^ 
in* Til :» : •'! I .rMMi!\ to di«ti!'.L'iii*'h iiylf. and t'l i'i»» ?. !■• iK«* 
Fn« !• ! •■: i!.- l''«jl- a -pin n- of a«*tson. Thi* uriuirily 
f.ilN I'l !*.'■ I.' A ■•"-■r: It I'liM-ild ha\'- N-tn y«'iir*. a* \i'U 
nr»- ri :'• \\ '\.\ ::\ : \-i\ it i* Siivf-r*" ti>-niL'?it." 

"1 ai.i tr-.l;. o* .:j. .1 t«i \ •»u. Sd%»r." *aid Mr. Il'i-k:ll, 
mak::^/ a!i • tl •rt to >how \n> trrth. n<< if tht-r'* r>«idi<l in 
tli*Mii |urtK'iilarIy |»li.*a.«i»g and grateful rxpri's>iun, mhii h 
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he was anxious to communicate ; ** you must be a Happy 
man." 

Silver hurled a chip at the timid man's head, which he 
dodged, but manifested no indignation thereat. ''Don't 
g^in at me ! " Silver added, very groutily. 

*' I must have declined the honor," replied Richard to 
Philemon ; *' and I think Silver has no satisfaction in doing 
it" 

**But you will drink?" returned Philemon, tendering 
him a glass. 

** I think I will not," said Richard. 

" Drink ! " growled Silver, with a quick, deep intonation. 

** The laws of the mill forbid drinking, and the law of 
conscience forbids it," added Richard. . 

" Clover *ll build ! " Mr. Couch's lips began muttering. 
This was a magical word ; it worked Silver to a frenzy; 
though Mr. Gouch certainly had no ill intents on his brother 
stock-man. 

•* You shall drink ! you shall all drink ! " screamed Silver, 
starting up. 

*' I am not afraid of Clover, and Clover shall not hurt 
you/' said Richard. 

Silver grew more quiet, and sat down to his pipe, saying, 
" Drink, Richard, only drink !" 

" There is mischief here," said Richard, " and I do not 
understand it. And there is more mischief here, and I do 
understand it : and it is there ; it is that man," — pointing to 
Mr. HeUkill. 

** I hope the young fellow don't accuse me of mischief," 
replied Mr. Helskill, picking up his bottles. 

•• You need n't hope anything about it," said Richard. 
•* You may know ; you may be assured." 

••Well, accuse me of mischief!" 
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*'I (lid ii*t nccuitc you of anythincf, and I do not. I mid 
you tttre mischief; and you nrri You nrc deviltry incar- 
nate, and your Ktuffist the same incarnadined !** 

•* Not so fast," interposed Philemon. 

" Thon* i.i no time to be slower," answered Richard. 
" Our lunch is out ; and we are here to work, not play." 

*' They would put on the screWM," «aid Mr. Mrrlew ; 
"they Wiiuld make nijjger-wheels of ys, if they could, ond 
keep us always at it ; they would like to see us saw-dust 
under their fwt ! " 

** There is no hann in fun," said Pliilemon. " Must 
spree it, these tremendous nights." 

" Not a drop, friends, not a drop," replied Richard. 

•• He is no Friend of the People," obsened Mr. Heiskill ; 
" he is a flinty and tyrannicaKchamcter. I have seen such 
before. I have repelled their malicious attempts ; I have 
defeated their mean operations ; I have sacrificed a g(K>d 
deal to put them down." 

'* You are a very direct and unequivocal scamp ! " said 
Richard. 

** Drink, for my sake ! " »id Silver. 

** I cannot drink," answered Richard. 

** He is an unfeiling brute," obser^'ed Mr. Heiskill. ** I 
left my wann Arbor; I eiposed myself to the weather. I 
knew I had comfort for you ; I knew you needed it ; 1 kiirw 
Silver wanted me to come. I defied the infamous statute ; I 
ran the ri^k <»f falling into the hands of some skulking in- 
former, and I have fallen into his hands, — I have fallen." 

** I am no skulker," said Richard; "I am open-pbced, 
and o|>i-n-tiini:u«'d. I will not inform against you elx.*- 
where ; 1 uiU t* 11 you to your face what you are, and what 
you do. You bring in mischief here ; you bring in fightings, 
ill-will, neglect of work ; you bring in sickness and disca4»e ; 
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you come a good ways to do i^; you brave the coldest night 
of the year to do it ; you are desperate in the business ; you 
would send these men drunk from the mill ; you would drive 
them into a snow-bank to die; you would pitch them, 
reeling and staggering, into their own homes! Off with 
you, — off!" 

** Presently, presently,** said Mr. HelskilL ** Alvin shall 
have his glass. Alvin shall have the ague taken out of his 
fiiit^*n^.** He inclined the bottle towards the person whose 
name he called. 

** Alvin shall not drink!" replied Richard. ** Alvin is a 
boy. He is too young to like it, and too old to be spoilt.** 

Mr. HeUkill persisted. Richard, quite aroused, with a 
handspike, dashed the bottle to atoms. Carried forward 
by the impulse, he descended upon the other bottle, and 
triMtod it to the same end ; and then, seizing the basket in 
which those tilings had been borne, he hurled it towards the 
door. 

The confusion of this scene was heightened by what 
immediately followed. The bobket, in its rapid transit, 
alii^hted in the face of a person entering the mill. It was 
Captain Creamer. Already agitated by what he overheard 
a-s he approached the building, he was exceedingly inflamed 
by this Litter piece of impertinence. He blustered amongst 
tlie men in a way that boded no good to any of them. 

" Don't say you did n't drink ! " whispered earnestly Silver 
to Richanl, as he saw the Captain approaching; "for my 
sjike, don't say you did n't ! " 

Tlie hands belonging to (he other saws fled to their 
rp.^peitive posts. The Friend of the People, already dis- 
heartened by the manner in which his intentions were 
received, had made an early exit. The Captain's own 
gang stood alone before him. 
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Captain Creamer could not find words to express hia 
astonishment, his grief, his anp^r; and he was silent. At 
kngth, composing himself sufficiently to speak, he chargt*d 
the men with violating the rules of Green Mill — their own 
promises, and duty. He enlarged upon the dangi*r to 
which they were exposing thenis**lve!«. and particularly on 
the risk to which the mill was ^uhj«•cted. ** Mr. Gouch,*' 
he said, *' my head-stock nuin, my trusty servant, I had not 
expected this.*' 

*• Clover 11 build — *' b<»gnn Mr. Gouch. 

" Don't name Clover to me !** retorted the Captain. ** I 
am not afraid of Clover ; Clover do<."S n't rule here. Who 
threw that bosket at me ? " 

•• I threw it," answered Richard ; ** but I did not intend to 
hit any one ; I did not see you." 

" Drinking ! In liquor ! Did not know what you were 
about ! Could not di.^cern an object of my size ! I made no 
imp^(^«^ion on you I ** 

** I cannot explain," said Richard. '*I can wy iiuthing 
about it." 

•*1 pn*sume you cannot," answered the Captain. 

"Hoist the gate. Mr. (louch! You will wt»rk an hour 
4(»nger for this. In juMice, I could di*maiul more ; 1 >hall 
accept of that. 1 have ^attpt^ted all was not rii;ht; I have 
bad intimations of your doings. The mill i3> ji*o]Kirdi/«HK 
the whole corporation is J4*o|«irdiz«*d, by your condurt. 
Friirhlftil as is the cold, 1 left my bi*d to liK>k after you." 

The men resumed thrir dutie;*; the Captain. n*ii«lju«*ting 
himM'lf in his bi*ar*!'km coat, strutted to and fro acro>9 the 
gangway. 

Not many minutes after, approaching the door, he called 
to Richard, and iiointing to an angle of the road in front of 
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die nnH, he nid, *' I see somethiDg sturnng yonder. Be 
ttjpry and easy ; catch it, — do not let it escape ! ** 

Richard, approaching the mysterioos object, fonnd it to^ 
be a man filling a basket with waste bits of wood. He trad 
catlike, and seized the roan firmly by the collar. The latter 
dropped a stick he had in his hand, and fell back passively 
on Richard's knees. The Captain leaped forward, 8a3riiig9 
** Hold on ! '* and also fastened himself to the culprit, who in 
a low Toicc replied, 

" I did n*t succeed, did I ? DonH hurt me ! ** 

" He is shamming,** rejoined the Captain. ** Let him not 
give us the slip." 

Tbey dragged him to the mill. The light rerealed the 
face of an old man, thin and gray. He was shaking with 
the cold. 

•* Shut down," said the Captain to Mr. Gouch ; " there 
arc other matters to attend to. We have missed things 
from the mill ; an entire pile of stuff has been carried off; — 
odd ends, to be sure, but such as there is market for, and 
without which the mill could not live, — nay, it couldn't 
stand a day. I think we have £;ot the knave." 

" It is an old man," said Mr. Gouch, 

*' Old, is he?" asked the Captain, who had not noticed 
this feature of tho case. " Too old to be stealing ; too old to 
be in such bad business as this ; too old to set such an 
example." 

" Who would do it but me ?" answered the ancient ; " who 
but Grandfather ? Wlin would got a pitch-knot in the cold, 
and the dark, that the:/ might see the blaze, — that the young 
folks niit^ht bi* gladdened ? I am not old, and they will see 
I am not." This was said with a sort of doting chuckle. 

" What shall we do with him ? " inquired the Captain. 

'* I would let him go," said Richard. 
6 
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"Do you mctin to insult me ai^in, youncr mnn ?" n5kod 
the Captain. " Has neither your own comhirl nor my for- 
bearance taught you dwenry ?" 

•• I think the chips would do the man more po<xi than ht; 
can do us harm," obsen*ed Hiilemon ; ** and 1 would not pro- 
ceed against him.** 

" Who askt»d what you would do, Mr. Sweetly ?" resjKHnl- 
cd th*» Captain. 

** You dill, ^ir,*' anj«w«»red Hulemon. 

** I a^ki'd what wc should do with thi^ (ritninnl. 1 did 
not a.^k after your private sentiments. Tlio Wiirld is ftill 
of them; we have enoui^h of them. I hav(> not U'^n at all 
this {Kiins to find them out.** 

•* I replied to your question, sir, the Uv^t way I knvw 
how.'* 

•* Call you that doinij with theman? — tol«t hiiniro— to takt- 
no notii-»* of what he h;us done, — to SPt this villany at lafL''* ?'* 

" Siip|x;'*«' we durk liim in the canal," >ai»l K/ra, *' tlun 
hanir him on th«' jack-p<de to i\r\.*' 

*• IXhi'i do that,'* saiil thr old man. *' I conM n't livf» 
throuirh it. 1 havr n't lonij to livr ; [mi I want to sri' tin* 
childr<Mi in a U*tt»'r way liefor»» I di**.'* 

** If I could >hako hun, 1 wouhl,** .«aid th** (*aptaiii, an«l 
endeavored to suit th«* action to the word, hut the irinn*Mit 
on which h«* !<t*izfd (virted in his hand; — ** hut 1 tin nnt 
like to take tli<* law into my own hand« ; I hhould pni*r 
brin«:in.: hi.ii Ufon.' a ju>tice. 1 »hall entrr a c(»nip!aiiit, in 
the nuirnini:." 

" He may al»^cond, in the mean time,** suijtjested Ezra. 

•' Somi* ont* mu-tt stay with him,** oWrved the Captain, 
direciint: an inipiirinj; eye to his men. 

" i will not/' *aid Philemon. 

•• Xor 1,** odtied Ezra. 
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Silver yyvLS brooding over the fire, munching his pipe, and 
would not answer. 

" It is no part of a head-stock man's duty," evasively 
replied Mr. Gouch. 

** You will do it, Richard," said the Captain, '* and I may 
think better of you." 

** I will," replied Richard, 

" Watch him close," enjoined the Captain, hooking Rich- 
ard's arm in that of the old man. ** He will be called for 
about ten o'clock in the morning." 

Having given a right direction to the afiairs of justice, he 
turned to the business of the mill. 

The cold had increased. Midnight seemed to be gather- 
ing itself up for a final plunge upon the morning. The old 
mail shook on Richard's arm. 

*' Voii are cold," said Richard. 

** They are," replied the other. 

" They need the wood ? " continued Richard. 

*' I thought they did," rejoined the old man. " They 
seemed to. It may have been fancy ; perhaps it was a 
dream. I cr».'t confused in my head, I have -60 nmch to do; 
ami it seems sometimes as if I was all a dream." 

" They >hall have it," said Riohard, with emphasis. 

'* It is too late now. It is over. I never thou«^ht I 
^h<nild do that. I never thought we should come to that; 
but a liiile blaze is so pretty. God's will bc^ done 1 " 

" I will pay for it," siiid Richard. ** There shall be no 
tn»ul»le on that score." He went to the spot where the 
Ui-k't lay, which he filled ; and giving the old man one 
h;inil«'. and takini; the other himself, he sutfen'd his attend- 
ant to l«ad the way whither he would go. This was in the 
dire, tion of the Factor)' Boarding Houses. Richard in- 
quired after the necessity of the fuel he was so unseasonably 
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supplying, as a clue to the crime over which he was so 
8traiig(>ly made sentr}'. He gntliercil from the old man 
that two girls, his grandchildren, had come to work in the 
Factories**, and he had accom|ianied them ; that one of them 
was sick, and the other lay exhausted at the liedside ; that 
th<!ir means were .^hort, and while the girls slept, he had 
slipped away for the wikmI. 

As they reached the steps of the house, tlie voice of Caj>- 
lain Creamer was heard close behind. 

"What does this mean?" he asked, anirrily. "Hove I 
set a thief to watch a thief? Througli your m«*ans, young 
man, is the ver)' thing consummated which I have wasted a 
whole night to prevent ? " 

Richard expkined ; — the Captain was not propitiated. 
Richard offered to deduct tlie value of the wood from his 
wages. How little did he understand Captain Creamer ! 

"The volue of the wood ! A basket of chips!" The 
Captain spumed the thought. "H was the wrong that affect- 
ed him,** he said ; " the bad bt*ginninsr of a yount: nian.*' 
However, he could not easily reverse the courM» of events, 
and the^e accomplices in crime were permitted to enter the 
house with their ill-lioding freight. 

Richard followed his guide up .*<tair^ to a chamU-r under 
the roof, in the third Mory. A lamp in an angle of the 
chimney I'ast a shadow ovi*r the room, and fuintly n*vealed 
the fonns of the two girls on the bed, Woarines^N had folded 
the well one, and an opiate the sick one. in deep ^lunll'«'r ; 
and they were not aroused at the entrance of Richard and 
his guide. 

" We had better not tr\' to make a fire," said Richard ; 
** the room is not very cold, and the hearth is ^*arm.** 

"A ffW shavings," whi.^iM'nd th»* old man; "just a 
little Uaxe. Jtinm loves to see a bUir. It is a couifort 
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to her. And when t' other is gone, and I am gone, — and 
that will be soon, — there will only be a little blaze, and the 
memory of it, in all this cold world, for her to look upon.** 
Richard drew some shavings from the basket, and soon had 
them lighted. In the flickering glare which they cast ores 
the room, the old man looked and acted a little strangely, 
betraying a singular medley of imbecility, pathos and joy. 
He leaned over the bed with a deep and passionate interest 
Then turning to Richard, with a playful, but sad infatua- 
tion, he pointed to the sleepers, and whispered, ** That one, 
the sick one, the one with morning hair, — her child's hair, — 
is Violet. The other, with the evening hair, — she was bom 
in the evening, and there are stara in her soul, — is Junia. 
Who called her Violet ? I remember, her mother did, be- 
cause she was bom in spring, when violets blow. And 
v\\c will die in the spring; it was then her mother died ; she 
will die when the birds begin to come, and the weather is 
soft. If 2«hc could live then ! But she had better not die 
now, God*s will be done ! I know it was spring, for I was 
sitting on the bank with the other w*hen the nurse came. 
We called the other Junia, because she was bom in June; 
and there is more summer in her ; she is riper, and stronger, 
and can bear up better; and she is full of warmth and pretty 
life ; her hair is darker, — they said it \*-a8 then, and it is 
now, — and she was always amongst us like the smooth mead- 
ow, and her eye came into your heart like noon under 
the shady trees. I riMnember it ; I have a strong memory, 
— a ver)* strong memor}'. I remember a great many mora 
thini.^ than I used to when I was a young man. This one 
was more tender, more frail, as the wind-flowers ; she never 
^eem• d to get stronger, and we made a lamb of her. She 
hung like dew upon all of us, and all our feelings, — so her 
6* 
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mother said, — only we knew ^he must ijo 9oox\ ; and whon 
the buds bepn to burst, s'lw will dio. God's will U* doiif ! *' 

There was too much tendenu*?*.'* in the «ld man, tiK> many 
cherished though bitter and confuted r'Miiiiii.^Hreiirvs, too 
much ^-ague but corroding sorrow, for Kichard nut to be 
touched. He was silent and reflectiw ; and his whole spirit 
was concentrated on the beauty and the 5aJn«»s.s that ^luIn- 
bered bi>fore him, and the unwearied, tottering alfectiun that 
stood by the side of it. 

Junia awoke, and, somewhat startled, said, ** What is it, 
Grandfather ? Has the doctor come i '* 

" Nothing has happened, dear," replied the Grandfather. 

**! have no business here,** said Richard. 

••Yes, you have, — you know you have," answered the old 
man. *' You cannot go.*' 

*• Let me make mon* fire,** rejoined Richard. 

" Where did the wood come from ? ** asked Junia, ap- 
proaching the hearth. 

** He brought it,** replied her Grandfather, pointing to 
Richard. 

•• We arc ubliired to you," Junia said ; •* but so cold, — 
•o late in the night — " 

There was a myster}' about the wood, which neither of 
them was R^ady to explain. 

*' Have you sulfered much ? " asked Ri'*hard. 

*• Yes,*' repli(*d Junia, " we do, for Graiid(ather*s sake.** 

•• Have you suffered from cold ? *' 

•• Nut much, — not long. Violet feels it sometimes.** 

" Wliat w her sickness i " 

•* Sl»e was always slender, and after our father and moth- 
er died, she went to kc^^ping si'hool ; Imt this was too much 
for her, and she Imd an attack of bleeding. One of our 
Deighbora told us how strong her girl* had beccune in the 




TBI GOVBIHOK^B FAMIUr. 67 

Factories; and we must earn somethbg — and we came 
here. She wns better for a while ; but she is worse now,— 
Tery bad, indeed. We are troubled that Grandfather should 
exert himself so much." 

*' They do not know me,'* said the old man, a good deal 
agitated ; ** they do not know how able I am, — how much I ' 
can endure. They do not mean I shall know how weak 
they are ; they would keep it from me ; they think it worries 
me. But they cannot hide it, and I know she will die when 
the season changes ; — her mother did. I could have got 
wood alone." 

««Did you go out for the wood. Grandfather?" asked 
Junia, with surprise. 

** I helped him," said Richard, who wished to change that 
subject. ** Wc will have a nice fire ; " and he put on mors 
chips nnd butts. He felt that his presence must be embar- 
rasjiinc; he knew that the matter of the wood i\*as so ; and 
he said, rising from his chair, *' If there is anything I can 
do for you, I shall be glad to do it." **We arc under 
ohlii:;ntions to you," Junia replied ; **but we are not in need 
of anytbinq:." Richard advanced towards the door; but the 
old man laid hands upon him, led him to his chair, adding 
that he must stay. 

**If Grandfather wishes it, — if it will make him hap- 
pier, — wc shall be glad to have you stay,** said Junia. 

Richard was bound to Capt. Creamer, and to the law, and 
to hisi own promise, to stay; and since he could not explain 
the real cause of his coming and stayingi he said notliing. 

** All for Grandfather ! *' The old man leaned fonirard, 
with both elbows on his spread knees, rubbing his hands 
U'fore the fin*, and repeated, with a dry lauK^h, '' AH for 
Grandfather! They do not know it was all lor them, and 
that it has come to this all for them ; God*8 will be done ! ** 
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" Tell me what has hnppeno«l," haiJ Junui, with an anxious 
tone. 

•* Nofhinir,** saiil Hirhard. **notlii!i£r to *p.'ak of imw. 
YourGniiulfaiher was afraid y"U iniu'ht MJliir; an«i y«»u will 
sutfer if you do not k«»rp quiet. Your ^i^U•^ i.> wakiiij^." 

•• Will G(m1 lake can* of us ?'* >\w a>krd. 

"Ho will/' anMvert»d Richard, soh-iniily ; "and to(io<l lot 
U5 tni'^t all tliiiiL:^." 

Richard'.*! inannrr wan so kind, anti his words so soothini*^, 
that Junia, cvm if hrr heart liad U'^un to work with some 
inex|)li.*:ihIo evil, rei^ained her coniini^^ure, and ^aid ** I will.*' 
and w«iil to the U*dsitlo. She rairt<'d her si>ti*r, and laid 
pillows und«T her hea«l. The poMfu hair of the invaliii, 
beneath h»*r white cap, and above her pale, delicate fa«'t*, was 
like a irlowinir cloud in the clear 8<ky, and her hi in* rye 
beamed d«'ep and far, like the pea, hL»neath. ** That is 
Grantlfather's fri«'nd," said Junia to her. ** V'e<, my friend, 
dear, my fri'-nd." echoid the old man. •* His nar.je is 
Richarl> 

VioI«»t n»»ldiil, and smiled a faint rivo.,niitinn to the 
utranvT'T. 

"Have you none to h'-Ip you ? " a>k« d Kithar-l. ** Aro 
then* n'Uii' in the hou'*e to tak<' turns with you ni;^'ht> T* 

** Th»re is a numlier of unrls," npli«*tl Junia, •* Imt th*ni 
has been a ltihhI d'*al of sii*kness this winter, an<l tlwy havi* 
Ut'n call" 1 nut often, and bron»*n of their n*>t. Tho>e that 
have str»-ni:th and l«'isun» an» devotini,' it to Mi'-s Kvr»*, 
petiin:: h»r pa ly to U* married. Sh»» i< to U? n»arri»d t«> 
Clover. — you may know him; a Mr. Clover, who work* at 
th»* Sau -.nilN. — aitd they say Clover will build, and that he 
exp»vt* ti» put up a tine Iioum*, and to live in st\l»- ; and the 
jfirb are exertin:^ theni.*»«dve.s for Plumy Alicia. She i^ a 
fucinating ^rl, and has oiAuy fritfods ; but I think tihc never 
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Iflced 118 Tery well, and I suppose we get less attention, at 
this time, on that account. But so long as I have any force 
left, I can do without their assistance." 

Richard felt another singular, strong twinge. The name 
that haunted the Green Mill had got into this sick chamber ; 
that man, whom he had never seen, and never until to-day 
beard of, seemed to be chasing him like an evil or a mock- 
ing genius. 

'* We have had wood until to-night," continued Junia. 

The mention of the wood troubled Richard, as he knew it 
did the Grandfather. He would have rushed out doors ; but 
that would not help matters within. He struggled with 
himself, arresting the natural train of association, and re- 
pressing all sense of the strange complexity that surrounded 
him, and became calm. 

The invalid, wasting under a seated pulmonar)' attack, 
coughed at inten*als, breathed heavily, nor could she help 
disi-losing the pains that inx-nded her frame. 

" When the weather changes," the old man maundered, 
— *• when the warm days come, when the violets sprout — ** 

Junia, tranquil as was her manner, lightly as she dis- 
clmru^d the oiriccs of the sick room, inured as she had 
htroiiic to the mournful chant of her (irandfatlior, and to 
the still sadder presages of her own mind, could not resist 
the perpetual sorrow tluit as a storm beat against her breast* 
and »he wept. 

*• Have you no friends in the city ? " asked Richard. 
*' None," she said. •• Has no clergj'man been to see you ? *• 
•* Not any." " Have no prayers boon made here ? " •• Many, 
many." she said. " We have all prayed." 

" Do you ever pray ? " inquired tlie old man. 

•* Yea," replied Richard. 

^ Young men do not pny as they uaed to," rejoined the 
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elder. ** In my day, i\w\ prayed. (UmI was all nUuit us, 
and our j«j):rit» were liv« ly and ^Towiiitr; n\n\ ilu' aiiirtlN HH»k 
prayers fnun us. a» the liees and hiinunintr-hinls dmw 
honey from the flowers. The yoiint^ men on? p ttini^ old, 
very old, and dry, ond blasted. I om younp, — ha, ha I " 

•* I shcmld like to have him pray.'* said the sick one. 

Rirhard nad th«' twenty-thinl r>iilm, in its mention so 
full of spiritual and halryon-like wafture. in its l«-rlin^' so 
fenid, tru>tful and joyous; — and prayed. He coll«»f»d 
into one earnr>t. !(ym|Kithetic utterance, Ufi»re CmmI, the 
hop*'> and the fears, the anguish and the a>pirati(in>, of tlie 
hour. 

The night w*aned. The Mill Udls ranjj early, sharp, and 
clear; all ports of the house Resounded with the clatter of 
the rising and the dejsirting, of Work resuming its san- 
dals, and going forth to its pilgrim*s progn ss (or the day. 
Some of the girls looked into the chamber, to in(}uire after 
the |nti*>nt. and hasted away. 

The landlady entered with a tray, furnished w ith su.h 
articles of foo<l or nourishment as the invalid might ncpiirr. 
She Wore glasses, and had a gingham handkcrrhirf thrown 
over h'T head, und«*r which any quantity c»f i:ri//Iy hair 
stniL'irh'd into view. She ca^l her ey«s <»\rr Imf gl:i>-» s 
twice at Richard, — once as she |ift>.M'd him ti»\\ard> tin- U d. 
and next when she hail reachrd the bed. .\ddr«-^*inL' Jmua 
and the old man. she said, ** Bn-akfast is waitint:.** Vu\ 
she intend, thought Richard, they should tak«> tht ir tut al 
from the tray i She did not mean that, and they did ii<>t 
understand Iht to mean that. She meant that tlnir hnnk- 
fast wan na<ly Ulow. *♦ StranmT* an* to U* n|H.r!« d." >h«* 
addtii ; ••that is the rule of tlie larire Uiaidini:-houM>. — 
front stairs caqR*te«l. and I^divn* Parlor. — as oin* ini-ht ^r,* 
when they cainc up, and not act here as Charley Walter 
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did. Perhaps he didn't know 'twas Whichconib's, — see- 
ing he come in the night, — and thought it was Cain's, 
where they don't keep any hours ; if they did, they would 
stop, some time or other, boiling their knucks. Velzora Ann 
Felty would cry when I spoke about it, and the things no 
more touched on her plate than if she had been at Cain's." 

Both Junia and the old man said they did not wish for 
breakfast ; and certainly that was the last thing Richard 
thoujjht of. Junia took charge of what had been brought 
for Violet, and the landlady remained in the room only long 
enough to reconnoitre the person and purpose of Richard. 
" A cousin, Miss Junia?" "No," replied Junia. "Came 
in the night? — an old friend?" "A friend," answered 
Richard. "Been here all night — but I shall not be hard 
with you ; the girls have their wills and ways, — I shall not 
provdkf ihoin." She retreated through the door. 

i'rf>ently Mrs. Whichooinb returned for the tray, and to 
re('nv«r 'aiirh portion of its contents as were not otherwise 
di^|v»s« il of. Richard, who wished to communicate with 
th** head of the house touching his rather equivocal and 
very unexiM?cted entry into it, followed as she left the room. 

He found her descendini:^ the stairs, and combining with 
each st*^p a nod of the head, and an ejaculation of the 
nuniemis, as if the three things timed each other. "One, 
(tro, ureal jjlate, little plate ; three, four, five, Wx, knife, 
fork, t«'a-sjxK)n. and little jelly-spoon. Six, six ! little jel/y- 
sjfM)n ; eonel " She stopjh?d, and looked Uack up the stairs, 
to >.'e if she had miscounted a step. She beheld Richard 
watch irii^ her from above. 

** (J !" said she, "I was just thinking of you. No rela- 
tion, — only a friend. Do you know your friends ? — do you 
know them?" Richard replied that he had never seen 
them before that night. " I dare say," answered the woman. 
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" It is SO in all the fint-clnss houses, wliich Chnrl**y Walter 
knew all nlmnt it, for he piijijeii n month at Ciin'M, whrro 
they are all in a muss. Ami Velzora Ann Folty could n't 
have known it, for she was sick. Sickness is a had thin^ in 
a house. I had rather have ten well persons than one sick, 
at any time.** Kichanl obser^-ed it was not Mrnn::»' she 
ahouhl. •* There is a lynmt deal of viciou'*-i »si in .nirknc ss ; 
— vice brinir* it on." Richard said th<'re was truth in that 
remark. " The eating and drinkinc: is nothing. — they aro 
welcome to the suj»nr, and jelly, and cr.iin, — hut wh»'ii it 
comes to th«» thin:^ thems'^lves that oiv* ih-pend*! on to tn't 
alontr at all, and purloinini? atnl puttin:; out of the way, 
which our extra time d<x^s not dr^^en-e, it is too niu«'h. 
Many p«'Ople arc sick to ifratify their wicki»d pri>pen>ilies. 
You may not know it and wouhl not say so.'* Kiihanl was 
silent. He did not know it, and he could not say so. 
••They lake to th**ir U»ds for the jqike of ln'inij waii«Ml on; 
th*»y lifiLr»r alnnu, that they may have mon* <ipj»i»rtiiiiiii» s 
for ini|i*»^ini; oil the hou^*; and ihey jjo !<» iheir ^'nms with 
silver ^imonH in their hamls !'* Thi> rlinuix was uwtuK and 
the lanillaily ftdt it to U* so ; she stairL:v*n*d under tip* li>:id 
of h*'r »i»n.'«*ptii»n'». and would have falk-n if ih'* UiluMnnle 
had not In^^n a >troiii; one. 

It would havi» ht*l(M.»«l Kirhard to \f* put in |wi>-«'ssioii of 
ci*rtain |Kirtirulars relatim^ to this wuniaii. A rata>trop!)c 
once came off* in her house, from which she nevt-r <iiiiply 
n.'co%-enMl. It %%"ns known as the Charley Walter alllnr, i»r 
th«» V««l/«»ra \nn F«*lty affair. This tinifiHi her mind. Sin* 
n»fi*rr»'il to it whfn j»he was speaking of other things, — >lii» 
thought c»f It «»ven when she was thinking of othrr things. 
It was a HK-k in the cum*nt of her beinir, around whi«h her 
feelm^ pf*qM*tually ('ddi«M. In addition, she hati-d CainV, 
a cooiiguoua boardiug-house. And, what was inu»t remote 
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from Richard's thoughts at the moment, she was anxioas 
about her property. 

But Richard, who was simply solicitous to be disencum- 
bered of his confused feelings, and to unfold to the landlady 
the nature of his position, and why he was in the house, 
dis^ui^ted at her manner, returned to the chamber. 

The officers would soon be there ; the secret would be 
f()rthcomin«^, do what he might. The more he saw of 
Junia, the more he was assured of her true womanliness, 
and her capability of encountering evil ; he stifled his 
repui^ance to giving her pain, and resolved to acquaint her 
with the simple state of the case. Taking her one side, he 
related what had befallen in the night ; how her grand- 
father was detected in theft, and he was appointed to watch 
him. Hf doubted if the old man would be convicted, 
thoiii.'^h he did not know what Captain Creamer might be 
abl«' tn do. 

In the moan time, he would take an instant and run to his 
brothtT*?:, that th(*y mi«jht not bo alarmed at his long ab- 
5«'inr. K^'tuniinj^ forthwith, he cnrountorod on the stairs 
th»' Captain, i\\v City Constable, who was knocking at the 
d<Mir of the sirk room, the landlady, and several others, 
woiiifii and girls, whom he did not know. "Out," said the 
Captain to him; *' but is the old man />/.'" He said this 
with a vinliTit i^Hance at Richard, whioh ho meant to be 
uhLTnu'ioiis and stin^iiiir, and wliich sliould xvor tlio young 
n»an in twain. Richard made no r%ply. The door did not 
o|* n, and tho Constahle rapp<M attain. He wi>hrd to be 
civil. He held his ear acrninsl it, to hoar if it manifested 
any sit^m? of n.donting. He then looked hard at the door, 
as much as to say, ** I give you a minute ; and if you do not 
open, I >hall break in." 

The lips of this functionar)' were tightly compressed, and 
7 
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his eye was meant and dreamy; he did not notice the 
crowd that was about him ; he did not fpel the boys that, in 
their eaijt'mess to be in with the foremost, trod on his hwU. 
Klumpp was a man of one idea, and exactly suitt'd to a 
painful or disagreeable duty. Nothinsj would prevent his 
arriving at his main object ; nothing extnim^ous could divert 
his mind or mislead his steps. He had ri»c<iitly btH.»n t'le«'trd 
to office; he felt his inexperience, but he wished to U» faith- 
ful ; he had often heard of the tap on the ^houIder, and the 
look in the eye, and the whispt^red ** C\>ine with in** ; " he 
had seen the thing done, when he was a boy, and he had 
, heani the old con»*table describe how he trinited desjKTatc 
oflendiTs to it, and there was something magical in that tap, 
and that look, and that whisp«*r; and he was now the ma- 
gician himself, and he wished to conjure not oidy with suc- 
cess, but with dignity. Hence the uneasy, abstnict way he 
had. The mercur)', even now, stood n«Mirly at zero, hut he 
did not niitire it ; and when Mrs. Whit hcomb spurted out 
her innuendoes, he did not notice her. 

The ini.Hin'ss of the house had exchanged the tinu'linrn 
handkerchief for a bbck-bordered cap. She wijwd her face 
with her apron, and let^nni at Richard. Her lonu. vant 
fure ti*eth, that looked like wtie<'l<og^, sivotided tin* en- 
deavor of her li|w, and conveyed an expn*s>ion of very vul- 
gar sati> tact ion. Her manner betokened ^reat ititin.ary 
with Kichard, gn'at understanding of his humor, cnat 
insight into what she knew would U* his f't liii<^ on the 
occasiim. ** The world alu*ays turns out just aU»ut as we 
calculate,** she naid; ••the world cannot deceive us long. 
He would not believe it, when I told him. But *t is worM*, 
now. Was there any stealing, then ? — ha! ha I*' She 
Uughed, — she giggled. "Miss Eyre, this is the young 
mao that can tell about it. Hare y<m examined your trunks 
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«nd drawers, girls ? I hare heard Plumy Alicia say, says 
the, * It was so,' says she. Ha ! ha ! " 

A young lady in the crowd, whom this last ohservation 
seemed to arouse, and to whom it was directed, raised her 
hand, and shook her head, as if she would hush Mrs. 
Whichconib, at the same time suffusing her face with 
blushes, that might have aroused the attention of anybody 
else.^ 

This must be Miss Plumy Alicia Eyre, thought Richard; 
and he turned to look at her; and having looked once, he 
k>oked again. She was worth looking at, and she seemed 
even to exact an involuntary regard. She blushed, but in 
such a way as to make you blush, and then to set you to 
looking at her to see why she made you blush. So Richard 
found himself looking at her. 

She was of good proportions, and of a suggestive and 
enerp^tic countenance. Her hair vms elaborated into stream- 
ing ringlets and flowing plaits. There were showy hoops 
in her ears, and glancing rings on her fingers. She had 
what are termed i«})eaking eyes, — eyes full of animation, 
and brightnes.s, and deliciousness, — and a pair of splendid 
diinpl<>i>. Plumy Alicia, — we call her by the only species 
of titular abridgment she tolerated, — Plumy Alicia hod no 
previous dei<igris on Richard ; but when he looked so ear- 
nestly at her, when he seemed so deeply interested in her, 
when she saw his handsome figure, and his intelligent face, 
some design took root in her. We do her no injustice in 
s;iyincr this*, for it ^Tks evident to all who saw her; and her 
own roii!H*ienre, if it were questioned, would have confessed 
it. Hut she had no time to pursue her arts, for the atten- 
tion and p<'rM)n of Richard were called to other things. 

Kluinpp got into the room ; but he did not see that it was 
a sick room, nor that one lay emaciated on the bed and 
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another robbing near her ; nor that the oM man sat U'lid- 
lufr over U)th of thorn, with thfir ann*« alMiiit hif luM-k. He 
only saw the old man, and the whiter arin> — th«* arms lyini^ 
betwiH'n him and the mai(ical tap — intiTf* rim: ^^i»h Jii^iiou 
and Crime. Khimpp undid the anns. and fXiruiid tlu* tap, 
and then dn*w book to we the efHvt. Th** «»Id man did 
not stir. Klumpp then appn^'lch<•d, and \\hi>|Mr«d the 
calxilistio Words in his ear, ** Comr with me ! '* Si ill iIm' t»ld 
nmn moved not. He th«*n raised him up. and lnoK<d in his 
eye. The eye did it. The old man w«'iit ; and it wa> ><M»n 
nimon^], in all tavem» and stables, and all lair> of lNty> and 
boyish men, what an eye Klumpp had ; and tvrrylwMly bf- 
gan to \to afraid of KlumppV eye. 

The old man went to his trial. Kirhard, a Iradin^ wit- 
ness, mu!<t of courj*e po too. He ftdl in with thi* rrowd 
that dcH^'jji'il the steps of Justice. Tht» s<»at of judirnwnt was 
the ortioe of Benjamin DiMmintyton, Emj., tht* (Mivt-rnnr's 
•on, — or S^juiff Benjamin, as he was called, — Ufon* whom 
the complaint was brou;:)it. 

Captain Cnanier tcstitied to huch facts a^ an* in Ix•>^• s- 
sion of the reader. It was a plain case, and the* pri>(>n<T 
might as Wfll have confi'^M.'d his guilt ; whi.h in < !!'• .t. 
though not in words, he did do. Hut what lulorin;: wmild 
the facts U'ar? This was the important question, and thr 
judge felt it to U* so. Stpiin* Bi'njamin nvrn-nml jn-tirc, 
and he loved nurry. Hichanl spoke of som«» thinL:> that 
the Captain did not know. He alluded to th** iinlN-iility i«f 
the old maiii, to hi< affection ft»r his crrandchiltlp'n, to t^e 
Mraitenefi circumstance^ of the family, to the ^ick on**, to 
the devoted Jmiui. Sipiirt* Benjamin had sifters, and his 
sympathies, — dan;«erous t)un(*s in a judg»' I — wen* siirn-d. 
The Captain saw the danger t4> his cause, and « \pl(Hi« d on 
the necemity of justice, strict justice, and of quelling the 
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dangncTOUS temper of the times. Richard was again qi: 
tiont'd. He not only answered what was put to him ; 
enlarged on the subject ; he glowed in depicting the ext 
uating circumstances; he was even eloquent in his enum 
ation of the several points of interest. The prisoner \ 
acquitted with a reprimand. 
7* 




CHAPTER V. 

BinciRAIMIICAU 

Richard Ei»nt.y was liom of worthy parrnt>, iti an in!t»- 
rior town of th»' >tato. ThnM* tliiiiL"* — lli»' Family, the 
S*'hool, and thv Chiinh — contril»utfil to tin* furmation 
of hi* iiiiml and d»*\tluj»inrnl of hi> fl«:ir.i ti r. Tn the 
first, hi* ow«*d his p'nth-r ft»«linf:r* ; to th** Mv«ind. hl> <k*- 
inrniary kniml('di;<' ; the La>l an>iiM"d his d« t jw r thoutrht, 
and di'tvrininod liis >|)iritunl dinrtion. He iMirrowt-d Utoks 
from th*' villatr** Ithnir)', and new>pajM'rs* fr«»ni t!i»* p^tmas- 
tcr, and had the D'atlirii: of a w<.*i.*kly pa|>' r at his fatht-r's 
tahli*. A d'-lotiriLT t'hih. nmintain«*d hy thi* yonni: nit-n of 
the plarr, in whifh the topi«> f»f the tiin«'s \vi n* «li*« n>*«'d, 
a roll •^(d hi> in\t'ntion. enlivened lii^^ wit, and \\\i\\*' it innn-d 
hitn to hah:t.*i (*f inve'^tiL'^tion, it diri*<*ted him to ^niii«' ^did 
aoqiiiMiioii. At the Ai'adeniy,he >tiidii>tl (h<' 4<rdniary <'n:n- 
|i«-ndii of phihi^ophy and lii*«tory. and v\t n I'lud - a >iiL'lit 
attempt on the Latin t')ni;ue. Nor >h<iiild it U- t>>rjoi(« ti 
tlial th'- rf-atlirii:dNMik.^ in our rimtniOtt >^ hiHi)<s, innipri^in^ 
!M*l»vi pn-o". troni the U-^t atilhor*. «'X«*rt a |»tTman»rii rlli-rt 
€»n the M'holar. lorr**. tini: the ta^te and t-nrirhiiii: th«' ima;,'- 
ination. atiorilini; at the loime lime many admtnihlr sentt- 
inf>nt>. and ^nL'i:>'>tin^ somt* profound tlioUL'lit. 

Il« Mih *, Khhard fnji»y«d the ministration* of an r\ -il- 
lent rh r^'vaian. a man of r«>fni''d cultnn* and earn«'*t pi« ty. 
Sctth 1 in a rural di^tri't. tlii* r«vreatiiin.'* of thin ^'cnth'rnan 
Wf-n- L'ardt ninj. ti*hiiiL'. huniifij?. In tlii?* way, Uv was 
able to piir*>m' iniin* N^iti^furitirily hU puro«*hiul diiti*-*. >itn** 
iu the livlds inu»t of hia people found occu|ntion, while in 
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the woods some prosecuted their lumbering operations, and 
on the streams lay their mills. In these rambles, the youth 
of the parish sometimes joined their pastor; and no one was 
more happy to be thus associated than the lad who forms 
the heading character of this story. Richard was thus 
introduced to Nature. He conversed with the phenomerui 
of creation ; he learned the distinctions and varieties of the 
animate and inanimate world ; his sense of the beautiful was 
hei^^htened, and his love of being in general, to quote a 
phrase of the Schools, was developed. 

Pi^tor ilarold was not a Christian alone in doctrine and 
discourse ; he aimed to be such in works. He believed that 
Christianity was designed to redeem mankind, and that the 
Church was a chosen instrument of this redemption. He 
sonirhl to develop within the Church an Operative Philan« 
thropy; and this principle he applied wherever it could 
suhstrve hs great end. The evening religious meetings he 
diviiltd into several sorts. In addition to what the Gospel 
could ilo for their souls, he urged it as a serious point upon 
his |HM>pli', what it would make them do for others. In fur- 
th»rance of this plan, different evenings were assigned to 
ditr«'n'nt subjects : one to Intemperance; one to War; another 
to Slavery ; a fourth to Poverty : and the enumeration went 
on till it couiprised the entire routine of Practical Chris- 
tianity. He called these meetings the Church Militant; and 
any particular meeting was appointed as a Conference of the 
Cliurch. At these Conferences, tracts, newspapers, circulars, 
that an' apt to cumber a minister's study, were distributed, 
and the specific charities of the Church more wis<dy and 
easily apjjortioned. These meetings were of service to 
Richard ; he gained thereby much \-aluable information, and 
was led to a clearer understanding, and a more vital im- 
pmsion, of his duties and responsibilities* He had access 
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to his P^sfbr*s library, and in 9omc scn^ to his heart ; so 
that in many fonns he shanMi lar^»ly in that n-novatin^r, 
spiritualizini:, and cxaltins^ infliioncc, whirh tlii:< ^(mnI man, 
from the p'llpit, the field.**, the evenini;^ nieeiin^% and liis 
study, shed over the town. 

In the. Sunday-school he Wnied the rudiments of thf* 
Gospel ; in the sen'ices of the sanrtuary he was rarri«'d 
through a still deeper reliijious experience ; and the ser- 
mons Ito which he listened, and the prayers in which he 
engaged, brout^ht him into nearer communion with the 
Father of spirits, and confirmed his progress in the Divine 
life. 

It became not only the motto on the wall of his chamber, 
but the deeper aspiration of his heart, To be good, and to 

DO GOOD. 

Yet his forte was rather physical than intellectual. He 
did not go to college, and adopt one of the learned pro- 
fessions ; partly, indeed, by reason of pecuniary impediments. 
He had no desin* to enter a store, and embark his all on 
the frail but exciting bottom of commercial avoi^atton. His 
ambition was to be a thorough and upriirbt mechanic. 
Manual labor pb'asfed him ; and he was .Mkill(*tl in many 
forms of it. His father, bt*sides a farm, carried on a ^aw• 
mill, to both of which he trained his son. A well-n^ijulated 
(arm demands mechanical care, and is an ample field for the 
employment of mechanical genius ; as, indeed, it furnishes 
scope for the exercise of almost every faculty of the hunmn 
mind. Richard had spent one winter amongst the head- 
wmiers of the Kiver, lumU*nng. 

SuD'tyhip. or liM«« of crops, or whatever it might U*, 
eicepting that it was no vice of his own, troubled his father 
in lifting the mortgage that had lain many years on his 
fium. One or two inst&lmenta were still doe; — they 
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were due the Governor, of whom the original purchase was 
made; and Richard came to Woodylin partly for the purpose 
of earning the requisite sum. He came, also, with the 
desire, not uncommon in the youthful breast, of seeing 
more of the world. 

He came with good principles and good feelings ; he was 
willing to meet the world on fair grounds ; he neither ex- 
pected too much, nor did he bid too freely. He sought to 
glorify God, and benefit man ; yet was he ignorant, practi- 
cally ignorant, of the many arts by which selfishness, 
vanity, and the false systems of society, disintegrate charac- 
ter, and undermine virtue. 

He made engagements with Capt. Creamer in good faith ; 
he brake the bottles of the liquor-pedler with a righteooa 
zeal ; he wvls irresistibly concerned for the Old Man and his 
unfortunate grandchildren; he did not know Clover or Miss 
Eyre ; he loved the children of his sister, if the hyperbole 
will not be misunderstood, with his whole soul. 




CHAPTER VI. 

MKMMY AND BCBOY. 

Yes, Richard lovod those children ; and loved to he with 
thcin, and to aiitusfc thtin, niid to lie amused hy them. 
After his nap, — for he had had no sleep since the nijjht 
before, and many things had happt.'ned, in the mean time, to 
eicitc and tire him, — after his nap, he came down into the 
kitchen, and sat hy the stove. The children U«::Tin their 
prmnks, — they could not let them alone. Their niother was 
preparing for baking, and she could neither hear their pranks 
nor their presence ; so she sent them into the middle of tho 
Tooin. They could not stop at that, but went clear over to 
Uncle Richard*s knee, and rehoundinj? thence, they fetched 
up with the other side of the room. They 5<H.'nHM| to move 
together as we imagine the Siamese twins to have done, 
when they were children ; having one will and one centre 
of gravitation, like boys in a boat, or k>aves in a wliirlwind. 
Then, a^in, it was evident thi-y had se|KiRiie wills, and 
■ometimt'S a bharp indivitluality uf will would show it>elf. 
Memmy wns the oldest, and the stron^*st, and we should 
expect hor to U*ad off. So she did ; but not always. 
Bebby*s little individuality was mi^^dity stroni: when it ^^ot 
rous«*d, and it made up in stonning what it larked in .-olid 
weight. It WIS like a rat frii;hteninj: a pn*at doij hy demon- 
stration, — sheer demim«>tRition. But .Mrmmy trrnenilly 
went ahead ; and Ik-hhy wanted to 4I0 what Mentmy did. 
They climbed to the window, and entertained themseUes 
with the frost tluit glittered on the glass. Memmy printed 
ber hand in it ; holding it there till palm, thumb and lingeiB, 
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melted their image into the glass ; and Bebby did the same. 
It was cold work, and Bcbby's fingers were red ; but she was 
persevering; and when Memmy called to Uncle Richard to 
look at what she had done, Bebby did so too. Not that 
Bebby could speak a word ; but she had a finger that was 
full of the energ)' of utterance ; and she had a scream, too, 
that needed no interpretation, and her lips quivered elo- 
quence. And then, — as if she possessed neither finger, nor 
throat, nor lips, — there was her eye ; that told everything. 
Poor piece of dumbness I she had a superfluity of organs ; 
and her eye alone would have made way for her through 
the world, sans everything else. 

Memmy laid down to it, as we say, and applied her face 
to the window, and she produced chin, lips, nose, eye-brows 
thereon ; and turning to Uncle Richard, to show him what 
she li:i(l (lone, there glarrd, from the ijrrar ice-mountains 
whirh ihty fro'it creates on windows, this hideous ice-mask; 
and didn't Liiole pn'tend to he fritjhtened ? and did n*t 
M^'rnmy huiL'^h ? But H* hhy ijot up someihin^ as good, and 
m<»r«' hurnnrnus ; (oT >he lauirhed, hcrsrlf, while she was 
makini: it; and then her iiiouih was so pinched with the 
ci»ld, '-he cj)uhl hardly laui;h, and tears streamed down 
thr<»u:;h what she did lau^h. 

.M'lnniy then t<»ok a slate-pencil, and Uncle had to fit 
Bohhy a >hnrp stick, and th»»y set to work, scratching figures 
in \\v' l>(»^t. Mennny elFectt-d rude houses, and nider rings 
for In-id-', and triani^nijar skirts, and jwiints for feet, and 
calUnl ihe whok' boys and i^irls. Bebby scratched at mndom, 
^t^l!L:ht liij«>s, and cross lines; but it was all the same to 
ht r. aritj -h*.* meant it to Ix* all the same to everjlxxly else; 
and >he, in her way, calird it lM)ys and jrirls and houses, 
and h«T eyes sjiarkled, her lungs exploded, her frame 
vibrated uU over, when she told it. 




84 SICHAtD SSHET AKD 

But wc must come back of what we have written, n Itttli* ; 
we are overstating the case. We say Bi*bhy couKl iM»t 
talk; people generally said so, and we incidentally t\'ll into 
the common error. But it would not d(» to ?ay this Ixfore 
Memmy ; she would he instantly upon you. " Bi»bl»y can 
talk; she can say *Ma, Ma,* and * No, No,* and * dam, 
dum,* ami 'bye, bye,' and * there!' She has eot trt-th, 
now ! ** It wa.H an old idi'a of Memmy 's that B«'bby could 
not talk lnvau>e she had no teeth ; j«he >*aid th<» i:ums cov- 
ered her teeth all up, and the words, too. But the tctth 
came, — at least, two or three of them got out of ihi-ir 
entanirlcment, — and then she could talk ; and she* did talk. 
So dechiri'd Memmy ; and when the Mother of the Child 
and th(* Father spoke of its defect and backwardness in 
this r»*sp«*ct, Memmy always came forward with a Mout 
demurrer. 

We «ay this, that the children may have full jn^'ticr ; 
and Wf .-ny it for Kirhard's sake, who took M«inniy*s >idi* 
in the ('oiitrover^y, and always defended the ^Tuund that 
BeM)y could talk. 

Un*'le Kichard was readini; a newspaper, but — th«' srlfisli 
imps! — they would not tolerate that; they would havi* no 
interlVr»'n«'e with their rtf^hts ; they were news enon::h li»r 
him; accident and incident; hair4)n*adth eM*n|M'«(; won- 
derful dis«*tiv«'rit*s ; they were foreign news and ilomrNti.- 
news; they had their poi;t*s corner, and their \x\\i** of 
romanri*. And they had some original thoui:hts on |»»t- 
petual motion and the quadrature of the cin'le, and w«re 
crowded with pictorial advertisements of as many »trange 
tfainifs ns Banium has in his Museum. 

B(*bby u*a5 more blond, and soft, and supple, than Memmy, 
or than Memmy evr had been. Memniy*s hair was darker, 
and lay Mn(M>th on her head ; but Bebby*s was all in a to.vs, 
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«nd always in a toss ; it was not curly, but flocculent, and 
had a pearly lustre, and it hung on her like the fringe of 
the smoke-tree, and looked like a ferment of snow, a little 
cloud of snow-dust flying about the room. 

Memmy pulled off her shoes and stockings, — this was not 
allowed, but mother's back wvls turned, and Uncle looked on 
so smilingly, — and Bebby's were off in a trice; and they 
wont pattering and tripping barefoot. Memmy got into the 
b<.(l.r»)oni, and hid, and cooped; and Bebby fpund her; and 
tluTo were great bursts of astonishment and pleasure. Then 
Bi'bhy undertook to do the same ; but she cooped before she 
got to her hiding-place, and then she frisked round trjingto 
find herself, and this made them still more obstreperous. 

Mother went out of the room a moment, leaving a bowl 
of Iiuiian meal on the table. No sooner did Memmy spy 
tins, and see the coast clear, than she pushed a chair along- 
5i«Ie (he table, and fell to dabliling in the meal. Bebby 
niii>»t follow suit; she shoved a chair all the way across 
th<" room, and they both stood on the margin of the meal- 
U>wl. This was rare sport ; it was something new for 
B» l>l»y, — she never had got so far l)efore, — she had never 
thrust hrr hands into meal. Memmy had, — Memmy was 
u<»d to it. But Bebby, she was awed, and she was enrap- 
tund ; she was on Pisgah*s top, and Canaan lay fairly bc- 
foro her, — only she was a little afraid of Jordan. Why 
shouM she crow so ? Why should she be so all in a trem- 
\*\r t What did she want of the meal ? But into it she 
dov*' Unh arms, to the elbows ; she lifted it with her 
hand, she crumpled it in her list, she sifted it through her 
iiiii:»"rs; she made piles of it, and scattered them. Then 
she looked at her fingers, and on her dress, and on the 
Uihl»« ; and when the saw the meal spilled everywhere, she 
seemed half frightened. Hadn*t she a conscience, and 
8 
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wasnH some fiery young Nemesis scourging her inside? — 
Did she love the feeling of the soft powder ? had she a pas- 
sion for dust ? would yhe wiillow in the mire, if she hnd a 
chance ? Inexplicable little meal-stirn*r! Meinmy sprinkled 
some on Bebby's head, and Ik^bby tried to reciprocate the 
laTor. Mother came back. " Ki*hard," ^he Hcn»amed, 
** how could you let them do 5o ?*' Kiohard had done noth- 
ing about the matter, except to look on. "Wasn't that 
enou^rh ?" 5aid ^hc ; "couldn't you «»e it? didn't you s<»e 
it?" Seizing B<*bby by the shoulder*, yhe h<'ld the child 
square round, for Richard to look at. " Hi-r tiri*," ^he con- 
tinued, •• was spnnn'lean this morning ; her hair is full of it ! 
O, I shall go otr the handle ! Have you no h<nirt, brother ? 
Couldn't you feel, as well as see ?'* •* It is nothing ver\' 
bad, I hope," j*aid Richard. *• All covered with this dirly 
meal ! " exclaimed Roxy. *• Your m«al is not dirty, is it, 
sister?" " Diin't joke, brother! It is a serious case; the 
children are fomiini: very bad habits ! " 

•• Habits of wh;it ?" asked Richard. 

" Habits of gettinjj into things," she replied. 

•• That is not a liod habit, — is it ? " 

" Habit^H of glutting dirty. And I always said, if ever I 
had a child, it should be kept clean. If then* is anything 
in the world most disagret^able. it is a dirty child." 

"The children are not disigreeable to n»e." said Richard. 

" They an* not to me," njoim-d his sister ; " b'it they arc 
to oth«»r |je«»pb'." 

" It M'ems to me," added Richanl, " I would not trouble 
niys<*lf murh aU)ut other pr»ople, if I was sati>fii>d myst»lf. 
• Other people ' are numerous ; and if the littl*' ones are to Iw 
adjustiHJ to their capricf. I f«*ar they will havr a hartl time 
of it in life, and will wonder what thev were bom for. Be- 
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tides, * other people ' are a good ways oflf, and hare really 
small concern in Memmy and Bebby." 

•* We do not know how far off they are, any more than 
we do death ; and we ought always to be prepared, as Elder 
Jabson says. If Mrs. Mellow should call, — oh Richard ! — 
Wash your face, Memmy ! — I am expecting callers to-day. 
I want you to kindle a fire in the air-tight in the parlor." 

Richard went on this errand, and the children followed 
him. But their mother drew them back, saying, " You 
shall not go into the parlor ! I have often told you not to go 
into the parlor. I always said, if ever I had a child, it 
should not go into the parlor. I will have one place in the 
house fit to be in ! " 

The room, into which Richard had not been before, 
acquired all at once a singular consequence to his eye. He 
looked carefully around it ; he walked softly over it, as if 
some rare mystery lurked in the midst of it. It was the 
brgest room in the house, and apparently the most open 
and pleasant. It had windows enough, at least, to favor the 
notion of light and freedom ; four of them, that must com- 
mand fine views, — views, when the curtains were up, and 
the ice and snow were gone. In the mean while, as a sub- 
stitute for these out-of-door objects, the curtains afforded 
certain attempts at scencr}', — a yellow castle, a whittling of 
a stream of v^-ater; and on the west side, right in face of the 
sunset, was a picture of the sun setting in a botch of green 
paint. The room was well furnished with sofa, carpet, 
looking-glass, cane-bottomed chairs ; a mahogany card-table 
stood under the looking-glass, containing books, a card-bas- 
ket, a small solar lamp, and several daguerreotypes. The 
mantel-piece was decorated with plated candlesticks, a blue- 
tinted cologne-bottle, a bouquet of wax fiowers, and a stromb 
•heU. 
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Richard inspected the contents of the table. He found 
the books were gifts, gilded and embossod, — most of them 
old one», and jtuch as his sister received before her marriaijo. 
There wore also little books, Christmaji presents of the 
father to the children. On the sofa by a cloak and sihawl, 
and a leghorn bonnet, trimmed with green, and lined with 
flowers. 

" Well," thought Richard," nothing very terrible in this." 
Now, our friend was naturally of a serious turn of mind ; 
but somehow, at this time, lighter feelings came over him, 
and he might have gone as far as a certain Methodi>t young 
man did, who was obliged to confess to his class-leader the 
sin of perp(>trating a joke. At least, he went so far as to 
pretend to joke — pretend to see the ludicrous side of things. 
'* What can there be in the parlor to render it so frightful ? 
W*^ill the chairs fall to pieces ? " He shook a couple of 
them. "Are there trap-doors in the floor, to let the childn-n 
through ? '* He tried two or three places, springinjj d(»wn 
with his whole weight on his heels. " Perhaps the hanni- 
scarems will Imve the walls down on their heads I " He 
sounded different parts with his flst. *' Would the curtain- 
pictun^s terrify them ? That is possible, but it were easy 
to roll up the curtains, and there would be a fme view fn>m 
the wiiuhms. Yes," he continued, *• this must be very tin*-, 
in summer. What a lake the dam makers ! it would h(>ld 
a thou'<aiiil like father's. The houses and gardens, tn-os 
and moiintnins, U'yond, must be very fine." The woild 
without N>Ured him, and so ot*cupied him he did not [wr- 
ceive th«» entrance <>f the children. Somehow they hnd g«»t 
into the n»om, and M«*inmy «tis running to show her Chri>t- 
nias pn-!*ent, and IV'Miy had climbed the Mifa, and got her 
mother's bonnet on backside before, and her gloves [nlm 
side up, and was trying to wimp hcnelf in the cloak. 
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Sicliard*s humor had not so far eTaporated bat he enjoyed 
the sight of Bebby, and particularly when she thrust her 
hands through the cloak, with the thumbs on the oflf-eide, 
and the fingers looking as if they would be glad to accom* 
modate the little usurper, but had laughed themselyes to 
death in the attempt, and had no strength left But thia 
was recreation at too great cost ; too great for the mother, 
who bolted into the room, and soon had her ambitious child 
deplumed, and restored to its proper simplicity. 

^ It troubles you, Roxy," said Richard. 

'*It does," she answered ; "and I think you and Asa an 
not considerate, — not considerate of what we women en« 
dure. You act as if we had n*t any feelings! " 

" You mean, the children act so." 

" The children would not act so if they were only rightly 
governed ; and there can be no goTemmcnt when the men 
do not take hold and help the women. — Get down from the 
sofa, Memmy ! I have given you positive orders never to 
get on there." 

*• What is the sofa made for ? " asked Richard. 

" Not for children to dirty and wear out with their feet 
We shall have nothing fit for company long, at this rate. 
— Put up that book ! " 

" It is my present," replied the child ; " papa gave it to 
me." 

"It is yours to keep, not to be torn up," answered tho 
mother. 

Richard began to think there u-as some fact in what ha 
had regarded as fiction, and that there was danger to the 
children in the parlor. They touched the card-table, and 
their hands were snatched off; they climbed into the chairs, 
and were hastily taken down ; they approached the walla, 
and were warned away ; and presently, as if the floor itself 
8» 
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might proYe treacherous, and let them incontinently into the 
cellar, they were driven fmm the room. 

The 9trei>t-bell rang, and Kichard ia*as desired to ^o to 
the door. He found there two ladies, one of whom j««r- 
prised him a little in the |K'rson of Mis,s Plumy Alicia 
Eyn\ Tliey were shown to the parlor, where his sister 
introdu<x'd them. The one whom he had n«*vi*r »*»»ii was 
Mrs. (^yph«*rs. Miss Eyn* had on a small white silk lN»n- 
net, with pink linin<r*, and rirhly ribUmed in the same 
color; H swairs^lown virtorint* floated on her n«vk ; h^r 
hands Wire quietly hidden in an African lynx mutr. Mrs. 
Cyphers wore a straw bonnet, with plaid trifimiiiit:<» : a 
dralM*olored sark, heavily fringed ; and she was further 
insured asrainst the wi*ather by a genet mufTand tipp<'t. 

What did these ladi*»s want ? To make a call ; to dis- 
charge a ceremony ; to d*'monstrate their friendly feelinir ; 
to talk altout the w«^th«'r, and say h(»w cold the muniing 
had lM>en, Imt tliat it was sT()\\ing u*armer ? 

Mi>s Eyre in<piin*d for the children, observinir. at the 
same time, that Mrs. Munk had two of the Imniisonf^t 
children in town. 

Now. Mrs. Munk began to lie in her element ; n»»w •>h«? 
would triumph ; now she would show Richard the advan- 
tage of keeping rhildren neat. Uiu'le went for the dar- 
lings. Ala!* for the uncertainty of human «-n>iviaTiun»*, 
and the proUibility that one will not con«pi«'r just wht n h^ 
think?* hr i^ coil, If lo ! The ehildren had Urn to the wrt 
sink, — th«*n th<y had got the a«h-hole door o|Mm. and |Miki d 
out the a««hos and nibbled at the coals. Hut I'nrh* K. h- 
ard, — hard-hi'aried man! — bn>ut;ht them in ju*t ns th- y 
were I What ron««tentat ion! His si*>ter wt»uld havi» l'"»»** 
into hysittrics; but .Mi.-s E\n* and Mrs. ('yphtr* >aiii the 
children were beautiful, — would take them into th<>ir lap, 
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and would kiss them, and all that ; and Uncle Richard 
would not take them away ; nay, he seemed detennined 
that Memmy should go into Miss £yre*s lap, and Bebby 
into Mrs. C}'pher8'. 

This scene was soon ended, and the children dismissed ; 
and both Miss Eyre and Mrs. Cyphers seemed more lively 
than ever, after it. Both were delighted with the children ; 
and to such an extent did they carry their good feelings, 
that even Mrs. Munk was willing to drop the subject from 
her mind ; and she soon recovered from her humiliation. 

"Little things," said Miss E}Te. 

" Not worth minding," added Mrs. Cyphers. 

" They are not little things," rejoined Richard ; " and I 
do mind them." 

" You arc joking, Mr. EJney," said Plumy Alicia, who 
sat next to Richard, on the sofa, and turned her face towards 
him engagingly. 

** He dotes on the children," observed his sister, who be- 
gan to think they would account her brother a dunce; "and 
he has some strange notions about them." 

** I thought our young men were not capable of serious 
emotion." said Plumy Alicia, — " that they had no deep feel- 
ing." The swan's-down victorinc, falling from her shoul- 
ders and touching his hand, was vcr)' soft. There was 
tenderness in her words, that touched him too. Was ho 
prepared to met»t those fascinations, of which he had ob- 
scurely heard? Why did he look so at her? Would he 
fathom the nature of that power which had, like some invis- 
ible engine, shaken the Mill ? Was he so ignorant of him- 
self as to suppose he could handle that fire and not be 
burned? But Miss Eyre was engaged to Clover, and he 
would only look at her as a strange, singular being, who 
I soon to be married to an equally mysterious man. 
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Was she ignorant of the power she was capable of exert- 
ing ? Was .she insensible of the pni'ise inonirnt when it 
took effcot ? We should answer both these ({Ucstion.*) in ilio 
negative. 

Miss Eyre was one who in certain circles wuuhl U» n-put«'il 
somewliat coarse, — somewhat unlettered. She certainly 
had not that refinement which a more thorout;h stu>ly, and 
training; in some other form of society, ordinarily im)Kirt. 
Yet Richard was not in a state to discriminate on tht m: 
]K»ints ; or, rather, so far as he was curiou') at all, he attend- 
ed not ^o nitii'h the manner as the hidden (otkv aiid char- 
acter of the lady. 

It had lieeii rumored that Captain Creamer was a njerted 
suitor of Mi^^s Cyre*s; indeed, so much as this had lieen inti- 
mated in Hirhard*s hearing at the Mill, — a circumstance 
that shell fre>h inten*st on what sat nt*ar him. 

But what w«>n* these thin:^*!! to Richard i Nothing, 
nothing at all ; and he would probably have never thou^'lit 
of them except, — what we foreboded, — except fur the 
swanV-down victorine, and tliat piercing, flattering i-ye. 

**Did I not H««e you in the crowd at Whichcomb's, this 
morning i " >!»e a^ked. Richard answered that he was there. 
•*They s;iid you were there in the night," she contiipied ; 
"but 1 c«)uld not Ulieve it." He n>plied tliat the Captain 
obliged hiiii to ke«p guard over the old man. " Vou had 
pleasant pri>oners/' she said. *• They are sadly in trouble," 
ri'plied Richard. ** Sad to be arraigned as common thi'.-ve.'^,*' 
was thi answer. 

Richard drttpjxd the victorine as if it had U'en a cold limd, 
and walketi tow:irds the stove. ** Would you bring (hat 
ftgainst them ? '* he asked. 

•' Not tlml alone, — not tlmt, without other things." n-plied 
lliM Eyre. ** I know what poverty is ; I am not anhamcd 
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to 9ay I haye been poor ; my only boast is, that I hare risen 
abore difficulties.*' 

Richard was again touched, but he did not resume his 
seat on the sofa. 

•* They are poor," he said. 

"Yes," she replied, "but that is not all." 

" Proud, perhaps you would add ?" 

" I am proud ; 1 would not give much for a peison that 
has no pride." 

" What do you mean ? " pursued Richard. 

" I mean," she answered, " that they have felt above their 
work, — that they would rather do anything than work." 

" You do not mean that they are vicious ? " 

" I do not mean to say that. They came here poor, and 
they have continued poor. But they could not find society 
good enough in the Factories, nor in the weave-room, nor 
in the superintendent's house ; and they were but spoolers. 
Now, Mrs. Cyphers was the wife of a superintendent; and 
in alluding to a house of that name, Miss Eyre played off 
the glossy end of her victorine on the person of that lady, 
as much as to say, " You see what a woman they rejected. 
It seemed," continued she, "as if nothing short of Dr. 
Chassford*s, or Judge Burp*s, or the Governor's, would satisfy 
them." 

" I do not know these people," replied Richard, " nor do I 
appreciate the distinctions to which you refer." 

" You will know," replied Miss E\Te. " You have not 
been in the city long. They attended Dr. Broadwell*s 
Church, as if they were as good as the people that go there.** 

" Is not the Church one ? " asked Richard. " Are not all 
the Churches equal ? " 

" Mr. Edney surely cannot be so ignorant," rejoined tho 
lady, with a smile. " The Church is not one ; it is &r 
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from being one. It is a good umny. Some of the Churches 
are artttocratic, while others keep on the level of common 
people." 

•• Is not Dr. Broadwell a good man ?" 

** He may be, for all that I know.'* 

" Are not his people good people ? ** 

'* That is notlnng to the point. They arc haughty, fash- 
ionable, high-stomached.** 

•• There may have been other reasons why tliese girls 
liked to attend there.** 

" I dare suy there arc ; I darc say Junia could give you 
fifty reasons. She has a tongue of her own ! *' 

'* She did say no clerg)'man had been to see them.*' 

*• Nothing more likely,** interposed Mrs. Cyphers. •* They 
boarded a while at Swindler's; then they went to Cuin*8, 
and finally they got up to Whichcomb*s ; and no mortal 
could toll wh<*re they would come out, they rose so fn.st.** 

" Whichcomb's is higher than Swindler's ? *' ol»!»en-ed 
Bkhard. 

*• Half a dollar a week higher,** replied Mrs. Cyphers. 
•• Pies few bn*akfast higher, — an extra course of a Sunday 
higher; to say nothing of Mrs. Whichcomb's jt>llios nnd 
cream. / boardtnl at Whichcomb's, I would have you to 
know, until our marriage.** 

** There would mh^itx to be aristociacy among the board* 
ing-hou.s« «(/* said Riohard. 

••Who woiiM not try to k«»p above the mean, iirnomnt, 
stupid Swiii«!l«T^ r* a.sked Mrs. Cyphers. ''And thert* is a 
diffen-nrr. Sir. ihori* is a difft^rence between the weavr-room 
and th«* unrpinu'-riHim, — between a dresser and a griiidt r; 
and, thuu^'h I <«^iy it tlial should n*t say it, between a supt-r- 
tDlendent s witV and the i^iitchinan's wife.** 

**AU hmve the liberty to hae that with to?** said Richard. 
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"All that deserve to!" replied Miss Eyre, casting a 
searchinp^, but rather eqaivocal, glance at Richard. ^ 

But Richard did not notice it ; he was thinking of the 
Orphans. "Violet is very sick." The ladies assented. 
" She needs attentions." 

*' If Junia does not engross them all," added Miss Eyre. 
She added this in a way that she meant to be playful ; but 
Richard took it quite seriously. 

** Vou are unjust to them," said Richard ; — he said this 
sternly. 

*' We would not be," replied Miss Eyre, deprecatingly. 
Richard added nothing. 

" We have other calls in hand," said Miss Eyre, " and 
mu?t bid you good-morning." 

Th«y left the house; IMiss Eyre went out with that 
cnhnnf^ss which dignified sorrow can so well assume. But 
Ri'hani was not moved. 

Havin^^ discovered where the Orphans were wont to wor- 
ship, he would i^o and see the minister of the church. He 
found the reverend ijentleman at home. Doctor Broadwell 
wa-^ of mature years, — indeed, a little past the meridian of 
lit'*. But time, that crowned him with virtues and honors, 
had raised the summit so hiijh, — if the little piece of fancy 
will Ik? tolerated, — the top of it u*ns covered with snow. 
H«* was irray. The lines on his forehead were marks of 
str^nirth not less than of ai^e ; tliey indicated rather the 
vi-jor of thought than the corrosions of decay; like the 
furrows of the sea, which are larcre and deep oidy U'cause 
the s.a is large and deep. His face shone with benevolence, 
that cheored ami vivified whatever object it alijjhted upon, 
and invited to its l)oams nil sorrow, want and desolateness. 
Tip" Dotor replied to Richard that two girls, with an old 
man, liad been seen at his church, and partaken of his com- 
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munioQ ; that he had endearored to see them, bat could 
not tiwe them, and would be glad to be conducted to their 
room. 

They went to Whichcomb's, where Richard parted with 
the minister, and returned home. 




CHAPTER VII. 

CLOVEB. 

In popular phrase, the back of the winter was broken. 

The weather became milder, the mornings grew a littlo 

longer, and the evenings a little shorter, and the sun at noon 

mounted a trifle higher. The vulgar distich runs thus — 

'• When the dayfi l>egin lo len^hen, 
The cold begins to strengthen." 

This is true of the few weeks immediately succeeding the 
Solstice. But in the latter part of Februar}*, and towards 
Marrh, the change to which we have referred is so percep- 
tible, that the popular voice changes, — "What mild 
weather ! How warm it is ! " though it is winter still ; but 
winter maimed — winter iiietricieiit. 

At thf>e times Richanl went out more during the day. 
lie had, indeed, turned ni^ht into d:iy, and was obliged to 
hi'W'p partly by sunjii^'-ht ; but ho could secure what rest ho 
required, and still have some hours to spare. These wcro 
his p»*npiisites, and he employed them as he chose. 

One day, ns he enteretl the mill, he encountered Mr. 
riouch. Silver, an<l Philemon, his fellow night s men, and 
he saw another person, whom he had not seen before, 
striding a log. *♦ That," whisjxTrd Mr. Gouch, " is Clover; 
don't go near him I" But Kichard could not be easy 
when he knew Clover was near; at least, he could not keep 
his eyes or his thoui^hts still. He looked at Clover; 
looked quite intently at him. ** Don't let him see you 
looking at hini I ** said Mr. Gouch. Well, Richard must 
9 
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look at him all the more, — only he did it nirtivcly, nnd by 
snatches. What did he h(»hold ? A man with a vrry rarr- 
less, indifferent manner, bordering on !i»ahijxTtn»->s ami 
doughtiness. His face was one that coujti l>e easily i^Imti- 
fied. His lower lip rowdyishly protruded; it was a |vhi h 
containinjx a quid of tobacco as larsre as a pull't's «•'.:. I!.>; 
uppi^r lip was d<'eply in<lentrd at ea«h corner, makiiiij t\\«» 
niches, where scorn and derision were seated. \\" In M a 
cant-do;:, with whieh he atnus^'d him'*» If, dniwinir Iruhtitjl 
fiijun-s in the saw-du>t on the flo<ir ; then h»' \*A/.-i\ a Imttt r 
with it, rnakinijas if he wouM thnist it under his ax". Hr hu'l 
on a Shak?^p»'aro hat, with the rim turrini up at t!i<' -i !• , an 1 
a silver buikle in front; and the hat was tilt«d so juu- h tui 
hi-s hea«l, it seemed as if it would tall olf. Hi*" dn-^s row 
b'isUhI of a blue-striped shirt with a lar::<* i<»ll:ir, a dml.!"- 
brea.'^tcd vest, and a mottled Gu«-ni>ey ja-k'-t. Hut what, 
perhajr-i, wouhl rhiefly arr'»*t the notin* of a >trin^'«r ua^ 
his hair; — hi.> \\hole head M'euK'd to have i:itu*' to hair: it 
hun;f ill hmi:, iNKirM* folds, like a mop; it i'.i'.w o'lt ai.ir.j 
hi** cheek'*, and under his no'<e and chin. It was brii'-t 
r»^d ; and his small, srray eye (rh'amed in tin* iin Ut oi it. 
like a piir's i»y»\ Not only dill he annoy th*- ! titt»r witli 
the cnntHlot;. but, intermittini; thin fa!i«*y, h" \\'»iM o-.:iv|nri. 
ally double hi** fi>t at the p*M>r man.-trai::httiii!ii' hi-* rh* *t, 
dniwinij up and sipiarinirat him. as if h" wmuM n-jht Ir.: i. 
He U'lit hi'* ti-it inward?» and upward**, t!iu^ tij!»t« :n:c' the 
cord'» «»f hi-* wri-^t, and >litreninir th'»>kiii on In- kmi k!'> ; 
and in thit strained attitude he playd it up aii<l down, n«i\v 
inrlinifitr h towards his vi.-tim, and then thniupin:^' it 
afn^in<<t th»» loij on whieh he ^at ; letting «»tr. ap|Kirenilv. a 
Tast nmoiint of forre and di«tnav into tht* in*>4 iiMbh* wood. 
The butter liKik all this |vitiently, cither from indiir«niue 
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to Clover, or out of terror of him — Richard could not tell 
which. 

Most of the hands were, or afiected to he, afraid of Clo- 
yer. Richard vms inquisitive as to the secret of the man's 
power — whether it lay in his manner, or his character. 
Nor u-as his interest cooled by observing that Clover flung 
several sitrnificant glances at himself, and did some feats of 
fist, which he evidently meant Richard should give a per- 
soiinl interpretation to. 

He asked Mr. Gouch to introduce him ; but the timorous 
head-stock man declined the service. When Richard per- 
sisted, and said he would speak with Clover, Silver sprang 
at his throat, as if he would choke him, and told him to keep 
still. Philemon made as if Silver was in earnest, and said 
he had Richard within an inch of his life, and it was his 
duty to <top so dangerous an affray. 

Clover himself started at this, and called out for fair play, 
or something of the sort. *' It is all play," said Richard; 
** do not l>e alarmed." ** 1 am not alanned," replied Clover, 
resuniini: his seat on the log, and discharging the cavity of 
his lower lip, which ever, like a boiling spring, \\'as inclined 
to run over. *' 1 should like to see the man that tells me I 
am alanned; new comer or old comer, — slip-tender or 
head-^totk man I" 

Richard, going towards Clover, replied, ** Silver \vas ia 
siv)rl.** 

*' O/ course," rejoined Clover; ** he dare do nothing else 
hut l>o in sport, o/* course. You may make a mark there, if 
you will ! " 

" I Ulic've 1 have your place in the mill," said Richard; 
" jiu^-'ihly you would like to take it again." 

•* 1 shall take it whenever I please," returned Clover. 
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^ As soon as you are able to take it, I will relinquish it 
to you." 

** Able ! *' he retorted ; '* I am aUe when I please to be 
able. Check that!" 

". Have you entirely recovered ? " a2>ked Richard. 

"Recovered!" He echoed the word with a very sharp 
sarcasm playing about his upper lip, which Richard did not 
see any necessity for. 

•• You have U'cn sick?" Rich&rd asked. 

••Worse than tliat, — I have been indi.'^posed." 

•• I thought you were sick." 

••O/* course, I meant you should think so, — I meant the 
Captain should think so, — I meant the whole Mill should 
think so. Trig that, and take breath ! " 

••I am ready to go on again," replied Richard, waggishly. 

•• Do you mean to insult me, Edney ? " asked Clover, his 
eyes fbshing ftre. 

•• Do you mean to insult me ?" replied Richard. 

•• How insult you ? " 

•• By nuiking me believe you were sick, when you were 
not sick." 

•• I can give myself to you in one word, Edney ; I can 
convey tiic whole in a single phmsr ; I am a man of honor ; 
I wi^h to be honorable. Tie a knot thrri* ! " 

•* I will," ri'plied Richard ; ** and thi*n I must ask you 
how you can call such conduct honorable." 

•• Enlargi'meni, airgrandiziMnent. glor)-, fame, are natural 
to th«* human bn*aHt ; they are natural to my breast. Power, 
might, are honorable ; and thtnM* I study to exf*n*ise. To 
make you believe I am pick, when I am s^ick. ii* notbintr, — a 
child could do that ; but if I can make you lielieve I am virk, 
when 1 am not sick, — if 1 can mako the Captain believe it, 
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ftnd the whole Mill believe it, — I do something; I exercise 
power ; I am knlarged I " 

Clover had the habit of talking sometfmes apparently in 
Italics, sometimes in small caps, and occasionally mounting 
as hiirh as canon. We would do him typographical justice. 

" You would not lie ? " observed Richard. 

" Lie I lie I " replied Clover ; ''lie I hem ! hum ! You 
mistake. 'T is means, means ! " 

*• It is lying," remarked Richard. 

*• If you were in an enemy's country, would you stick at 
what you call a lie, to secure your conquest ? Did not 
our troops tell, utter, manufacture, publish, a hundred lies, 
in .Mexico? Are they to be taunted with lying? I am 
in Mexico ; I am in an enemy's country, and I shall lie to 
furihi-r iny victories : but are you mean enough — have you 
no nicer sense of honor than to asperse my acts with the 
villa nous epithets which a bilious stomach and morbid 
ini.'ii^ination know so well how to supply ? Power is sweet ; 
miirht is i:l'»rious ; — it chives a man reputation ; it affords him 
s'vuriiy ; it protects him from assault. Look round you ; 
thon^ is not one in all tliis mill, from Tillin^ton, of the Cor- 
jv»ratu»i), down to Jim Ctrisp, the sliinL^le-siicker, that dares 
tiHi.-h lue, I have accpiirt'd tliis rc>pi'ct simply by tbe exer- 
riM* of my pjwrr, — by demonstrating to the world the deep 
♦ 11 riric's of my nature and cliaracter." In sayini; this, he 
L'op-d tin' air, with his tense, vice-like fist, in the vicinity of 
Kulinrd. and even exten«led it almost to Richard's nose. 

Ki'hard shmjk his head, not violently, not disdainfully, 
but rifher abstmctedly, as a man who is readini^ dm-s when 
a Tly aliLrhts on his fac<». Clover had a trick of snapping 
hi-^ fi^t, spriuLrinLT it suddenly in the joint of the uri>t, as 
boys do the blade of a pocket-knife. He snapped it at 
Richard, who moved a Utile in his scat. *• Perhaps you do 
9* 
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not like the smell of it ? *' sai^l Clovr r. " I cannot say that 
I do," replied Richard. •* Very likfly," he ndJrd ; •• and 
the taste of it would be still iiuin? di>atrrt'ralil»*. But I do- 
sign you no harm. The air is (tw ; and what my arm ran 
compass is mine. I know 1 am on tlu* bordcnt (»f my laud. 
I do not wish to get up a fight with you, or any one ; but if 
your nose happens to come within tlu* mdiu-* of my fist, — 
that is, if you are lyinj^ within the projHT limit of my power, 
— why, take care of yourself, Sir, take care of yoursidf ! 
Forewameii, foreanned, I trust you will reLninl it an in- 
stance of my honorable disposition, that I give you this 
friendly precaution." 

"1 think you tre$pQ5fl on neighbors* rights a little,** ob- 
served Richard. ** At least, you ar»* on disputed terril(»ry.** 

'*I know I am,** he n^joined ; ** I know I am ; and where 
was Resaca de la Talma f Wiikke was Palo Alto? 
There is no great actitm except on di^'puted territory ; no 
reputation is acquin'd anywhere else.** 

The tist continued to exhibit it.H feats, and to extend its 
familiarities a little too near Richnrd*N sens** of diirnity. He 
laid his hand on the fist, — his op(*n hand, — softly and 
modestly. He found it a hard and horny ti>t ; and in other 
re^pi'Cts it had a bovine suL''g*'^tion ; for. like the horn of an 
ox, no matter how softly and mo<li stly you gra>p it, it is 
sure to to^««, and wrench, and tear from your hand ; — so 
this fist resisted the gentlest pret^ure ; it gTt*w mon* stiff, 
it hunched \iolently upwards, grazing Kiohard't nose, and 
hitting the fon*piece of his cap, knocked it off." 

**I would nith**r you shduM not do that,** said Richard; 
•* I shoultl ver\* mu«*h pn*fer that you would not rpp»-at it. 
I must ns|iert fully riM^uest you to attempt it again in no 
form whatever.'* 

** I did not tiiink of l^ocking up a fight," rejoined Clover. 
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"I am no bruto, — I am a man of honor; I am ready to 
neffotiatp. Sljall we adjourn to the Arbor? Helskill's is 
good i^^rouiul for an aiiiicable adjustment." Richard would 
not i^o to the Arbor. ** Well," added Clover, " if you obsti- 
nately reject the only method of conciliation that I can with 
honor to myself tender, the consequences be on your own 
head. But I am not rash ; I will not even take advantage 
of methods of redress which all usage puts in my hands. I 
can be lenient. Will you have a cigar ?" Richard declined. 

"Don't be mulish," continued Clover. "Will you lift 
with me ? " "I will," said Richard. ** There is a good- 
sized hemlock stick ; if you will manage one end, we will 
throw it on the stocks." **I am ready," replied Richard. 
The sawyers consented to the trial, and gauged the car- 
riaije to the log in question. " Take that end," said 
Clovrr. '* Tliis is the butt," replied Richard. " 1 know 
it is," H'turned Clover, "and I meant it should be." "All 
rii:ht," said Richard, " if you will take hold as far in from 
the other t nd as to make the balance good." " 1 will not 
b" dioiateii to, in this affair," retorted Clover, and applied 
hiin«tlf to the extn-mity of the smallest end. " Vou take 
thr l>ul!," said Richard, "and I will lift where the trial 
hhali U* a fair one." Clover refused. 

By this time the inill-inen had collected to see what was 
goioi^' on. Richard stated the case to them, and then 
repeated his offer to Clover. Clover disdained to concede, 
or ti> parley. " 'T was an honorable pro|K)sal," said he, — 
" nothing said aU>ut ends, — I will have none of this whin« 
ing, — he caimot giimrnon me I " 

"Will you lift lairly, or will you not?" asked Richard. 

" I shall lift it as I please," returned Clover. 

" Then I brand you," said Richard, " for a cheat, a brute, 
sind a coward ; — put a pin in there ! 1 cannot blacken yoU| 
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— you are loo black uln»a«ly ; I shouhl only like to have you 
see how black you arc ; — put a >pik«' in tIpTf I Yo*ir tdii- 
duct is t!i*>|>ii'abIo iisyinir priii -ijjIi'N art* innn^trnu^ ; — I p c- 
ommpml to yon to ilrivo a ^l»il•'-^l^lr t!i»'r«\ :in I ;^«i boMi' I" 

Tin* by>tan4l»Ts wi-ro a l'oo«1 il.al ixriirtj. Mr. <Inn,h 
hopix-ij from lotr to I.*;:, as il" t!ny \v«ri* in th«* uat- r. ami lio 
was atrruil ot' ^inl«in^^ Silvrr, in a pir«»\yMn nl' a^to'ii-h- 
mcnt au'i <!• liL'iit. 1<>( lii> pip* Tail Ironi hi^ nii*u;li. Somt* 
w«'P' a:iinvil ; ntlh r> nianil<-'«tril a ili^jMi-iii.-n to rally l«»r 
X\w .1. f.-n- n{ lu'liarl, if CI..-., r A,o\ill a.i.i. '.v l.i::!. 

H.i: CjoviT lia.l !io >n<*h inti*nii<in>. Ii>' }i:t ! i.»: i..a'li- up 
his ruin 1 lo b • olT :i;l« 'l. lb* •«i'fuirii to r«.«»^- :,!/«• a rival in 
lh<* ti 'M ; an 1 >in »• Iil* rouM i;ot i-a^iiy «i i!.i»ii-li bini. lie 
ncro'.isit.'.l it \vi>'.' to ro!u«' to an iin.l"r>lan lifii: ol' iii- «jual- 
ity. an-l a-^i** rtain lii*> int« n:ii>:i'«. 

"I appi.iu I y'»'ir spirit, Ivlu«y." '-ai-l 1: -, *• l)i«M:.'h yui 
iui-j;i !„•'■ ruo. I >I»all lliiuk lli«* Uu r i»f \i»:i. I -l.-ni: 1 liki» 
to ku'»\v iai«r»' of y-»u. Will you try a I'am ' *»l . li» i* r- ? " 

N'»\v. i: \v.i» iMiiinrv tn inini« inorial ai:<i ':i r« •: : i.! n- i-:*.' 
to lb-, lih" a ;*ii'.'' if ibi- M»rt, \vli« n tin' n* i. u- r* a! 1- :-'.:••. 
Rii'barl n.iji.l l.r.f l"i-r :'on«» I'-irtln r iii':'. i y wiiii t!;f 
man ; bii i':.'- «•:!. r*. <!• ^.i>n> lint b" *'..i. :'. 1 u>i . .rr\ rti.ii- 
Irr- !.•"• fir, I. .•;»•.! li-- wo'i! 1 pliy. I'l r'.. »p> li- u i ii 1 to 
kii'»\\ ni".'-' ••: riiiv- r, — fir b»- l.a.i a I'tnil .1. al u\ i;'J:!.i:ii- 
tariau »nri'»Miy. lb- •im;- .»:-.1 to t!j- pr-j. • .il. 

Tb-y t.» »k a b-i:.!i by ib- ^i. ,«..., v.;:li t'.i- »:m i -bt- 
Utanl b-i\Vi<-u ibi ai. (.'ln\.r \va^ an « vp ri n*«"l j...i',«r, 
An«i ^o \\.i<« Ki.-baril : but it ^«H>ii ap}»- .ir I tip- uii:. 1< ••! i»>!h 
Wrr*' r>i» iiiUi'b o-rup: I : ir lint i!"iil»*r.iti<»n ubi li i^ n- • 1- 
ful vitb'-r r«»r tl:«- (li'pl.iy of -kill or tin- aitaiimi" i»: ot -i-- 
Ci"«s. Tbrir nmvt •* wiT" ina.l.' at rin*b>ai. an I an a i- 
deiital j,ir of tb" U»;ir.l *'frvr»l to ••ttufii'-f ibf \\b««l'- jil.ia nf 
•ctioD, wiUioul, a I tlic Mttiu tixui*, awakcuing the ^urp^iac 
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of cither. In fact, they were thinking more of each other 
than of what was before them. " Where are we now ? " 
said Richard. ** I don*t know," answered Clover ; " my 
pieces are on the floor." 

Richard nursed some questions that he wanted to put to 
Clover. And, as the loungers had left the mill, and he was 
sitting confidentially near him, he could not resist the oppor- 
tunity of broaching what lay on his mind. 

** What ails Silver?" he asked. 

" He fill betuath my hands! " replied Clover. 

" What do you mean by that ? " a!>ked Richard. 

•* His ambition fell, his aflections fell, his excessive thirst 
for acquisition fell," rejoined Clover, who had lighted a 
cigar, cocked his hat, and made some eflTort towards getting 
his fisi into operation. 

•' How did it come about?" 

*' I entered and took possession of a valuable prize he 
covet»'d." 

"What was it?" 

"Miss Plumy Alicia Eyre." 

*' Did he love her?" 

•* Of course he did ; I should not care to meddle in the 
thinir, if he had not loved her, and if she had not been an 
objert to be loved." 

" You cut him out ?" 

"That is the cant phrase. The simple tnith lies here : — 
woman is given to man for possession on his part, and pro- 
t»vtion on hers. The man who can funiish the l)est gtiaren* 
trrs. in these two particulars, is the favored man ; and the 
iiio^t d»'«*inibje wonmn falls to the most favored man, — that 
is, to the strongest man. I am such a man, and Silver is 
not. Of course, Miss Eyre preferri'd to !« allied to me, 
rather than remain hi Silver's hands. She knew that her 
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true dip^iity And glory lay in tlusi breast, within thesb 

WHISKERS ! " 

«• Ha J Silver no feclinp? ? " 

•• What has he to do with ArelinqTS ? 'Why df»oj« h«» not 
conquer his feelinf^ ? Why does he not let the will of God 
be done to his feelinpt ?** 

•• Was >he consul led in the preiniM*? ? ** 

"Of courier she was, — and she d<rland for iiie." 

•* Was tht-re an engaiji»inent b<'tw<i'ri thfin i " 

'* Th«Te may have been s^omelhiri^ of tliat M»rt. She 
came here a jHMir, de fence l«'j'?« i;irl, nnd was naturally iiitor- 
est^ ifi any one that would be interested in her. Silver 
ottached himself to lier, made her pn*s4*nts, and won over 
her iji^norance and cliildi^hucss. I took her under my pro- 
tection." 

" But Silver sufllrs." 

•* The weak always suffer; it is their misfortune ; we can 
pity them. 1 S4'e you have a noble natun*, KdiM y ; a na- 
turc that is not insensible even to what Silver may endure. 
It is honorahh* in you.** 

" He hired?* inwanlly, I think." 

•* HleiMN I what is that ? The Indians l^leed wIm n th«'ir 
land •« are torn from them, — th«' ^lave?( bind whin their 
chiltlren are sold, \yhat hurt does a little bleeding' do i" 

•• Hut is then* no rijrht in lh«* cmh* i " 

** Mtat u>>uredly. Mi;:ht makes riudit. Il<hoM how that 
saw cut*t thnnich the heart and surhice of that n.oii^tt r 
pine. lit'hold the mnje>tir Si-<»tt cuttini: his way tliriiii;:h 
the heart of Mexi.o ; — vems, arteries. lip», urii:^, like 'aw- 
duM. Ill' on «ither side of him ; hf arrive> ai the Halls ♦»! the 
Monti/umus inn foam of bhMHJ ! thai |rt.u.l hiitiMii is 
humiliated at our feet! I ha%e f^une thruuirli S^Im r's itrart. 
When I ivas in it, I felt that I was tbeas — 1 felt the wnnn 
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blood spouting about me, — I knew I severed tbe tenderest 
port of his being; but, Sir, I attained my end, — I got Miss 
Eyre. They gave a dinner to Captain Bragg. I offer 
• Clover,* as your next toast. 

•* Do you intend to build ?" 

** I may build, and I may not build." 

*♦ II is given out that you are going to." 

" I know it is, — I meant it should be. The dimensions 
are on tlie fendor-post." 

** Hut would you deceive ? " 

*' If I could make it honorable, I would deceive ; if my 
interest were advanced thereby, if my power was augment- 
ed, I should deceive. Deceive ! The Church deceives, 
when it can make by it. Edney, you don*t know the dear, 
lo\«'ly, ilmnnins^ sense of power." 

•* ]\n\\ ihvs the Church deceive?" 

" I)f>es n't it declare that St. Athanasius* Creed can be 
prov.'«l l)y mo>l cTtain warniuts of Scripture, and ought to 
U' ifinnniL'My n-'-eived ? Who U'lieves that ?" 

'* Pn^^ibly you would falsify your promises to Miss Eyre 
her-Hfr' 

" FaKify I I should certainly retreat from my engnge- 
ni«'»)t«*. if I foimd thern ditlicult or disaijreeahle. I must bo 
sMVfp'i^M within my owfj sphen^ ; and my sphere is what 
UJV ahilities naturally comprise, or what my endeavors can 

COIKJil* r. 1 AM FATED TO SIMIEAD, I AM FATED TO SPIJEAO, 

Edn< y ! I mij^ht include even another with Miss Plumy 
Alicia." 

•* Von are not so unprincipKil. Vou would not pretend 
fithlity to Mi>s Flyre, and at the same time be making over- 
ture m lo another." 

*• What if I had tiro tromrn in my train? I should ap- 
pear to the world in a more formidable light, as a man dan- 
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gerous to be trifled with, and yet a perfect refuge for 
oppression.'* 

"1 believe you are a scoundrel, Clover, — utterly, and 
beyond redemption.** 

** You do well to tell me so ; — it will not hurt you ; it may 
relieve you. You do not know the deliciousnesj*, the ma- 
jesty of Power. See that saw, — bi'hoKl yond«»r dam, — 
think of six run of stone in the Grist-mill, — enumerate 
all the ontjines in the Machine.«hop, — roiitemplait* nine 
hundred thousand spindles in the Furtori«'s, and un«ler>taiid 
what i'uwer is. Meditate on this fii^t of mine, — hnik into 
my eye, — take the dimensions of my whiskers, — survey the 
expan>iveness of my chest, and leani what IHJWER is. Im- 
agine what it would be to be possessed of the same. Ifnaij- 
ine yourM'lfa Clover! What a wonder is that Tom Hyer! 
I have soiii«*(imes funriod mysidf a Ily(*r, and should like to 
find my Sullivan. I have toughened my hamN, — I have 
empl«»y«*d two Iri*(hmen to njh my Unly. — I ha%e smtMn-d 
my tai f with an induratini;rom|M»und. I should liUe lohavt; 
a Sullivan rh.i>ini^ me from saw to saw, fnun Mill to Itoard- 
inir-houM», from Quiet Arlxir to Virtnria-si|uar«' ! I'lid'-r- 
take Sullivan, and your llyer will U» on han>l I " 

"I may prove a Sullivan,** replied Kii'hard; *• I may 
chase ynu.'* 

••If, th»'n, y"U pmvoke me to it; if we r»)nie fairly to 
blows, — I mu*t U* plain with you. and use plain wnnU, — 
}'ou will ir»*t all-tiPtily linked ; — take note, take iioit- 1 " 

'* That is my hM»k-out,** rrtunw^*! Kirhanl. " I '"hull Ur 
plain with you. Yf»u are committing an unronnnon nntount 
of ns4'uliiy with Silvi-r ; you are cMpially p<Tlidious in ri'^pi'. t 
of Mi^<« Kyn*. And I shall pur^ut> you in that iiiattt-r uiitd, 
most likely, we come to Mows. Then, all 1 have to s:iy to 
you is, * Ibrdeslv Ceod off! ' I ihall attempt to disgorgi* you 
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of some of your ill-gotten possessions, and diminish the su- 
perfluity of your power. I am a stranger in the place, — a 
stranger to goings on here, — a stranger to all parties con- 
cerned. But you have introduced me to a measure of 
wickedness siiflcient to move me, — sufficient to resolve 
me." 

" I sought you ns a noble antagonist." 

*• I do not intend to be a disguised or a mean one." 

" Will you ^o with me to Quiet Arbor ?" 

"What for?" 

" To exchange tokens of friendly understanding, and hon- 
orable emulation." 

•* Over a glass of sling ? " 

** Yes, and a game of whist." 

** You gamble? " 

" I n'or«*ato, recreate ! " 

*' Who is with you ? " 

♦* A s««lf.'t company, of course; Captain Creamer, Web- 
9Wr Cha*>ford, Glendar, — all worthy men, — all charm- 
iiii: a«'»j'i:iintanr('s, — the U'st fauiilics in the city. W'^e 
lu* vi ill the fJrotto, — a cool and pleasant retreat ; Ilelskill is 
p<»lit»-, i:*'ntleinanly, noble ; yos, I would say of HeUkill, 
that ho is most noble, — that in him cluster every attribute 
and all the U'auty of an honorable mind." 

•* I am obli^t'd to you for this information," said Richard, 
*' and I will make good use of it." 

** That is well uttered, Edney. If I must meet you as an 
rn<*my, h*t us Ik? fair enemies. But I must caution you on 
o!»»' }K)int, — Let Miss Kyre alone ! " He said this in a hard- 
bn-afh»'d undertone. "Don't meddle with that, — don't 
go mar that, — death catch you if you do! I will not 
touch my thumb to my nose, as modem writers recommend, 
10 
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in token that we understand one another ; — I will ruh my 
fist on your nose, to signify thai ! " 

Richard bruahed off the fist, and rising from his seat, said, 
** No symbols are needed ; we do understand each other,'* 
and left the milL 




CHAPTER VIII. 

▲ STROLL THROUGH THE CITT. 

Richard, we have said, had leisure during the day. This 
leisure he would turn to account ; he would look about the 
city. Richard, we need not say, loved to read ; he had 
read not a little for a simple, agricultural lad, and he was 
always glad to get new books. Pity he should not have 
them, when there is such an abundance. Richard had 
been over the world at some length, in his geographies and 
histories; he had travelled with attention and with profit; 
yet with his own feet and \valking-stick he had measured 
but a few leagues of human affairs, — the merest crumb of 
the gn»at ball. He had never beerf in the business streets 
of Woodylin, nor in its fashionable squares. So he sallied 
forth, one sunny morning, to reconnoitre. 

\Vo<Mlylin consisted of two portions, — the Old and the 
N«'W Town, — divided by the River. The New Town com- 
pris<'d the F'actories and Saw-mills, which lay in a graceful 
and polite bend of the stream. Yet both sides lived in har- 
mony, and strangers used to say but one pulse beat there, 
whether in the head or feet. Nevertheless, fancy and caprice 
mu-t dash this pleasant cup of unity with a little variety. 
As the New Town increased in size, and perhaps in conceit, 
slnro it possessed many picturesque spots, and indulged in 
iniirh picturesque promise, its inhabitants called it the 
Il^aufy of Woodylin. It liecame a standing quip lor one to 
say he did not live in \Voo<lylin, but in the Beauty of it 
If one side was the city proper, the other would seem 
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to be the city improper. It would not stop at this ; it 
meant to be the city more propt»r. It ereitod a Sihool- 
botise unequalled in the municipality. It hopt^d to do 
many more things ; but it is not so easy to work with hope:;, 
as with a well-earned fruition; it had nothing equal to Vic (a* 
ria-squarc. Elder Jabson's Church was on the Beauty Mc, 
Here was one of the Printing-oflicc!*, to which we may 
again refer. On this bank, also, was the Lijjht-housc», — 
a circumstance that originated innumerable smart siiyimrs. 
The Custom-house divided its favors with both >!iuns. 
The Beauty people built an Athenaeum, founded a libniry, 
and supported a course of lectures, to match the Lyceum 
across the River. Here also a division of the Sons of Tem- 
perance had sumptuous apartments. Yet as the sun and 
rain, summer and winter, were alike on both sides of the 
▼alley, so the greater interests, aiTections, and preferences 
of the people, coalesced. 

Hbe Beauty side aflbrded l«*ss to engage the curiosity of 
a country youth, like Ricliard, than the other. So he 
crossed the stream. In a rambling w*ay, he paujted t(t l(H>k 
into a pn*rinot, known as Knuckle Lane ; — a diMiml rt-^^lnii, 
the sewrr of poverty, filth and wretchednej<s, — a sort i»f 
Jews* qturtrr. when? the cast-olF clothes of the city — its 
old hou!(f s. old gannents. old furniture, old horM -s — wm* 
collecttni. and if not expoe«od for sale, wcrv certainly cxjK»M'd 
to every'thing else. 

Now. Richard's teacher at the Village High Schot»l inml- 
cat(Hi this doctrine among his scholars, — that th^y >liotild 
us«» in after life the knowletlge they acquired at school ; and 
to the Geography class he porticularly addn^ssed himMJl", anti 
told them that when they raw new object?*, they >liniilii 
associate them with the places whence they came ; that if at 
any time they were abroad, they should recall, not only the 
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origin, but the history and use, of what they saw. " For 
instance,'* — and thus he illustrated his meaning, — "this 
penknife is from England, — you know where England is ; 
this silk cravat is from France. The tea your mother uses 
is from China ; vain and extravagant dressing is from a 
wicked heart ; " — he would laugh when he said this ; — 
•* rum is from the Devil." So he instructed them on vari- 
ous pointit, especially holding to the main one, that they 
8hould keep their eyes open, — ever be seeing, ever be learn- 
ers, and have their minds always alive and active. 

Recollecting this principle, Richard had a great many 
things to think of, as he looked up Knuckle Lane. Why 
this poverty ? Why this meanness ? Why are poverty and 
meanness so associated ? Is there no remedy for it ? Thui 
he questioned within himself. There is nothing of this sort 
id Gret'n Meadow, — his native town. He might havt 
stood there a month, in obedience to the direction of hit^ 
teacher, Mr. Wilhvell, before he could get at the solution 
of the matter. So he went on into the street where wood 
was exposed for sale. 

What (luantities of it ! How the loaded teams crowded 
the way ! 

Faithful to the principle just named, the first thought of 
Rioh:ird, when he saw the woo J, was his own home. The 
oxen looked so like his own oxon, — the wo<xl looked so like 
w«hmI he had handled, every slick of it; — he knew the best 
kiIl•l^«, and all kinds. But the oxen; — there came with them, 
t<» his mind, his own Iwirn-yard, and stable, and hay-mow; 
\i*' nnihl have shaken the cattle heartily by the hand, every 
one of them. Then he knew their best si^ns, — the brofid 
bna-'t, the bright color, — and he could tell that there f^as 
a sprinkling of Durliam in them, and he knew where L"ur- 
ham was. 

10* 
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And with the barn-yard was connected, in fact, and in liis 
mind, a little path, and then an apple-lnH", and then a well- 
sweep, a shed, and a kitrhen ; and 90 he cn*pt alonc^, till 
he came pat upon his old Father and Mother ; — but he 
could stay there long. 

The Surveyor manipulated with his scale on all sides of 
the wood, — inspected the end:*, peered in anionic the crev- 
ices, rapped on the bnrk. "The sled is heavier than that," 
said the owner, looking at the bill the oHit-ial c:nve him. 
•* Short length^,** replied the latter. ** We mrnsure from 
the in>ide to the tip of the scarf." " Then* is a rouiul cord, 
or my cattle may be ashamed of themj*elvts, and nev«'r 
expose their sweat and hot flanks in Woodylin again." •* It 
is not well packed." " It is well packed, — I '11 leave it to 
any one that knows. Here, Captain," he called to Richard ; 
•• you have seen conl-wood, I should say, from your looks ; 
you can tell what a load is, and when it *s hiadrd. I.s that 
merchantable ? " ** I should think it inis," n'plitti Ki^hard. 
••Is h*» a Surveyor?" exclaimed that ditrnitar)* ; "has he 
been sworn?" "1 have handled wood," added Kirhard, 
"and I call that well stowed." "I shall not condt'^end to 
dispute with you," returned the Suneyor. •• Xor I with 
you," echiM»<l the driver, and he tore up the bill. " V'our 
wood is forfeited," said the Sun'eyor. " It sells f«»r a cord, 
or I will back about, and fling it into Knuckle Lane. I 
guess they won't dispute about it then*." 

Richard was called to apply his education in a way his 
s«'hool-ma.Hter had not provided for; yet, after all, it was 
only an amplirication of the general rule. 

" I a. 1 vise you, young nmn," remarked the Sur\*eyor to 
our fri«-nd, with a sinister tone of roice, " to mind your own 
business." 

(iichard took the hint, and went on. He tunied, witliout 
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method in his route, into Lafayette-street, — a hroad street, 
with fine trees, fine houses, fine churches. This led into 
Victoria-square. With nil his philosophy, it would have 
been difficult to pierce the mystery that lay about him now. 
He could, indeed, with his eye comprise the magnificence of 
the place, — count the stories of the houses, enumerate the 
successive blocks ; but even to his eye, there was an inex- 
plicable richness. How splendid those great elms would be 
in the summer! — that he knew. But the people, — the 
pnrlor*, — the wardrobes, — the feelings ; — he might as 
well be looking at the Moon. 

He entered St. Agnes-street, where the Governor resided, 
and came to a halt in front of the Family mansion. There 
were the ornamented fence, the arched gateway, the deep 
yard planted with trees and shrubber}% the long piazza with 
its Corinthian columns, the windows with rich caps, the 
heavy coniice, and the high walls of the building itself, 
that arrci>ted his eye. Did he know what was inside ? Ho 
did not — nor even who lived there. He saw what went in 
there ; he saw two ladies, with stone-marten muffs, garnet 
velvt't sacks, and one with a blue satin hat and bird of 
jKimdise feathers. These were Barlmra and Melicent. 
They turned as they mounted the steps, and cast a leisure 
glance around, that alighted upon Richard, and passed to 
other objects. What account should he give of these to his 
Uarher ? What a distance Unweon his home-spun and 
their French velvets ! He drew Irack a little, as they looked 
towards him, and interposing between him and them a fir- 
tree, made goo<l his esvajx\ He came into a quarter of 
uneven pavements ; he jiassed houses that had their base- 
Mjeiits nev%'-furbishcd, and new-windowed, and lei for grocery 
^tures, while the upper stories remained ding}', brown, and 
dark ; the improvement of the city being rapid and great. 
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and flinging itself in haste into such parts of a building as 
it could most conveniently n*ach. What lifts what aiiiiim- 
tion, began to spread itself before him, in i\\v long vij<ms of 
the busiiness streets ! How the sun poured iuk.*lf down, cheer- 
ful and bright, on those syndromes of modem civilization ! 
People complained of tight times, a dull season ; — there 
was no dulness, no tightness, to Richard's eye. Gaylv var- 
nished sleighs, puflt'd and pranked with silver-fum»d ruU's, 
and streaming with a whole |Kick of tails U'hind, fla>hfd 
by. Pungs of butter, oats, mutton, detiled along. Four 
elegant horses, attached to an elegant van, with H^ats fur 
twenty, and having a dasher as high as a barn-dtmr, on 
which danced an Hungarian girl, under an arch of gilded 
flowers and vines, attracted his gaze. He saw men in 
buffalo coats, and scarlet leggins, and very red faces, 
moving to and fro rather heavily, with the chin sunk, as if 
in de«p thought. Those were stage-drivers, executini: their 
orders. People from the country were continually nrri\ini:, 
and hitching their bonnes at the stone pa«t.H by the walk ; — 
the females crawlintr out of their fur UM:', then .M|uii)tin:: :U 
the jtigns over the doors, and darting fonvanls, n:< if th<ir 
health and salvation were staked on getting in at a |iartii*u- 
lar door. 

There were men with pale faces, and white cravats, and 
gray hair, who m'alked a little st4)opini; and lt*i.<<un'ly ; — 
these Were the ancient and venerable fathers of the City. 
Vounij men, well dresse*!, with bits of jKip^T and liiilo 
blank-books in their hands, pQSM*d him, walking fu>t ntid 
straitjlit for\%*arJs; — these were clerks. Others, in hN»e 
palei()t>. with one arm folded n»und the bn*ast, and cigars 
in th'MF mouth, wi*re the gvntb^men of leisure. 

He came to a !«tore that had an ancient goose haugmg 
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one fide of the door ; — he knew where geese came from. 
A pair of denim over-hauls mated it on the other ; — lie 
knew where such things came from, hut he looked more 
closely at them, — not philosophically, hut economically, «- 
for he wanted a pair. He saw in the shop barrels, — rows 
of barrels, — piles of barrels ; and on the heads of the bar- 
rels he read, N. E. Rum. Devil! thought he, what a 
Devil is here ! He remembered the words of his Teacher, 

— ** Rum comes from the Devil." There were men in the 
store drinking, and other men serving drink. Xhe Devil, 
he thought, had set up business for himself there. He 
turned hastily away. 

He came into a street of new stores, with high brick 
walls, and great windows ; and every window, — oh, it wis 
a n>alm of enchanted vision, — a gulf opening into Psm- 
disc, — a portal of Dream-land! There were oranges and 
lemons in the Fruiterer's windows, that brought to Richard's 
memory what he had learned of Sicily, Cuba, and the 
evfrgn*fn Tropics. There were golden i^ntchcs and brace- 
lets, diamond rings, pearl brooches, in the Jeweller's, spread 
out in full view, on terraces of black velvet ; and Potosi 
came to his mind, Golconda and the Arabian Nights. 
At the Coiifi»rti«jnerV, glass glulx?s of candies and lozenges, 
and all kinds of colored NUgsin*, stood a-row, and there were 
hiii^r dotr*, and suirnr houses, and sugar evcrj'lhinij* ^-a 
uh«»le microcosm of pn^tty idt*as in sugar; and what should 
he think of, — what did he think of, but Memmy and Bt»bby? 

Rirhard wis a parvenu; he wos fresh from the country, 

— this everj'body saw ; the way he standi at things 
5ho\v«'d it, even if his red shirt, and snufT-colon-d monkey* 
jaokt't, and striped mittens, did not. But Richanl knew 
where ever}'lK>dy came from, and he had no inquiries to 
make about them. But he did not luiderstand the mystery 
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of all the things he saw in the windows, and he wii^hed the 
friend of his youth was there to tell him. This instructor 
had a pin that he took from his coot-sleeve, on which he 
used to dihite, and spent hours talking aliout it, and telling 
how it was made ; then he illustrated all sorts of thinqs hy 
it A pin and a pencil were a whole armory of apparatus 
for Mr. Willwell. At the JewellerV, he loni^i'd to a^k the 
artist some questions ; hut there the man sat, rif:lit U^hind 
this U^autifiil display of work, hrushing ii bit of brass, and 
never looking at what \**as before him, — n«*vfr looking at 
Richard, — but verj' vacantly laughing and joking with an 
idle fellow that stocNl near by, with hl^ thumbs in his 
breeches pockets. Richard was almost bursting with philo- 
sophical admiration and inquisitiveness, and the man was 
8o stupid ! How different from his Ti^cher ! 

But when he faced the many-tinted and many-shaped 
wonders of the Confectioner's, lie wished, he only wished, 
if the window should fall out, and those piles of fascination 
be tumbled to the ground, Memmy and Ik>bhy might lie 
there! 

As if his fancies were just tuniini: into realities, he hmrd 
a thund<*ring over head, and a crash nt hi^ ^i(l•^ Tb«- snow, 
slidini; from the hii;h roof, had fallen to the ^routul. It 
struck among the horsc-s, and friirhtened them. Kirhard 
attf*mpted to compi>se them. One beast, frantic and fuTV, 
bn>ke his halter, and plun^Ml bock wards, dra;:gin^^ Hichard 
after him. Hirhard was thrown to the* irromul, but \\ itluiiit 
n*lim)iiishinL' his hold. The horse turned to run ; Hirhard, 
by a stroii'j jerk of the rein, and a dextrous application of 
one f(M»t to the tlnnk of the animal, cast hitn, and had liim 
lyini: qtiietly <m his side, U'fore the people, wh<» ni>hed to 
bis assUtance. had time to be of much service. It was the 
GoYenM)r*8 bone, and io the tlcigfa was the Governor's 




THI GOYBlNOft'S FAMILT. 119 

dmnghter, and the Ooveraor himself appeared in the crowd* 
The daughter overflowed with thankfulness ; the Grovemor 
took, with his thumh and finger, from his vest-pocket, it 
might be a cent, or a dime, it was a gold piece, which he 
quietly dropped into one of the flaring pockets of Richard's 
jacket. 

The crowd dispersed, and Richard resumed his studies. 
He reached the Booksellers* quarter. An immense wooden 
book, suspended at the comer of the street, over the walk, 
caught his eye, and large pictorial advertisements on the 
door-posts held it fast. He read the advertisements; he 
went from door to door, reading what was emblazoned at 
each, — reading the posts from top to bottom. There were 
books by authors familiar to him, and more by those of 
whom he had not heard ; there were titles of books that con« 
veyed no meaning, and some that aroused all his curiosity 
to know what they meant ; and others still, so full of mean- 
ing he could hardly keep from clutching the bills and run- 
ning home. These doors of the Booksellers* Shops, with 
their typographical enigmas, were mystic entrances to the 
enchanted palace of youthful hope and intellectual idealism, 
and to what he had wished to know, and to what he thought 
some time he might know, and to those virions his Teacher 
unoon.Hciously kindled in his mind, and to things of which 
his Pastor spoke. If he could not enter this palace, he 
could look into it through the windows; so he ranged 
along from window to window, up and down the street. 
May no worse impediments to aspiration and desire ever 
be offered than transparent glass! Richard did not feel 
that he was denied anything, though he stood outside, and 
thou{;h it was cold weather ; he thought he had a feast. 
He was thankful to the kind people that put these things in 
the windows. It seemed to him that the panes of gla« 
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were very large, and very accommodotinsr. He saw tlie 
backs of many beautiful books, and the inifide of one g^>at 
landscape book. He saw many more thing?*, the nntun* of 
some of which he understood, while others pu/zh-d him. 
On the broad shelf of one shop he saw porcelain gf»ntlenien, 
in antique costume, standing very erect ; — what they w<to 
for he did not know, but he suppoM»d they w«'re tn\>, and 
he knew toys came from Germany; s^o Germany ^^ii?* in his 
mind. He saw pt^^rl -hand led penknives, and all that Teaihtr 
and book** had said aliout Sheffield was nMnemU'nd. Tli^Tr 
was a little marble do^, with a gold chain al>oul its nerk ; — 
he did not comprehend that. There were boxes of t(»ili'ii«» 
soap, hidden away in silvered paper; — here he was out, 
too. There were quantities of Valentines, to which he 
could g^t no clue whatever. A box of jrold pencils revived 
his confidence. There were patent inkstand^, and p;iti«nt 
pickwifks, and patent table-Udls ; — gooil a m<vhani'ian as 
he mi'jht l>e, he was totally confuted. In the broad ab'ove 
of th<' liay window of another shop, in udditinu to all this 
glitter and richn^*s Udow, over head wre a wlioli* ohnir n( 
little white an^r»'ls, and a b<»vy of cupids, venu>es, and inni>- 
cent while chtldn^n. O .Memmy I oh IJ«d4»y I wh«*n» an* \oii 
now » And more Mill I there were beautiful piciun.-. Ma- 
d<iiiiBi faro, itmSeit^ hmksof childhood, many a ^\%i*et liutnaii 
€Xpres>ion. viTdant landsi*apc*s, quiet pastomls, M»ni«* of tin* 
d^i'i^'st atlictiouH of the heart, (tcrmany, Shetfudd, Art. 
My>ttTy. — pMvl-by 1 They all vanish ; nothing u iiipiN 
his ciiriii'»ity now; his spirit is ravished by a new enthusi- 
asm ; — thoe simple pictun^ sink into his soul, and his 
tmai^ination swims in ideal ferling. 

On th** diMirof this store he read Nkfo^i's. By this time, 
als(», he nvollfcted that he wanle<i some pnpi*r and |t< ii> ; 
and (*spi-cially were his thoughts quickened, when, among 
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die many dungs that gunished the door-wmy, he saw the 
words Ciitulating Librafy ; for he remembered his Pastor ^ 
told him to seek one out, — ** that is," he added, ** if you can 
find a good one, a good one." Did Nefon keep a good Cir^ 
cukting Library? What was this Nefoic's? He looked 
again at the inscription. Then he looked at the window ; 
he eren stepped on the sill, and looked through the glass 
door. Was Nefon's so small that one word sufficed to 
cover it ? Was it so large that that same pair of syllables 
i^-an all the hint it needed to give ? Of whatever size, it 
^-as big enough for Richard. He had studied grammar, and 
he knew the apostrophe indicated the possessive case ; he 
saw at a gknce that Nefon possessed what, to his eye, ap- 
peared 80 gmnd and magnificent ; and Nefon must be a largo 
man. He was mistaken in this ; Nefon was a small man, 
— small in stature, though he had a large heart, and a large 
head. Why was not Nefon on the alert, and when there 
stood on the walk a stranger who had such interest in his 
warp9, why did he not open the door and invite him in? 
That «-as not Ncfon's way of doing business. Yet, if he 
had known who stood there, and what the feelings of the 
young man were, and how near that young man^s feelings 
were like his own, he would not only have invited him, but 
cvrn seized him by the collar and snatched him in, and 
saved him the trouble of getting in as he did ; for Richard's 
hvart beat smartly, — so smartly it might have answered 
for a good knock, if there had been any but himself to hear 
it, — and he tried the latch twice before it yielded. But he 
entered. Did the inside of the shop fulfil its out-door 
promise? Was Nefon equal to Nefo.n's? This is the 
truth of the matter: if Nefon's face — that is, his show- 
window — looked bright and attractive, his heart — that is, 
the interior of the store — was leas lustrous, but more solid ; 

ii 
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darker because it was deeper, and more quiet because it 
was more substantial. This Richard felt; and if he won- 
dered in the street, he was awed within the walla. What 
quantities of books ! Now, within those books, that filled 
the shelves on either side, and were piled on the counters, 
lay many of the purest and profoundest thoughts and feel- 
ings that Richard ever had, and many more which he 
expected to have ; and it is not strange that he gazed at the 
books, and forgot Nefon. Nor did Ncfon notice Richard ; 
there were other persons with whom he u-as engngcd. 

Richard had heard of great libraries ; — of the Alexandrine 
librar)', that was burned ; of the National Librar}', at Paris ; 
— but if all the libraries in all the world had been flung into 
one, and opened to his view, his emotion could not be much 
deeper than it was now. Not that Nefon had so many 
books, but Richard had never seen so many. 

But before he could set his eye steadily to work, his 
imagination must exercise itself a little ; and then* passed, 
as in a trance, U»forc his mind, many a roj»y-colon'd youth- 
ful vision of books, and, as it wen», a sea of literary mist, in 
which floated whole islands of flower-read inir ; and calm, 
shady coves of solid intellectual protn^'ss ojK»ned in the 
scene. These things over, he could olwerve more literally 
the nature of what uns about him. 

It is an obser**ation of Dr. Johnson, that no place aflonls 
a more striking instance of the vanity of human hop(*s than 
a public librar)' ; for who, he asks, can see the wall crowded 
on ever)' side by mighty volumes, without considering the 
oblivion that covera their authors ? Yet, had these authora 
known what eye was upon them now, — how that heart 
covett»d them, — how this young man would have gloated 
over their dullest lines, and carried to his closet the ir most 
neglected tomes,— they would have smiled within their leaves, 
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I 
and, in their own joyous thrill, shaken off the dost that lay 
on their lids. The meanest author on Nefon*8 shelves was 
immortal in Richard's feelings ; Richard was fame, fortune, 
posterity, to all of them. How much suffering, neglect, and 
toil, was recompensed in that single moment ! 

But as he gazed at these rows of books, reaching higher 
than his head, and extending, in shadowy files, fiir into the - 
rear of the building, the pleasant sky of things became a 
little overcast He had this feeling, — that he knew noth- 
ing, and never should know anything. 

He had the feeling which a young and ardent author 
may be supposed to have, who enters a book-shop with a 
basket of books on his arm, to dispose of his wares, and try 
his fortune in the general market. He sees such a multi- 
tude of other authors, with their bright, glittering titles, 
— some in pretty blue muslin ; some in prettier brown goat- 
skin ; some ambesqued in gold ; others fragrant in Russia : 
here one, urgent for a purchaser, in two volumes; there one 
in three: here one reposing in princely folio; there one 
gemmed in 18mo: one recommended by his engravings; 
another by his type : some calling attention to the originality 
of their style ; others to the importance of their matter : some 
pushed forward by backers ; others buoyant in their own 
reputation. He feels that he has not written anything, and 
never shall write anything ; and contemplates the books in 
his basket as a collection of apes, that he had unwittingly 
sought to introduce among polite and respectable men, 
whose chattering he had mistaken for speech; and he 
would (ain set them adrift in the first piece of woods he can 
find. 

So Richard, the admirer of all authors, — so many aa 
author, — is, in a sense, killed by those authon whom Dr. 
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Johnson stnmmarily consigns to oblirion. This biUiothecal 
dust, after all, has some power in it. 

So, wc say, Richard, with these treasures, endless grnn- 
aries, of wisdom, genius, art and science, before him, felt he 
knew nothing, and never should know anything. He forgot 
even the Circulating Library, and paper and pens ; and was 
half re9olved to leave the premises, and go home to Mommy 
and Bebby, and the Green Mill. But ere he had time to 
execute such a purpose, Nefon accosted him with a cool. 
How do you do. Sir ? Richard could hardly tell how he 
did. 

Recollecting himself, however, he asked after a Circu- 
lating Library. Nefon replied that be kept one, retailed the 
terms, but added, it was an unprofitable part of his establish- 
ment, and, moreover, that he had been obliged to adopt tho 
rule of not lending to strangers, — that was, to people out 

of town, and to such as had no . He was at loss for a 

word ; he said credentials, or something of that sort. Uo 
meant, to irresponsible persons; to those, in a word, who 
looked as Richard did. 

Ah, Nefon, how could you do so? But Nefon was busy ; 
he had many customers, and many cares, and he did not 
regard Richard attentively. He had a glimpw at him. aiul, 
not thinking but that he might be a prodigal, irood-for- 
nothing fellow, like many in the city, who wanted a novel 
to read, he answered him as he did. Why did he not l«>ok 
into Rirhard*s gentle, truthful eye ? why did he not observe 
his eanM*Kt, honest face ? What did he see in the cHnip^o 
he had f A red ^hirt, coarse coat, and rustic mannor. The 
truth iiiu^t bf» told, though Nefon liilb. The suit whiih 
Richard's mother had spun and wove for him, which ^ho 
had bade htm good4iy in, and which she had thought, with 
a strong motherly feeling, ** None will be ashamed of my 
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•on ''in, — that suit well-nigh ruined him with Nefon. Nefon 
will deny this ; but we will put it to him thus : Suppose 
Richard wore a fine linen shirt, a Cremonia doeskin paletot, 
and one of Bebec*s castors, — would you have answered 
him as you did ? 

But Richard possessed a last resort He took from his 
wallet a piece of paper, which, after some hesitation, he gare 
to Nefon. That paper was a sort of cosmopolitan passport 
for Richard, from the hands of his Pkstor. It ran thus : — 

" Green Meadow, Dee. 18—. 

•* To whom it may concern. 

"This may certify that the bearer, Richard Edney by 
name, son of John and Mary Edney, of this town, whose 
birth has been duly registered in the town records, and his 
baptism in the records of the Church ; having arrived at 
man*s estate, and profited of such occasions as his native 
village afibrds, being desirous to see other places, and visit 
cities and towns more remote, is a member of the Church of 
Christ in this town, and has maintained a good walk and 
conversation ; that he is a lover of truth, and a friend of 
humanity ; is a practical agriculturist ; ingenious in the 
understanding of mechanics, and industrious in the fulfil* 
meiit of his tasks. He is believed to be a youth of honor 
and tru:<tworthiness. As such, he is recommended to the 
fellowship and sympathy of the good, the true, the noble, 
everywhere. 

(Signed) ** Timothy Harold, 

" Pastor of the Church." 

This u-as nuts to Nefon ; or it would have been, if he had 
forthwith cracked them. But between interruptions on the 
one hand and thase first impressions on the other, he dal- 
lied. He looked at Richard, — looked as if he had not seen 
11* 
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him before, though he had been in the shop twenty min- 
utes. He looked again; and Richard, einbarra-s^cd and 
aggrieved, took the note, and turned away. 

Now, why all this ? Could not the three thick Toiumcs 
of Lavater outweigh the short jacket? Why had not 
Nefon been appointed Head Phrenologiral Cu.stom-houM* 
Inspector, — and he might have detennincd in a trioo tliat 
Richard contained no fraud in his composition. We have 
said Nefon had a great head and a great heart, thout;h he 
vnks a .«iimll man ; but all his greatness would have nn.'ltr'd 
with kindness and run over, had he imagined how the case 
stood. He will not do so again. 

He did ofTer his library to Richard ; he asked him aftrr 
his business, and where he lived, and said he should be glad 
to see him again. 

Richard took a book, and left the shop; but he could not 
go home and face the children with empty hands. So ho 
got candy and toys, as a sort of ammunition with which to 
encounter the onset of their affections. 




CHAPTER IX. 

SUNDAY AND SUNDAY BYENINO. 

Saturday night the Mills did not run, and Richard 
enjoyed a regubr sleep. Sunday he went to Church ; he 
went with his brother^ family. He wore his strong sur- 
tout, and his warm red shirt. He had cotton shirts, but at 
this season of the year he did not like to risk a change, and 
at home he always wore such a shirt to Church in winter. 

In the afternoon he said he would like to go to another 
Church ; he named Dr. Broad welPs. 

** That is aristocratic," replied his sister, " and your shirt 
will not be tolerated there." 

** I mijLrht sit in a back pew," added Richard. 

" I would be as good as anybody," rejoined his sister, 
** or I would not go at all." 

•• We are as good as anybody, at your Church, Roxy ? *' 

•* We stand with the first class, there, and have a centre 
pew." 

•* They are better than we are, at Dr. Broadwell's ? " 

•*They think they arc; that is their conceit, — that is 
their silly pretension." 

** The real difTerencc iH^twocn us is the shirt." 

*' I ^uess," said Munk, ** that is alwut all. There may be 
a slight odds in the thickness of the hand, but not much. 
At any rate, the advantage is on your side. Your shirt is 
as clean as thiMrs, and it is certainly warmer, and it cost 
more ; and there is quite as much human nature in your 
hand, brother, as in theirs." 
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"Well, Richard," — so his yister appealed to him, — " if 
you will dnij; the truth out of me, and exrniciati' m<* to t»-il 
the whole, Mn<. Tunny, thegnnrer's wif«\ r^tH'n tci Dr. Hmiid- 
welKs, and she han invited us to her hous<*,and I ^hould not 
like to have her see you at Church in such trim." 

** You did not use to talk and fee] like tliis, when you 
were at home, Roxy." 

"The city is not the country, Richanl, and you cannot 
do here as you do there. I have learned many thinirs >in<*e 
I came here ; I have learned more of the de^eilfulne^^ of 
the human heart. Elder Jabson is a verj* diffen-nt pn»arh<'r 
from Parson Harold. You cannot be so indejX'ndent hfre, 
with everyljody looking at you, and commenting upon you, 
and so many slanderous tongiies about, and so muoh de- 
pending on propriety and taste. I have changed in some 
things, and I hop** for the better." 

"I will romproinise matters," n»plied Riohanl ; ** I will 
not go to KldtT Jabson's, for, in fact, I am not accustom* d to 
such a sfrvioe, nor such discourse. Nor will I iro to Dr. 
Broad wvii's. lf>t my shht should give you olFence. I will 
find soni«* other place." 

Richard joined the currents of p<*ople that canu* from 
every dir«oiion, and went in ever}' din»ction, — as if iinU»dy 
wished to ha\e it known wh< n* he was going, as ii rvtry- 
body wa<« in pursuit of something which he would hide 
from everylMKly; — up this stn»et and down it, plumring 
into that laiH* and coming out of it, avoiding onoanothf r on 
the croy>ings, plumping into one another round the corners, 
disapp'-arini: in larL'»» dinirs whrre nobody else went ; — as if 
himven was a gold mine, of which each one had had a 
dn*am, and !(tiu<:'.:ing the drt'om in his o\»n thought, he fol- 
IowihI its M'ori't intimation; or as if religion were a tnnne 
of hide and coop, which the whole city was out playing; 
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mod presently you would see these people, joyous and lor- 
ing, rushing from their retreats to some central spot of 
Christian feeling! 

Richard, with no intelligent hcnt of his own, except to 
keep clear of Dr. Broadweirs and Elder Jahson's, adhered 
to a heiry of people in which he happened to find himself, 
and in their wake entered the first Church he came to. It 
was a large Gothic door into which he went ; and in the 
porch whom should he see but Nefon ! Now, Nefon had 
evidently repented him of his sins. It was Sunday, and it 
was sacrament day, and there was good reason for his doing 
to. The glare of life was gone, and the encroachments of 
trafik had abated; and his feelings were calmer, purer, 
truer. He had found his heaven of enlarged, humane, all- 
encircling sentiment ; and he was stirred with great kind- 
ness and brotherliness towards Richard, and took him cor- 
dially by the hand. ** Show me a back seat, — the negro*t 
scat, if you have one," said Richard. " Come with me,** 
replied the Bookseller, in a quick but significant way he 
had, meaning more than he said ; and most likely haunted 
by the recollection of his former dereliction, he led Richard 
to his own pew, which was as conspicuous as any in the 
Church. Richard could not have appeared to better advan- 
tage in Nefon's eye than he did, with his cap off, in meet- 
ing, that afternoon. We speak not now of how he ap- 
peared to the Omniscient eye, or to the eye of the simple 
Spirit of Truth. But Nefon saw that his manner was devout 
and earnest, his expression spiritual and intellectual, and 
that in worship and instruction his heart was engaged. He 
saw, moreover, that in the distribution of the sacred ele- 
ments ; Richard was a recipient and he was touched, Nefon 
was, and he loved Richard more than ever. There was 




130 IICHASD BKfET AND 

little sectarianism in tliis, — little of mere wonder or admira- 
tion. 

The ri'ligious tie is perhapR as strong as can bind two 
hearts together; the tie that comprises time and eternity, 
God and man ; that has for its basis the most solemn 
and libeml, the most simple and magnificent, exerciM^s of 
the soul : that sweeps the earth in quest of objei^ts to pity 
or to save, and still finds in the nearest and homeliest duties 
the repose of contentment, the affluence of satisfaction, and 
the lu.stre of fame ; that moves with DeMiny, and n*|)OM s 
on Providence ; that loves Love, exults in the Pure, and 
swelb in the Light as the new-starting bud of the spring 
anemone. 

Nefon saw no more of Richard's red shirt; it had disap- 
peared utterly, — the flame of his virtues burned and con- 
sumed it. We will not say Richard stood naked before 
Nefon ; rather he appeared in the giery and the amiability 
with which Christ clothes his disciples. Nefon remeniUred 
Richard after this ; not that be had entin>ly forgotten him 
since he saw him in his shop, but he had thought of hini by 
inch-meal and fliuingly. Now he appeared to him more as 
an incarnate, well-favored tangibility. 

The after port of the Sabbath, and the twilight, and the 
evening, are very pleasant. It b a free, tranquil, cheerl'ul 
time. It is an hour favorable to domestic Rumion.H and 
social communion. The bboring ckisses — and that, in 
fact, means all classes except professed vagabonds — make 
great and wry reasonable account of it. The hurly-burly 
and wi^h-u-anh of existence it visits with a genial humor 
and purifyint; sertMiity. It is a zephyr that funs the fevt-r- 
ishneM of the week, and soothes excitement and reph ni>iiL;< 
exluiur*tion. In the most boisterous weather, uhen no one 
goes to meeting, the whole Sabbath has a summer}' feeling, 
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and many flowers and green leaves of piety, hope, repent- 
ance, show their tender faces, which Monday morning is 
too apt to nip as an untimely frost. There is a reconcilia- 
tion with Ood and with one another, at these times, which 
it is delightful to experience and painful to lose. Heaven 
then lets down a golden chain, on which every one loves to 
iastcn a prayer, and see it drawn up. Even Memmy felt 
something of this, for she said to her mother, " How it 
seems, Sundays, don't it ? ** 

A»a Munk was of the firm of Munlc and St. John, and 
tlieir business was with horses. They kept a iivery-stahle, 
did some teaming, owned hackney-coaches and an omnibus, 
and were interested in a stage-route. Their stand was near 
the Factories, and their business grew naturally out of the 
rise and increase of the New City. 

It will be supposed Munk enjoyed his Sabbaths. He 
lovcil to be at home with his wife and children. He loved 
the enfranchisement and the comfort of the Sabbath. Munk 
took life easily, though he worked hnrd. He used to say, 
*' I am alu-ays happy, and Prince Albert can't say more.'* 
" B!».ss God for Memmy and Bebby ! " he said, this after- 
noon, as the children played round him. " Bless God for 
ra|n I " echoed Memmy. 

The heads of this family could not both be absent to 
Churih at the same time. One must stay with the chil- 
dn'H, and it had been Munk's turn to do so this afternoon. 

" You should have heard the Elder," obsen-ed his wife ; 
*• he was solemn." " I have great peace of mind in my 
chiIJr**n,*' replied Munk. "Children cannot save your 
5oul/* said she. "They have been preaching to me all 
day." «iid he. " We need something more powerful, more 
»«iri-hing." she added. " Children are eloquent, — so Pas- 
tor Harold says," interposed Richard, "for the Scripture dc- 
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dares ' oat of the mouths of bahes and sacklings Thou 
hast ordained praise/ Children, he says, are standards ; for 
Christ instructs that wc must become like them, in order to 
enter the kingdom of heaven.** 

" I hope you will not compare Memmy and Bebby with 
Elder Jabson/* returned Mrs. Munk, with a slight tartness 
of manner, that betokened considerable internal roil. 

** The Elder,** answered her husband, in a patient, peace- 
making ^*ay, ** is meat, strong meat ; and the children are 
nuts and raisin?, after it.** 

There was a point in wiiich Munk was lame, — at least, his 
wife and Richard both thought so. He let horses on the 
Sabbath. He qualified this statement, indeed, and extenu- 
ated it. Richard replied, quoting Pastor Harold, that the 
use of horses on the Sabbath should be confmed to occa- 
sions of necessity and merry. Munk said the factor}'- 
girls and mill-men had no leisure e\v«>pt Sundays; and 
hinted at their need of recreation. Mrs. Munk .naid scores 
of them had been to dancing-schools that winter. Richard 
obsen'ed there were ample woods, the margin of streams, 
and pleasant road:*, where they couM ^-alk. Munk soid 
they must visit their friends. Richard ajiked if they did not 
go to taverns in the neighborhf>od, and scjuander the sa- 
cred hours in dissipation. **£ven,** he continued, " has not 
Clover had one of your horses to-day for such a purpose ? ** 
Munk had not n^flected. Munk would not permit such a 
thing again. 

Mrs. Munk wns getting tea. Memmy could toast the 
bread, and so could Bvlihy ; at least she could play at it, — 
the could hold the empty toast-iron to the fire, and her father 
put a chip in, which he said she did brown. Memmy 
could set up the chairs, and so could Bebby. There was a 
dispute whether Bebby coahi carry a pbte from the cloeet 
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to the table. "There is one thing we can all do,*^ said 
llunk ; *' we can eat. Let us bless God for that ! *' " Can't 
everybody eat ? " asked Mcinmy. •• No," replied Munk ; 
'* sonie folks can*t eat.*' " I should think it was very fun- 
ny," answered Memniy. " If you could eat properly," 
said her Mother, after they were seated at the table, **I 
should be glad ! You have slobbered your bib, and spilt 
milk on the table-cloth ! It was span clean this morning ! 
I kIiouKI like to keep a cloth clean, one day ! I should like 
to ?:<.v iiuch a thin^', where there arc children ! It should be 
publi>hed in the n«*wspa()eRi ! I would send the cloth to 
Barnuiirs!*' Memmy could feed herself, and Bebby could 
want to ; and she got a spoon and held lustily to it, in spite 
of her Mother's eflbrts to remove it. " Do you feed her, 
Asa," enjoined the Mother; *' I always said, if ever I had a 
child, it >lioiild nut feed its»»lf.*' ** Vou M^em to have laid 
out pp'tty lari,T!y lieforehand/* added her hu>band. "I 
hav..» had f\|i«*ri»!nT tno\i;;h to tcarh me, at any rate," she 
r'jninfil. '* PerliJips our rlnlilren are precocious,'* suggested 
Munk, in his plfnsint way ; "who knows ? — and we con't 
eiiJ-'t th« in to do as other children do." " You have got 
th» in into th«» pulpit," rrtunird his wife, with a demi-sar- 
ca^Mi. "and of c(nir>i* tln'V must Ih* masters of themM?lves 
ot t.iM«'. Eld»*r Jjihsnii ^4ay'< wt* can't l»e too strict with 
chilinii." **Th'» Hld'T," Miid Munk, ** has driven the chtl- 
dnn from th#' pulpit, and pos>iliIy he would not let them 
cniiif to th«* tahlf at all. lb* n«ver touched a child but ho 
s»'t'riH'il to U* til kin;: up a »*alrrpillar." 

.M'i'ik t(H.k thiiiLT* hy th" MiKxith handle; but sometimes 
th»' Irifi'llf wa> r«ML'li, and >omeiimes there was no haiidlo 
at all ; ili^n h** ^-i/'-'i tlir vi'»fl Uxlily. So now, ofter 
t<-a, l)«- p«it lii^ arms ziUiiit lii> witr. and dn*w her into his 
lap, and ki^^ell her. But ihc children — muailicent Utile 
12 
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sly-boots ! — thought this ums not cnouirh, — that his pitrlier 
might be a little more brimming; and Mciiimy oliinbcd up 
after her Mother, and Bebby, betwixt lifting uiid scrainblinc:, 
got to tlic same spot, and Munk had his pitclior oviTtlow- 
ing; and it u'as so large he could hardly ^'t hi;* nrms 
around it. But it was all nectar to him, — a |:la?s of j<iy and 
hope, that hummed and chirpi*d, — and \\v cru>hed it iiniid- 
somely. *• Let us be good, and happy," he sai«l to his wifi- ; 
'Met us not borrow tn)uble; don't keep your ^pi^it^ >jH>ttrtl 
as a painterN >hop, but clean and brii^ht ns yixir own little 
kitchen. God has given us many comforts ; let u^ U' i:nitt - 
ful and enjoy them, as I^istor Harold used to miv. L*'t ii^ 
be just to ourselves, by wisely improving what we hav«\ and 
not cat the crib when we have plenty of .««wtM»i foddtr.*' 
••O!" ^il,'^hed his wife, "it is such a res|K)n>ibility I" "It 
is heavier,*' he rejoined, "because you let it wri^'h on you. 
Put it out of your heart a little; it gets waiiT-s«Kikr.i in 
your fvliuiT'. nnd sinks. We have houv-room enon>^'li ; 
let it play aUmt now and then. We have chair> euouirli ; 
see if it will not sit down and rest itself. Try and niakr it 
stand on its own feet, dear, and you will be ea>i«T, and jii«<t 
as goo*l." His wife thn'W herst»lf on his n«vk, and orird ; 
he pn-sieil his arm aliout her ver)' s<»fily and warmly, and 
kiss«*d h«'r chofk, and the little oiu*h kiased their Mother, and 
tlien th«*ir Faihi r ki^Mnl them. 

Kicliard, ineanwhde, went to visit the Oqihans at Wltirh- 
comb's. H<*rt' lit* found a lady to whom he was iiitnMlu<-rd 
as Mi>.^ IX'nnin^ton, daughter of the Go%'cnior*s. It was 
Meliceiit. She was dn.*ssed in a blue satin bonnet with 
bird-4>f-{nnidis4* feathers, and a purple velvet sack. Did lie 
ref«njui/e this dn*s9 ? He had sern it ln'fore. Did S'lie 
reni4*mlit*r liaving »<"en him ? — That she was on an rrrand 
of mciry, appeaiiHl in bcr aitting by the tick-betl, and by tug 
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her hand on the head of Violet, to whom she spake in soft, 
low tones ; and likewise in the fresh oranges and an 
unbroken glass of jelly on the small table at the head of the 
bed, which she must have brought. 

Violet was no better, and she would never be in this 
world ; but she was without pain, mental or bodily, and she 
had that look of transparent, moon-light repose, which, if it 
be ominous of death, is beautiful. as life. Junia, pale with 
warhiiig and confinement, was still of patient, perennial, 
sisterly lu%'c and devotion. The Old Man romanced with 
the fire, making it seem how he could graduate it exactly to 
the necessities of the room, and the state of the wood-box ; 
showing his skill in using from the scant pile, and not 
diminishing it. 

** You ai-hiered a great deed in the street, the other day,** 
said Jiiiiia to Richard. 

** I owe ni y deliverance to you," added Meliccnt, " and I 
know not but my life. Father said it was a narrow escape.** 

** I did not know who it was in the sleigh," replied 
Kirhnrd. " The hors«e showed good pluck. I never had 
the handling of one before so set on making music out of 
my iK^rifs." 

" WvTv 11*1 you hurt ? " osked Melicent. 

•* I >houl(l liave IxM'n," he replied, " but that my mother, 
prolnhly aiitici|)atin^ some accident to her son, had encased 
his lU'j'h in stout wmppap;i»s." 

Th«'y w<'re interrupted by the entrance of the mistress of 
the liou-io with the tray. ** How do you do. Miss Denning- 
Upu ? " »\\c said. " How is the Governor ? We heard he was 
uriwf 11 ; we could not afford to lose him. Elder Jahson is 
ha villi: a Kefurtiiation; well, there is need enough of it, — wo 
are all Ind enough. 1 do not expect to get to Heaven on 
my own merits, according to PBirson Smith's doctrine; — 
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. 1 hopo I may have none of that sin to answer for. I am 
ready to help the vick and the destitute, tliou^h t^i^y are 
ungrateful. Madam has sent some jrlly ; my own i> iiio>t 
gone, we ha\*e had fo much sickness, and then? i.s m) much 
call for chicken-soup, and nice steaks, and armw-nKit, and 
lemonade, and jellies, which we never mi-an to lie out of fur 
a moment ; for who knows when anoth«>r will U* tak<-n down, 
and all the things in the house called for?" She trnik the 
paper cover from a jelly-glass that looked as i! No:ilr.> wife, 
in her haste to disenihark, had put it away unwaslnd in a 
closet of the ark, and it now made its ap|x^aranoe for the first 
time in Mrs. Whichcomb's tray. But no — it was not its tlrst 
appearance ; three times a day, for as many months, that 
identical glass, with its identical contents, had been brought 
into the chamber on that tray. '* I do feel fur the unfortunate,*' 
she added, as she offered the venerable cordial to the sick one. 
«• Would your sister, Miss Junia, n^li'ih a slice of ham. and 
a few griddle-cnkes, or a dish of stewed oysters, which are 
•0 innocent ? or must we still ke<'p her on the cra»ker-water 
the Do»'tor recommended ? It is not easy, Mi^s I)«'nnini:tnn, 
to know what will agree with the sick, which I have had 
Home expi»rience that way for thirty yiari." 

Mrs. Whichcomb was complai«>ant and deferential in 
presence of Miss Dennington, and she fon'l»ure her gili»\s 
and quirks with Richard. And when she saw Melictnt 
and our friend freely conversing tog»»ther, she even went so 
far as to commend Richard to her ear. ** The cold«'st ni:;ht 
that ever was," says she. ♦• this young g^r^ntleman broii;;ht 
wooi! to theM' pr>or folk ; and many is the time since, he has 
taken their Ivisket to the Snw-mill and lilled it. whi- h he 
did not know^ that we had a plenty of it, and country Uiyit 
is apt to do. And he has m nt his sister, .Mrs Munk, to 
^ watch ; and he has got other women to come and spell Miss 
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Jania ; and he ia almost a stronger in the city, himself; 
which shows jQrcMxlness, if it does not lead to pride, which is 
apt to be, as Chariey Walter could not think." 

Mrs. Whichcomb retired. Melicent, with an ill-sup- 
pressed smile, said to Richard, ** Is Asa Munk's related to 
you ? ** ** Mr. Munk is my brother-in-law," replied Rich- 
ard. ** Did you find it, that night ? " she asked. ** I found 
it," he answered, " the night I came to Woodylin." " Yott 
must be the person we encountered on the Bridge," she con- 
tiiiucd. ** And you of the party that was frightened by a 
drunken man," he rejoined. •* We were in quite a gale. 
The darkness of the Bridge is wont to create a giddy, rat- 
tling reaction in the spirits of all who cross it" ** You must 
be Tmnsccndentalists, if I understand Pastor Harold*s ac- 
count of that thing," said Richard. " Very likely we are," 
the added. " Have you attended the Athenaeum Liectures ? " 
sh<' askid. Richard s^aid he had not ; that he did not know 
of thfin. " Ilavc you ever worshipped at the Church of the 
R*<kinption ?" she asked. "What is that?" Richard 
qiifrii'd. " In which Parson Smith officiates," she replied. 
Hiohafii answered that he was there this afternoon. " Thia 
must bi» the young man," she said, turning to Junia, " that 
dffnidcd your Grandfather so ably at his trial." " I have 
no doubt of it," replied Junia. "He has been as a brother 
to ii<, and that when we were entire strangers to him." Rich- ' 
ard replied that he had only done what he felt to be his duty. 
Mclioeiit commended his generosity, and hoped he would 
{N>r><.*verc in the practice of usefulness, and ever maintain 
tliiix' principles of virtue which he seemed to have adopted. 

Rii'ii.ird left with a new impression in his heart, — that 
lii:)it->piriteJ, lyrical impression, which the approbation of a 
ri hn»'d, hii^li-bred, religious woman is fitted to produce. 

At the foot of the stairs he met Miss Eyre, who drew 
12* 
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him into the parlor, and seated hcntelf near him. She had 
heen weeping; her face was flu>li('d, and hrr cy«* ^w<»Ilfn. 
She was subdued by an ap{iarcnt melanclioly. Shf l<N>krd 
at him tenderly and beseechini^^ly. She Mild, *'Mr. E«liny, 
you have shown the i;^oodness of your nature \iy your atten- 
tions to the sick; you will exhibit the i,frratm*>s (»f your 
spirit by commiserating the distn*!=>»Mi. Soni*- have di>«-a>e, 
some have sorn»ws. Vuu know this, — 1 nerd not a>>un' 
you of it. Have I ever apj>i'arfd har>h, or r^vntlul, or 
haughty, may God forgive me. I ran U* dfpr-»»*<l, — I 
am depressed. But why should I say it ? Yt-t iiow ran a 
woman help being weak at times ? I would dash away thi.i 
tear, but it is best you should s<»e it. You do see it, 
and none but you shall see it. Have you pity, — can 
you pity ?" Richard nplied that he could, thou^di ch-arly 
he did not know as an answer was exjxcted. ** I have then 
only to a>k your friend>hip. I cannot r»*late my >(»rri»w»i; 
't is no matter what they are. You will be my friend." 
•• Certainly,'* said Hiohard ; •* I am your fri« nd." •* 1 »'an rely 
on you, then.** She rose as bhe said this, and stood like 
one on the j¥)ini of de|Kirtin{^. ** I shall apj»eal to yon, — I 
shall havp confidence in you.** With her l'ai'i» towards 
him, she slowly retreati'd. ** KeinemU*r," said she, rai^ini; 
her ji'Welled tinjjer, •• that you are my friend.** •• Of 
cours*',** rejoined Richard, " I am your frMMid.'* 

The plea>ant impres>ion which M* liceiit had left in his 
soul was not ell'aced by this rencontre wiih .Mi>s Kyn* ; 
albc*it a slight confusion of thought was th«'n>by en!^enden>d ; 
but not sutlicient to pn-ve!it the calm seriMiity of the setting 
SabljQth sun exerting its full effect, or to darken the many- 
tinted. luHinms de\VMlro{i!» that gliiteriHl through the green 
WotNl ot his sen>ilMlilies. 

That atiiiir was like a high suspeosioQ-hridge over a dark 
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gulf; but he crossed it rapidly, and ^^as soon on the safe 
side of hi:5 home. And here he was very happy ; not hap- 
pier, indeed, than when he went away ; but it seemed as if 
the lamp of his feelings had been turned up a little, and he 
gave a little stronger light; or this may have been the mere 
rt'flection of the light and happiness that was about him ; 
for his sister was more heartsome, the children more blithe, 
and Munk was always sunshine. Moreover, they had 
opened the parlor, and the little air-tight was busy as a bee 
in summer, filling it with sweetness and pleasantness. The 
nt'it^'hbors, and others, were dropping in, including Tunny, the 
(f reen Grocer, and his wife, Mr. Gouch, head-stock man, and 
Mr?». Grint,an aunt of Munk's. There ^-as a heavy stamp- 
inir in the entr}', and an audible wheezing; and Munk said 
it was Winkle, and the children knew it was Winkle, and 
Winkle it was. Now, there was not, prol>ably, on all this 
}x»l\ zonal orl), a pleasimter, we mean a more pleasure-giving 
fare, and coat, and hand, than Winkle's; and whip too, 
— for he brought his whip into the parlor, — and cap, and 
iiujtn«T. He was one of Munk and St. John's drivers, and 
was einployed on a mail route that extended some fifty 
iiiii«'s into the country. He was inclined to corpulency, and 
lii> \\\rv was full-blown, and so wt-re his lips, and red as a 
tomato; and his skin u^s varnished with the cold and the 
storms he every day encountered. He wore a blue, shagg)', 
liMn-skin overcoat, margined with black. But face, coat and 
ail, were radiant with delight, — we mean everylKxly felt 
«!• lighted where they came. The totality of the man 
was a vlf-working decanter, perpetually discharging satis- 
l.iftion into the bn»asts of all whom he encountered. There 
wa** this dilference between Munk and Winkle, — the tirst 
was u subjective, the other an objective, delight. Munk was 
always happy in himself. Winkle made everybody ehfo 
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happy. In other respects thoy had n p[ood deal in common. 
But we cannot say all we ought of Winkle luTc. What a 
man he \\*a«, and how he cotnniunicatcd so niuih joy. and 
how people liked him, are matters that would cram a d<i/cn 
pages; and none that knew him would bo 8ati>rK*d with 
what we have now said, and we must compound with tlie^e 
friends of his by a promise of morc hen»aftrr. 

But, sakes alive I what are we doinjj ? We aiv in the 
midst of Memmy-and-B<.»bl)y-dom ; and what have wv to do 
with Winkle, or anyUnly else ? Winkle has 1,'oiie, disijH 
pean»d, swallowed up in a teknocratical tem|>e^t. Tiie chil- 
dren control the parlor, and the hour. They aa* sove n-ii^nis, 
— they are empire. Under the jpins of llieir fort every 
vessel that enters must lie to ; they are as big as Cx^sar 
Augustus ; all the world pays tribute to then) ; you can't 
appHKich them without bowing as many times as you do to 
the Chinese Emperor. Attractive as Winkle is, dry as Aunt 
(•rint i*». proud as Mrs. Tunny is, strong as Mr. (Jouch is, 
and s«l!i>h, ini"(>«>ndent, conscnpiential, vain, pn-tKVUpird, 
as i»vi'r\UHly is. all cotton to Memmy and H-lihy. Kvt n 
Winkle's irp-ai whip, that four as smart hordes as th«r(» wi're 
in ilie cfuiiity nin from, and all the cows wereafniid o\\ and 
do'iT' lca{)*>d ^^tone-uiills to get out of the way of, yielded 
to thfm. Winkle himself, weatlier-st-an'tl. porptH>4-l untied 
as he was, went capering and rig^idoonini^ aUnil them. a«i if 
they w\*re t.-irantula;*, and had bitten him, and kept him 
dancing for tlnir amustMuent. Aunt (irint. chromatic, 
prum. hard-mouthed, who U>oked as if she had l»e«'n kiln- 
dried, and all h«*r natuml juices eraporated olF, — how she 
sweoitMi* d to the childnMi. and liddlinl tlu-m. and carolini to 
them ! She was always believing .something was goini; to 
luip|M*n : — she had .si'en a sirange-l<M»king, corp<e-^haji«'d 
•iiUiiaQce iu the yolk of mu egg ; and whcu a mcuibcr of the 
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family had died a while ago, they did not hane crape on 
the bee-hive. But the children had liappcned, and there was 
no hrlp for it ; they were the event, and Aunt Grint H-as 
confounded before it. Then she thought Munk was no 
Christian, because he let his coach carry ladies to balls; but 
g(K)d a Christian as she was herself, she could not help loving 
him when she looked at his children. Then there was Mrs. 
Tunny, a sleek, round, fubby piece of mortality, with 
bunches of ribbons in her hair, and bunches in her neck, 
who owned a broad-aisle pew in Dr. BroadwelPs Church, 
— had been to a party at Judge Burp*s, — hired a piano for 
her daughters, — boasted of a cousin in New York, — who 
exchanged bows with the Mayoress, whom she did not 
know, and who would not bow to a great many people that 
i«lu» did know; — even she, all engulfed in a hujye cotton* 
\v\\v{ sii.k, paid her duty to the childrt»n, — stooped to 
tiirin. and toadied about them. 

So \\v mii^ht ?o round the room, and tell how these dear 
dfspr)ts worked tlieir cards, lording it everj-where ; and no» 
lioily roulii look at anything else, or talk of anything else, 
or «i«» tor aiiythinc^ else, but them. 

I^ liani and Munk were of course in their glory, for their 
«*oii!it« rian.-rs M'.Miud to say, " See then» ! Just what I told 
you; the I'hildnM) are nii;;hty little things; no matter wliat 
Khhr Jah^oIl !*ays, they have a masterly jwwer on the hu- 
mail h»-art." 

Thi p' was Tunny, a little man, ditfident. white-faced, as 
if h'» ha.i t'rown up under the shadow of his wife, — how 
ri. !ily he rolnnMl when beheld M<Mnmy in his anns, — how 
hi^ lank kn«'es puffed and swelled when he tn»tt»'d her! 
Mr. (loiit h, wild seemed never to have U'en proj>i riy kiiead« 
eti, >o IiMi>i' he was in his joints, so tripping in utterance, 
so quivering ia the muscles of his lace, as if he had dous 
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nothing all his days hut hop over lotjf?, (hxlije Silver, and 
peer after Clo\*er, — caine roniplrtrly into r i|iii^iii«iii, and 
displayed the education of his lite in leapin;^ over the rliil- 
dren on the floor, bopeeping to them behind the ^ota, and 
mouthing with Bebby. 

The children, of counw?, did their liest ; and being in ^tate, 
it behoved them to magnify it. Memmy got on the tl<N>r, 
on all fours!, and Winkle trod on her, and tickled her with 
his foot ; and Bebby got down t(M), like a fro;;, on tht* tlfM>r, 
and, like the frog in the fable, >\iv >wi!li*d up undrr bis 
feet ; and he n'peated all he had done to Memmy ; and bow 
archly she looked up to him, and how hhe lau^bcd, and 
how they all laughed! Memmy whispered something to 
Uncle Kichard, as if he was her Prime Mini>tt'r; and 
Bebby likewise sought his ear, and mumn»ed at it ; then >he 
retreated, and came back again, and mummed M)me more ; 
and there wen* additional peals of laughter. B<'l>by could 
not talk ; but slie could dummy and warble and chhiI and 
taw, and look with her eyes and ])oint with her tihL:<'r; and 
this was a sort of high-born language*, which thr cointimn- 
alty around her wen? not expectrd to undrrstaiui ; Imt it 
puz/lt'd thfin, and s«-t them to ^urn.i^ing and i:r'>>ipii);:, as 
the aition?* <»f tht* cn-at are wont to do. 

Uncle Hiiliard i:«»t th** >ini;ini:-UH»k'», and th«*v >ang 
pHalm-timcs ; and Memmy and Bebby sanir t<>o. — and 
did n't tbrir >iiiiriiii: attract Uion* attentutn than all the n>t ( 
Bebby. ouv wntiM tliiiik, had Icanied to sins: in that othi r 
fftnte of f\i*<tcni*r in which m('tem|v»yt'ho>is placrs u^ all; 
and ^b<> was imt yet familiar enough with our moi)«>> of ut- 
tcnincv to makf brrxlf iuttlliiriblf ; but all Oirnu-d iliai it 
Wtt?* \«ry w«»n«l«rlul. Winlo the uthin* %vi n* .-iiiL'inL'. 
Mvmmy i:ot up little concerts of hi*r own, and inirtKlurt'd, 
with an ori|puality peculiar to kenwlf, a medley of btaiunis* 
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beginning, " My Bible leads to Glory," " Get out of the 
way, Old Dan Tucker," "Mary had a little Lamb," "Wild 
roved the Indian Girl, bright Alfarata." 

" I fear we are too happy," said AuntGrint; "oh, I do!" 

" You don't ? " answered Mrs. Munk, startled. 

" Jabson preaches at the school-house to-night, and we 
are not prepared for it," continued the Aunt. 

" I know I lore the children too well," replied Mrs. Munk. 

" There 's it," rejoined the other. " You niake idols of 
thcin, and !<omethiiig will happen to them. Jabson looked 
very solemn whqn he went by our house to-day, and I know 
it *» a death. It must be a death. He looked so the night 
John Cretly was taken." 

"Come, Aunt," interposed Munk, "let Roxy alone this 
tiin«\ She has not digested all you have told her before ; 
and it is n't Ir'SI to overload, body or mind." 

** I only want you to attend to what I tell you, Asa," she 
n'jnin(»(l, •• More it is too late, and not let the children draw 
olf y«)iir a If* vt ions so.** 

** I sec throiip:h you, Aunt," returned Munk; "I under- 
stand it all, and you know how 'i is, only you are nuHlest, 
ari'l won't say so. The more my alTections are drawn off^ 
th«' !n(»n' th4*y kerp pouring in ; and I have such a pile of 
tl»«*tn h»*re, I don't know, Aunt, but I should qo crazy, if I 
had n't you to love. Bring in Jabson ; I would love him 
to-nJL'ht. Hoxy has been w) bad here, this afternoon, get- 
ting into my lap, and kissing me, and looking so smiling, 
an<l l>"inif so happy," — he pinched his wife's ear, — "oh, if 
slif had n't any children, how good she would be ! " 

** Rid man ! " replied .\unt Grint ; " bad Asa, you won't 
U-li*'Vf anything till you see it ; and when it comes, you say 
it 1." n't thiTr." 

" I could see better if it were not so dark, Roiy," ho said ; 
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** you must light the solar, — then it will he all as plain as a 
pipe-stem." 

No j*o'mer did Memmy hear the clinking of the glass 
shade than she said, ** I can light tlie taper," and was p<T- 
mitted to demonstrate her ability. She thrust the tajwr 
throu<rh the register of the air-tight; but wh^nsheattempU'd 
to draw it out, the flime was suckinl in a!id e\tingui>h«*d. 
She burned her face, and almost her haiiJ, in the undor- 
tuking, and had to give it up. Memmy-and-Hehhy-ilom was 
over I Their riMgn ^"as ended. It i> tlie nii>fortune of 
greatness that, like the La^galist, if it fail in onr [)«»iiit, it is 
guilty of all, and can indemnify its blunders only by n*tire- 
ment. The childnm must go to bed. Papa uidiooked and 
unti«*d Memmy, and Manuna undid B-'bhy ; but rvm now, 
in di«ij;nice, as it were to show the true imperiality of th«ir 
natuH's, U-f«»re they could lie rearranijed for the UmI. tlioy 
8lip))*-d away, ami rt»commencetl their tantrums aUnit the 
rrHHu. Hut thi*y were pursued, s<»iz»'d, endufd with theoo:*- 
tume of ol»»*4Miri!y, and thrust into the truikh'-UMl. 

Aunt (Jrini exhaled a long sigh, and bn^athed i*asirr; an<l 
cxpn*>«»«'d her sense of relief in these wonls, •* I am glad it 
is ovfr I ** 

♦•What is over?" asked Munk. 

**The childn.»n," she n»plied. 

'•That is not ovi»r," rejoined Munk; " it has only U-inm. 
I go at it to-morrow, ami keep it up all the wtvk." 

** If y»»u would only gt) to the meetings," s;iid his aunt ; 
"the Hftormation is commenced, and they are to U? htld 
evrry day, bh long as the Lonl will." 

••I am trying to the meetings." added he; •* Roxy is 
goinir. Wiiikh* is iroinjj, — we are all going." 

*' Nut Tunny and I." rxclaim<»d Mrs. Tunny. 

^ Yet ; Tuony and you,"* leplied Hunk. 
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•« Not Tunny and I," retorted the lady ; " they are noisy, 
nfTraffy, and smell of cowhcel and codfish, — uncomfortable 
to polite minds, disrelishable to respectable society, and dan- 
gerous to genteel young ladies. Faustina shall not go, nor 
Theodoric. Dr. Broadwell does not approve of them, nor 
Parson Smith, and they are men of taste." 

" Yes, ail," continued Munk ; ** we have begun to-night, 
and we will go on, press on, pray on, sing on. Come, Uncle 
Kichard, help us to some more mu?ic." 

*'I ciM\\ \h the chance pass,*' said Aunt Grint, ** without 
saying to Mr«. Tunny that what the Lord approves is good 
enoui:h for her to approve, and that the souls of the right- 
eous will !«hine at the last day, when some other souls will 
not look quite so well." 

Mrs. Tunny nodded to Aunt Grint, and smiled. 

*'AII," pursued Munk, as he turned the leaves of the 
lNahii-UM)k, "all go to meeting, nil sing» all good, all hap- 
py. Hliv-^ th*.» Lord for what we have, and are, and can be, 
aiil i- always a Ixmiiii, and a happening; bless, him for Dr. 
Hrn;nl\v«-ll. Parson Smith, and Elder Jabson, and Meimny 
aiul n*lly ! " 

Thi'V >anir, ntid softened down ; and becoming ver)' mu- 
siral, xU*'\ i^xui^ more. Aunt Grint thought they might have 
vofiic [>niyin<; ; and if nobody else would pray, she would. 
Kiohard pniycd, and they parted. 
13 




CHAPTER X. 

A CHAPTER RESPECTIXO WHICH THERE IS A IWUBT WHETHER 
IT orOHT TO BE INTRODUCED. X. B. — NUXE BUT THE 
PRLNTER OHLIUED TO READ IT. 

Tn> RK is one point which, as faithful hi:«tori»n of Hioh- 
ard, and hi:* times and place, we .shall be ohii^^'d to men- 
tion. Yet, .Hince il connects us with a contrc>vfr>y of a 
nature equally intricate, obscure, and exciting, in\olving 
such numbers of people, and one many of the parties to 
which still survive, we would gladly omit it. Still, as the 
narrative cannot proi^eed without allusions thereto, we ad- 
dress our^elvi's to the task liefon* us. 

It \va^ a (}ue^tifK^ in a word, of Cat'< and D'^ir* ; y«'t. in»*it»- 
niticant as this may appear, there are fuw thinL''* in the 
courM> of human atfairs that have attain«'d >o luxwU con^r. 
qu«Mi«'e. or thr*'ai»*ned so serious results. Th«* oritrin u\' the 
di^puIe it i"* not ea^sy to trace, but its pnn«*ipkil <'U'm«iitH are 
more readily d"diici*d. Many yt»ar.H anitTior to this i:il«-, a 
respectable individual of Wootlylin had his cat v%*orrifd by a 
dog. A di>patc aro>e with the owner of the dog. Fami- 
lies were intlamcd, nt*ighlMirhoo<is KkiIc sitle>, and at la-t 
the wht»le city was drawn into the contmver>y. ()n«* |»:iriy 
would have all thecals kilhnl ; the other dtMiounced the diic*. 

Thi-n* \\i\> no harmony of p»irpn«». Tho>e %\ho son^jhi 
to dfHjrny the dogn wi>ht»d to pn^MTve the cats; on the 
Other han«l, whcM'ver wa?* friendly to a do-^ Uvame tli«» 
determiiit.*d enemy of a cat. Two parties were formed, and 
officered, and drilled, and propagated. The new!i|iii|K*rs 




KICHAAD EDNEY, ETC. 147 

espoused one doctrine or the other ; and when Richard came 
to the place, there were two dailies, discriminated according 
to the sentiment of the times. One of these was called 
The Catapult, a name borrowed from an ancient piece of 
ordnance which was understood to have been employed 
airninst cats. The other bore the name of Dogbane ; the 
sense of which is obvious. The people were sometimes 
call'Hl Doffs, or Cats, according to their respective prefc?rences. 
The jjuhject-matter was ordinarily denominated " I^hum- 
bics.'* The origin of this term cannot be discovered. 

Phunihics, if I may so say, formed much of the spirit and 
temper of the city, — became part of the popular feeling, 
and entered into many public acts. It opened various and 
lucrative offices. It determined the election of Mayor and 
AldtTiiKMi ; and sometimes, even, it was whispered that a 
CIiTiryman owed his living to his peculiar phumbical senti- 
m«'fit<. Pliumhical meetings were held ; processions insti- 
tut^MJ. and flacTs hoisted ; there were phumbical Reading- 
inir-nK)ins and Hotels. 

\Vh»Miovor the Dogbanians came into power, you would 
pPFOMvc a violent tremor in all the streets and thorough- 
U\Tt'< of the city. Men, armed with stout chilis pursued the 
olijiM'f' of iJK'ir fury ; the yelping of doir* tormented the ear; 
th* ir bl«>od glaired the sidewalks, and their carcasses filled 
til.- (hnks. 

The^o mrmsures were of course n»taliated, in the event of 
a thanL'e of administration ; the Dojj-haters were hurled 
frn;n plat*»». nntl the Cat-killers assuri<'d the HMns of atliiirs. 
T\\'* hour of their ojn'rations was partly in the niij^hi, and 
th'» »-.-en»\« of their attack were chiefly the neiuhUirhmid of 
ho'is.'*. They srou red wtNxUsheds arul liarns ; they chased 
their victims through yards and gardens. Whereirer a 
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mewing wis heard, to that point scon.*? of men wore ^♦.■f•^ 
staving and halllK)in^^ 

Of the merits of this* controversy we shall not s|»»ak-. 
The leadinjT art^uincnts were these. 'Die l)<i^'Uihian3 
asserted that dop^s were dani;^rou8 ; that they fn^pifntly 
bit people, and dispensed that terrihle malady, raiiiiH* nuul- 
ne«s ; and ufn* at all times the terror of th*- \v(>mfMi and rhil- 
dren. The other jwrty declaimed on the irr»ai a!m*»ynih*e 
of cats; tht'ir territio screams in the ni;:ht, >o d-triiiniiial 
to the >irk, and so hostile to the repoM* o\ rvtTv oiw, in 
addition, tlieir pilferini: habits were portniyrd, and t la Ik mite 
tables publishc^d s^howin^ the quantities of meat. (Miuliry, 
pies, etc., they annually wasted. The nundier of their 
incursions into the lanier and the cellar was ret-koned up. 
They allowed, indeed, the uscfuliwss of the cat as nit-^'atrh«'r 
and ht*arth-rui^ companion ; but their avt>r>ioii chi<-tly vcntrd 
itself ai^siinst so many fopei^ cat:*, and the endh •-> inulii- 
plication of cat's. FMn-iun cat?, they >aiil, injup-d th«' mil- 
ity of our own cats ; F]ioil«'d their habif*. and [»r* \rniid ih»- 
proper end for whifh the cat was desijrned. 

The other party, ainiin, commended do^'^ for their wati'h- 
fulnes.4 nnd soi*i»bility, and wm* willin;: that thf> ri**' 
should 1h* pn*sen'ed ; and only Miu^'ht to ini]Hi^i' pru|«T 
restrictions ujxm it. ami h'ss'-n its liability to «*\il. 

They micht have di>rriminat«'d. ami discrimination was 
a word ever on thf ir tongue. Yet, pmciii-ally, w« re th»y 
always in extn*me»»; exciti'd f'^idin;:, in thi**, as in nm^t 
human allairs, ^w^•♦■pinir nfl* th»' tb'liU'nit<*nt>'» of juiIl'!::* nt. 

Were thiTi' i.«»t >oni«' wlio pi*n-oived whalt»VfT «d\antaL'»'* 
and di>advnnta;:«-r< ))>'rtuint d to Inith rucc«, and who u«miM 
apply protection wlirrtxt-r it wa> drst rved, and pr.i. ii-^i- « \- 
teniiinaiion to the extent it was iu« »U'd ? Th« n- u« i- ; and 
thete were called fence-men, and hud no repute. Thty 




THE GO^^Cl:fOR*8 FAIOLr. 141^ 

were nccountod persons without decision and without judg- 
nictit. Whilflers, temporizers, trimmers, were the softest 
epithets allowed them. 

IaH it not Ik.* implied that Phumhirs was the sole-absorb- 
inij topic of Woo<l ylin. It was not ; and only at critical 
inter>'als — just before an election, or something of that 
M>rt — did it rage. 

It waM, also, tacitly understood among the people, that 
thf'fe w«'re many subjects, occasions, and places, where it 
was not admissible. For instance, it was a part of the con- 
stitution of the Lyceum, that the question of Cats and Dogs 
should be touched by no lecturer. The Sons of Temper- 
ance, by solemn vote, decreed that it should not be named 
in thoir halls. From the Pulpit it was supposed to be ez- 
clu«Irti. and one Clerijyman pave j^reat otlence, and was 
rharirid witli \iolatin^^ the comity of the times, by reading 
a j><»nion »»f Scripture, in which the exhortation occurs, 
I^war ' (>r (loiT?. It was said he emphasized the words, and 
utti nd tli«'m with a peculiar snarl of the voice, whereby the 
!n«riiis of that race wrre airtp'it'ved. It was an interdicted 
topi.' ill ««'hools ; social parties were not expected to *m? di»- 
turb'd by it. and it was considered no jjround of divorce 
U'tWf'fii man and wife. 

It did <leterniine the course of trade somewhat. Cata- 
pniti-rs transacted business with Catapultcrs, and Do£;:l)Qni- 
an^ \viT»* ••xjM^cttMi to patronize Dokdwinians. Yet a merchant 
di>l not ordinarily ask after tho Phumbics of his customer, 
\\h» n a iT'xxl Iwrijain was on the thnshold. 

Th»' «'vrn tenor of thinufs, whether it be that of aversioa 
or amity. how«»ver, was interrupted by the rise of another 
|Kirfy. who »alle<l thfuisrlves Ilydriatics, or Water-meiu 
Ttii-y s^iid the ipjestions that had so long agitated the pub- 
lic mind were trifling and useless, — that weightier issues 
13* 
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shonld be considereil. Their doctrine ^-as, that more Ni-nter 
should be used; that men oiiijht to l)»» \vn>hrd. — tin* riiy 
cleansed ami puritlt^d. On th«*!*e jirinoiplrs, ih« y L^nimd 
many adherents; held public niei'tinijs, di\«'rt«'d men lumi the 
old partie?, and appeared with con^iderable force at the p«»lls. 
Their numbers were compased of simple and wrll-nieaning 
people. They €stabli>hed a papcT, calleil The Kin>« r. 

Now commenced what wns called a trianirular tiuht, each 
party havinir to shoot two ways. But the old p:irtus did not 
unite and < xjk'I th«' ni*w >ect, — a tliim^ which niiirht f:i*»ily 
have lN*en accomplished; rather lh<'y became niorc aii«l nmn^ 
embitti-red airainst each -other. Still the Hydriatics wi*n» 
the subjects of not a little abime from both quarters. It was 
said that it was not their real object to U'nefit th«* city, but 
to arrive at its emoluments. " They would clran it, ind«M'd, 
by riflinjj its otlices ! Spunpe the inhabitants! rndnubt- 
edly." If a m<MnU>r of the old pnrtif»s join«'«l th*' n«-w, he 
was sail! to l>e a disappointi*d man, ami nvil^d a** a traitor. 

Th<* aniiHioi,'s wor»», at one p»»ri(Ml, creatly excit»d. It 
was mid-^niniiKT, and thf Ilyilriatics w^r*' \t ry activ«'. It 
got bruit* il that it was thf objivt of th«'s<* inifrl«»j»fr»i to 
intHnlur*' watiT into the city, and set tlif dnjs nuil. and 
fdl th*> placr with confusion and death ; and out n\ the 
general distn-ss and alarm extract {K'rsoi.al U-n«. lit, by ]»lun- 
der or Usurpation. 

DiaUdival plots and mis^-hierous artillces wire cimtinu- 
nlly di^-ovin'tl. 

If wi> dwf-ll at all on matters that are familiar to any <»f 
our ri adiT^, it is that our distant friends, the Turks and 
Tartars, may have a more complete insight into Life in the 
New \N orld. 

The Editor of the Dogbane, a keon-oyed man, iiirne-^tly 
deroted to the interests of tlie city, but quite sensitive to 
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innovation, writes, one morning, as follows : '< A new ruse 
of the Catapults ! — The leaders of that party, who scruple 
at nothing where their own interests are concerned, hare 
been known to be busy, for a long time, about the Hatters' 
and Furriers* shops ; and it is understood those trades have 
conitented to vote the opposition ticket. The secret is out 
The5o unprincipled demagogues, in case they come into 
power, have bargained to make a free-gift of the skins of all 
the cats that are killed to those artificers, who work them 
into muflfs and tippets.*' 

The Editor of the Catapult, likewise keen-eyed, very 
Woo<lyli»n, but perhaps too much concerned for party, 
replied, the next morning, in this wise : " Our neighbor, 
acr(K«M the River, need not attempt to pull wool or fur over out 
vyvs. Ho discloses his own baseness. The Apothecaries 
hnvo U^vu bril>ed to desert the only principles on which the 
pcxnl of the ronimunity depends, by a promise of a monopoly 
in ilie siile of strichninc. The city, which is already largely 
in (l«'bt for thnt article, is to pay whatever price infamy and 
trtiu-hrr\' shall demand." 

\Vc clip the following from the papers of the time. 

'• Coalition I — Another Plate of Abomlnatio.ns ! 

•* Tlie Butchers have joined the Mydriatics, under a bar- 
crniii that if they ctiTTy the election the ordinance for the 
throwini; of the* carcasses of cats and dogs into the River 
>hall l«o n»voked I A more abominable device to ruin the 
rrcilit of WocMlylin with the eating public could not have 
U'iu ^»ot up in the conclave below!*' 

•* . who vociferated in the Catapultian caucus last 

nicht. true to his instincts, is ofTended by the loss of a 
favorite dog, which had bitten a horse and two childreOy 




162 micHABD ed:cst and 

before it could be destrovf'd. Sii«-li solfishnoss ih worthy of 
the Catapults, and may thoy make the iii<>si of it I * 

" , whohi the Doi^baniaiis have takfii into favor, 

is seeking repanition for injury done to Ui^ ^ardm, in the 
attempt to break up a nest of cats, \vho;je hideous orirs, uiuh r 
the window of a sick nei<,'hU»r, oaubed the piitient in re- 
lapse into fits. Pay the wretch ! " 

The Tanners, havinc^ pot a charter for a D«>c-hide Tan- 
ning establishment, applied to Coni;ress for an increase of 
duty on that 8pecies of merchandise. This intasun? pro- 
voked a singular hash in the public feeling. A violent 
debate arose as to whether it would diminish the nufutier 
of dogs. Some said, of course it would, — it will kill them 
off; others said. Nay, it will U* a prtMnium for their prcnluc- 
tion. Some, who hated high tariffs and dogN with (M|iial 
acerbity, wont almost frantic with doubt and unc«'rtaiiity. 
Certain Catapulters, who wen» alike attachtMi to hii^'h tarilfs 
and to doit's, were on the |»oint of committint^ suiciile. The 
parties crimiiuitcd and recriminated. Ai.'iiin, Catapult- 
ers were s<»en electioni»<*rinu for DotjUinians. Tlien they 
chart^ed all the evil (»n the Mydriatics, who had intpnlticrd 
the project, they said, for tin* purp«ist* of wiakrnirji,' U»th 
the old parties, and aidin;^ theniselvc-s. What Lnivr rolor 
to this suspicion, was the tact that the Tanner^ luid n'tjoti. 
ated with the Mydriatics, in case they succeede«i in tin ir 
plan of brin;:ini: an a()u*>duct into the city, for a supply of 
water from that soun-e lV»r their establishment. Tin* Butch- 
ers, wlio had aln-Mtly i:«>n«' ovrr to the m w party, it was 
report'd, wt-r** combiiiin;; lor the purchasr of the car^assfs. 
The Tanners had, aNi*. Wi»n oxer the Shi>e-maker«, aiitl the 
Lt^athernlealers. It was rumored that the Farmers in the 
neighboring towa^ werr making ext^nsire pn>parationa 
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for the raising of dogs; and such as had bark to sell, 
were all agog iu anticipation of a lively market. Then 
it was suggested that Cat-skin tanning would come into 
Togue, and works for that purpose be built, and new duties 
demanded ; and this created fresh consternation. 

Where the matter might have ended, we cannot say, if 
the dogs had not betimes taken the decision into their own 
hands, and in mortal dread of the fate that awaited them, 
wasti^d away, so that the Butchers would not have their 
fk*sli, and tiieir hides became too dry and crisp for the Tan- 
ners. 

We repeat that Phumbics, except at brief periods, was 
not an absorbing theme, save with those who made it a pro- 
fession and trade ; and at the time Richard came to the 
city, the oxiMtement had materially exhausted itsi*lf. The 
great intfri'.sts of life, the diversified occupations of human 
bcMiiiT', the Family, the School, and the Church ; trade and 
nmniirartures; the farm, the factory, and the ship-yard; 
wooini; ami niarr)'ing, preserved their balance, and exerted 
their suprniiary. 




CHAPTER XI. 

A PARTY AT TUNNY's. 

Tffis was to be n grand affair. The note of preparation 
sounded long and loud : it rattled at the door of many 
houses ; it purled in the ears of Judges and Clergymen ; it 
whirred about the Confectioner's, and rt'l>ounde<l to the 
Fruiterer's, and darted away to the Milliner's and Fanry 
Goods Dealer's. Munk and his wife and Richard went. 
Richard fairly struck his high colors to the persuasion? of 
hb sister, and ran up instead a white collar and bosom- 
piece. 

The note of preparation, like the wind to whirh we 
thoughtlessly likened it, passed by many persons unh»M'<i«'d. 
But there were enough there. The two pnrl(>r*, romi«'ft»Ml 
by folding-doors, swam with guests. The Miliinrr's ai»d 
Fancy Goo<ls IK'aler's had e%i«Irntly rom«\ C1ov»t was 
there, and Plumy Alicia; Mr. and Mrs. Xyph« r^. C;»i»tain 
Creamer, and Judgi* Burp; and thrn* wen» many oiIht p»'r- 
8ons from the Fao(()ri*'s and th«* Mills, and all the n'L'i«>n 
about. And Mrs. Tunny was then*, — inde«*d shr wa-^. and 
it seemed a*; if half ihf Mdlincr'saml Fancy (5<m>*1s D^al* r's 
clustered iti \ut sinu'l*' |>«*rMm ; and what sho couhl s|>:in' 
had gon»» to h<»r jlauuhtiT Faustina. Mr«. Tunny curi*i»il 
to Richard so stiflly, >«> amazingly, it emUirniss«*<l tin* 1n»vv 
he %%*as ex«vutini;. an I cniiv»»rrrd it into a horrid buni'!*'. 
Richard himstdf blushed ; and hi> bistt-r, whc> wan iruly 
proud of him, — proud of hi:» tine figure, and tine fac«\ and 
proud too, I must say, in justice to her, of bis noble hitirt, — 
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blushed also. And by the time he had finished Tunny, 
and got through with Faustina, he was in a truly shocking 
state. He lost his rudder, his feet, foundered on his hands; 
and made for a blank place on the wall, as a haven, like a 
Tessol in distress. But here wns Plumy Alicia, glittering 
with jewelry, and beaming with sensibility. Ah, wicked, 
wicked Plumy Alicia! how could you exert your art 
to re fissure Richard 5o? How could you take advantage 
of that moment to 8how him that you did not mind hia 
awkwardness, but only regarded himself, so? And when 
you cfot him to face the room, right in the midst of tho 
lii:ht!4, right in the midst of the Milliner's and Fancy Goods 
DimlerV, there stood Clover, with the fingers of one hand 
thrust in his vest, and dispensing perfume with a bouquet 
<»f ilowiTs ill the other, — so cool, so steady, so strut, and 
with a siiak»'-like eye» lookin*^ down on Richard so triumph- 
niitl y ; — and you knew it all, — how could you do so ? Yoa 
ftp' a m»*<Ili'y of cliMnonts. And so Richard thought; at 
l^n-t. yoM laid tiie seeds of that thnu;L,'ht in his memory, 
wlii.'h wa:* to sprini: up hy-and-hy. ThiTo was also Captain 
Cr"ain«r, who looked ri-MMitful ami surly, even when he did 
hi^ li-««t to ^alute you in a jMilite u-ay. And there was 
Mr^. Xyphers, wiih whom Clover was talking; and when 
Ki-fjanl wouhl have ex«'haiii^id with her the compliments 
(if ih" I'veiiiuc. you even drew him back; you pouted, in a 
<l'ii t, l.ut Mealintr, verj' Mealing manner, your pretty lips, 
an i Rii-liard only half did wliat he set out to do. Then 
yt>u had him all to yourself; and you were so ammUe, 
^o nmud-inrnered, so genteel, — what did you mean? 
W.MiM you make Richard love you i Let me tell you, 
IMiirny Alicia, Richard could not love you; — I mean, tho 
di-piliN, the ttHMuing crypts, the abi^yant longings of his 
nature, you could not thrill; — and I believe you knew it. 




156 UCHARD SDZCBT AND 

Yet, you could exert a magical power; and that you did 
know. 

There sat on the sofa, quite unobtrusively and un^^luc- 
tirely ensconced behind the jam of people, a wonmn plainly 
dressed, with dark eyes, and bands of rich black hair. Her 
fiice was comely, but not handsome ; her eye was 5mall and 
retreating, but expressive of great earnestncs?*, thought and 
animation ; so much so that Richard looked at her iwico. 
Misrt Eyre, kindly attentive to the motions of our friend, si id 
it was Miss Freeling, a dressmaker. At Richard's n*<iuest, 
she presented him, and he took his seat by tho stmniror. 
If Richard had been flurried by Miss Tunny, and mvi^hed 
by Miss Eyre, he was quite restored by Miss Freeling. They 
talked about the weather, as everybody else on first mcetinp^ 
must do ; and spoke to the mooted question, whether aft«*r 
so severe a winter we should have an early sprint^. The 
thought of spring, when it did come, gave to Miss Freeling 
the same sort of halcyon, saltator)% juvenescent feeling that 
Richard had, and this nmde them seem like old frien<is. 
Moreover, Miss Freeling expressed the hope that she shotil.i 
be attacked by no more snow-storms, since, she sai<l, it |x»in- 
fully .MiiTifi'^ted her inferiority to nature ; and she related 
how, a little while before, she had been worsted in such en- 
counter, and was rescued by some angel-man, she would U? 
glad to know who. Now, this angeWman was Richard, and 
this, of course, transformed them into the very best of 
friends. 

Then Miss Freeling knew a great many people ; and she 
knew Asa and Roxy, and Aunt Grint, and Memmy and 
Bebby; that was enough. But if she had known a deal 
moff , — if she had known whether Pope was a poet, or 
where Captain Kidd hid his money, or who tlie man in the 
Iron Mask was, — she wotUd hare been obliged to stop ; for 
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erery one in the room stopped, and Richard turned his 
head, and she turned her head, to see Mrs. Tunny advance 
to receive Dr. Broadwell. Yes, that lady advanced several 
steps, when that venerable form was seen entering the door, 
havini^ on his arm one of his daughters. 

" Mrs. Tunny mistakes her part," observed Miss Freeling ; 
** she should keep her standing, and wait for the guest to 
approach." 

•'I am not expert in the rules of good society," replied 
KicharJ. 

** Mrs5. Tunny should be," said Miss Freeling ; " she tries 
hard enough to be." 

" The disdain of the woman is more reprehensible than 
her want of manners," added Richard. 

"She was a dressmaker, and 1 was apprenticed to her; 
and I know her sufficiently w^ell." 

" She must have some good feelings, as Pastor Harold 
says." 

** She has, but they are buried beneath a mountain of 
wurMlincss and ribbons." 

" Elder Jubson is no favorite of hers." 

••He was once, until she discovered that Dr. Broadweirs 
Cliurrh was richer and more fashionable." 

** She visits at Mr. Munk's, and hie family go to the 
Elder's meeting." 

•' She would forget them speedily, but for her interest 
Munk and St. John are customers of her husband's, and 
lie Ip to keep her plumes a nodding. For the same reason 
h'T entertainment to-night comprises many from the Facto- 
ries and the Mills, whom she draws not in the train of her 
feelinc', but her necessities. Her dress is not in taste, — 
indeed, fehe never had any taste ; her cap is a mile too small, 
14 
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her tunic is unsuited to her figure, and her white skirt ter- 
minates in yellow slippers." 

"At home, we had hut one Church, one people, one 
rank, one intimacy." 

*' Here there are many ; and I know something of them 
all. I have worked in every family, from the summit to the 
base of the social frame. I have made brocade dresses for 
Governor Dennington's daughters, and mu.slin ones for 
Tunny's ; Dr. BroadwelPs daughter was under my fingers 
before she came hon», and so won Mrs. Xyphen*." 

"What is the difTfrenci' ?" 

" All women look pretty much alike to a dressmaker. 
There is but Httle odds in waist.**, upper ten or lower ten. 
What we study is form-?, and what we aim at is a fit." 

" Are they alike ? " 

"They are not; but the dilF'reni-** i-? not p'rhaps what 
you would think. It is good sense, morr than anything 
el»e. Lacking this, some aspire to what th«'y cannot reach, 
— others tread on what they cannot d^pr-ss. Witli it 
Munk and the Mayor are equally princely. DilFfrmrrs ! 
There are the Gum-chewers, — all backlotters, and vulijar. 
But why, my good Sir, is gum more lia-e in woman than 
tobacco in a man ? There are the KcK-ker-fiMitcd and the 
Square-footed ; the vulirnr, in stepping, go over from the 
heel to the toe, like the rocker of a cradle ; the gi-nteol tn»ad 
stjuare. These an* some of the wonderful dilTereiKes ! ** 

"The other night, at our house, Mrs. Tunny lierated 
Elder Jabson*s people and meetings ; lessening their clmr- 
acters and deprecating their influence." 

" They were vulgar, she said ; and added, I suppose, that 
Dr. Bniadwcll did not approve of them. The Doctor is her 
cue ; and she alichls nUuit him, and follows his track, as 
birds do a ploughman, for the worms that are turned up in 
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die farrow. But the forms of religion, or the modes in 
which it is applied, do work characteristic and deep- 
seated changes. Into whatever family I go, I can very sooa 
perceive what Church they attend, and what is the turn of 
their religious views. Elder Jabeon seems to me like a silly 
dressmaker, — and I am sometimes that one myself,— idio^ 
instead of studying becomingness, aims at eflect ; he pro- 
duces nothing beautiful, r— his labors result in jauntinev, 
incongruity and distortion. He does not clothe the soul, 
but fmifies it. His flounces are enormous, and he com- 
presises the chest so that it is almost impossible to breathe. 
He does not enlighten the mind, or refine the feelings, or re- 
strain the prejudices, or enlarge the humanity, of his people. 
He addresses the darker passions, — not the tenderness, or tbe 
love, or the aspirations, of our being." 

'* Yot/' n>plied Richard, ** I should prefer Aunt Orint to 
Mrs. Tunny." 

**Dr. iiroadwell," continued Miss Freeling, "is a moat 
excellent mnn; he has good sense, and, so to say, good 
taste; he understands the soul, and how Christianity applies 
to it, and endeavors that the robe of righteousness shall be 
a seemly one. But he has one fault ; he makes his people 
think too much of their dresses ; and he has a freak which 
I cannot liear, — that there shall be just five rows of quilling 
on the Iwrder. I^irson Smith has the most perfect theory 
of soul^oatumo, but he does not always succeed in working 
it ; or, rather, some of his people are so wild that, like sar- 
ages, they will not wear their clothes when he puts them on.** 

*' Is there not pood sense,** asked Richard, '* among the 
lower onlers as in the higher ? " 

•* It is po<Hl sense," replied Miss Freeling, "that creates 
the hii^her orders. Joined to this, — sometimes leading it» 
sometimes enforcing it, — are education, opportanity, indos- 
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try, self-denial. It is his good sense in law, politics, busi* 
ness, life, that gives to Gov. Dennington his distinction. If 
Mrs. Tunny had more of it, she would be a respectable 
and worthy wonmn. She docs not make her own daugh- 
ter's dresses, as the busy4x>dies report, lest the prick of tlie 
needle shouldoippear on her fingers. Faustina is a sensible 
girl ; — she b pursued by a young man, a Sailmaker, whose 
attentions she discards, as his friends say, because of her 
aristocratic feelings ; as her mother onequiTocally declares, 
because he is a mechanic ; but as I certainly know, simply 
and solely by reason of his habits." 

Dr. Broadwell, who was exchanging a word with those 
he knew, recognizing Richard, took him cordially by the 
hand, presented his daughter, and inquixed after the Or- 
phans. Ada deeply commiserated those unfortunate ones, 
and was pleased to know that Richard had so kindly 
befriended them. These attentions of the Doctor were the 
signal for attack from other quarten, and several persons 
shot at Ki< hard. Mrs. Tunny bestowed herself upon him, 
and thrust Faustina into his &ce and eyes, adding Tunny 
gratis. Captain Creamer, though baring some scores 
against Richard, was more complaisant than usual, and 
rejoiced Kichanl could have a taste of good society. It was 
a fine thing, he said, for our young men to imbibe a little pol- 
ish as they were coming on to the public stage. Mn. Tunny 
attempted a blu.Hh,and with her feather-edged fan tapped the 
Captain on the cheek, and called him roguish. A pair of 
stem eyes, under a beetling brow, capped by a short tuft of 
thick hair, were seen working their way up over the shoul- 
ders of (*aptain Cn*anier, and scowling at Richard. These 
belonged to Measlc, the wood-sunreyor. *' I think,** said he, 
** that our young men, and all other young men, had U^ttcr 
atk*nd to their own business.** **An undoubted truth,*' 
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replied the Captain, " and I am glad you have mentioned 
it ; but we must allow them moments of relaxation." " I 
shall make no reply," rejoined the Surveyor ; " I have said 
something, and let those take it to whom it belongs." 

Now it happened that the Surveyor was joint-suitor of 
Miss Faustina with the Sailmaker; and of course disagree- 
able to the latter, who conceived that this something aimed 
at himself, since he was the younger of the two. He 
instantly retorted, "I take it, and will hold on to it, and 
remember it; and it may be you will see its picture again !^ 
Richard, perceiving the misunderstanding, said, " The gen- 
tleman does not refer to you. Sir. He recalls a little mat- 
ter between himself and me. But I hope it will not prove 
serious." "No," interjected Munk, who stood by, "not 
si'rious, — joi oso, lively, playful as a kitten." The Surveyor 
was a Catapultor, and a violent partizan; Munk was a 
HyJriatic. This feline allusion of the latter was more than 
the other could bear. His back seemed instantly to crook, 
an<l the hair on his head to rise ; and he glared on Munk, 
and a faint hissinir could be heard. The Sailmaker, a Dog- 
biirif, instantly contmcted his neck, grated his teeth, and 
emitted a distinct ijrowl. In this way they stood gnashing 
alternately at eai h other and at Munk, who laughed at them 
both. ** Now i> your time, Tuimy," said Mrs. Tunny to 
her husl»an<l ; ** show your patriotism ; snarl, bark, or I shall 
do it for you ! *' 

Scenes of this d«^scription were of too common occurrence 
eiihfT to eni::ni:e curiosity or excite alarm, and Richard was 
^hn\ to make his escape. Threading his way through a 
d.Tila!ian intricacy of cords and starch, where his breathing 
was injp<'ded hy a dense vapor of cologne, he encountered 
Miss Kyre. She put her ann into his, and drew him 
towards the hall. ** I should not have left you 10 long," she 
14* 
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said, ** but I knew you would relish your own reflections in 
a place like this ; and I have had my reflect ion?, — too 
sedate, too grave, for such an hour. You have said you 
were my friend. You will be glad of an occasion to prove 
that you are my friend, though 1 am afflicted that it sdiouid 
be such an occasion. It is but a trifle I ask of you, and 
that I know you will do. Come with me up stain*." 

He went with her to the upper entry, and she conducted 
him to a sort of recess that overhung the stairs leading to 
the rear of the house, and motioned him to listen. Voices 
were heard on these stairs, which were clearly distinguisha- 
ble as Clover*s and Mrs. Xjrphera*. 

•• Edney is out of the way," so Clover was heard to say. 
** I vanquished him to-night ; he knows he is a fool, and he 
cannot recover." 

" But Plumy Alicia — " Mrs. Xyphers replied. 

** Is disposed of," answered Clover. Miss E}Te clasped 
both hands on Kichard*s arm. 

" Xyphers," rejoined Mrs. Xyphers, " I do not value, — I 
cannot value. His name is his nature ; he is nought, and 
the additional s only doubles his emptiness." 

** Xyphers is something," replied Clover ; " his nothing- 
ness is something, or he would not be game. Then he was 
interested in you, and that shows that you are an intcn^t- 
ing woman, and that you deserve protection ; and I should 
be fals4^ to my own honor, if I did not rescue you from such 
imbiHrility. You can n'ly on my honor." 

** I think I can," answered Mrs. Xyphers, with some he>i- 
tation, as if a now thought had struck her; ** you said you 
had money of Plumy Alicia ? " Clover, flustering, said, ** I 
wish ngt to talk of irrele^-ant matters." But Mrs. Xyphers 
insisu^l, and said, " I must talk about it" Miss Eyre took 
one of Richard's hands in both of hen. Clover replied. 
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^ Flamy Alicia was layish ; she would have conciliated me 
any way. She knew the value of my friendship; she 
deposited with me two hundred dollars; — a mere tribute — 
a sort of hostage.*' , 

** How can you repay it?*' asked Mrs. Xyphers. 

** Repay it ! *' sneered Clover. *' She feared my anger, she 
appreciated my ability, she knew what my alliance was 
worth ; she feed my discretion.** Miss Eyre throbbed on the 
breast of Richard. 

" Xyphers* money is his own,** rejoined that lady, with 
emotion ; " it is his own earnings ; he has worked for it ; he 
never denied mc that ; but he had not hearty and could not 
give it. Nay, I will not touch his money.** 

Dancing being called for below, Dr. BroadweU and daugh- 
ter would retire. Mrs. Tunny followed them to the dresi- 
ing-room up stair?, and servants were summoned to assist 
then) off. Clover and Mrs. Xyphers fled from their retreat 
Mi.vs Eyre, ri>lcasinfr herself from Richard, said, "Do not 
remain here ; i^o to the drawing-room. I will digest my 
sorrow alone.*' Richard went down. 

The daiicini^ lasted till supper, the announcement of 
whirh silenced music and dissolved partnerships. While 
the mass crowded up stairs to the eating-room, some stayed 
below, and felt of the muslin curUiins, looked at the pictures 
on the wall, and turned over the burnished books with 
which Mrs. Tunny freely loaded her tables. Among the 
loiterers were Richard and Miss Freeling. 

Now Richanl longed to a^k Miss Freeling, " Do you 
know Mij^s Eyre ? — what sort of a girl is she ?** — but he 
knew more al)out her than Miss Freeling did, and he had 
come by hi.s knowledge in so confidential and secret a way, 
and it was so sn'^nil a niattf*r withal, he did not dare to put 
the question. 
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But Miss Eyre herself appeared, roaming pensively 
across the room, like a mourning shade; traces of yorrow 
descended down her face and dress; a Innd of hair lay 
pathetically loose on her forehead, and her look was tender 
and irresistible, — full of that sort of beauty with whi<*h mis- 
fortune, when it has taken everything else away, seems 
sometimes to renovate its victim. 

Miss Freeling, taking up the subject ver}' nearly whi re 
it lay in Richard's mind, said, ** Miss Eyre seems to have 
been bom out of her place. She has powers, but no }*pli»Te. 
She is certainly unfortunate ; I should not dare to rail licr 
wicked, until I knew more of the human heart than I do 
now. She has some education, but no discipline ; she ol>- 
servcs, but never reflects ; she hides defect of charartiT 
with a certain brilliancy of temper. She insinuates hersrlf 
by tact and talent, where most people would coniinend 
themsi'lves by prudence and discretion. The attentions of 
the cfKirso and illiterate she cannot reciprocate. The flat- 
ter)' of what I >hould call supcr-aensualucm inflames her 
\Tinity, while at the same time she can discern its im^- 
tive. She creates a sensation wherever she jjcm^. and 
contrives to U> essential to a good many persons. Yet 
modesty «'nndeinns her, and rank will not tolerate her. 
She iniirht have drudj^d in Silver's kitchen ; — her dt^s- 
tiny, I f»'ar. will !«' to expatiate in larger and mon» cjues- 
tionabl*' ti«Ms. She might hare married Capt. Creamer ; 
but he ImkN sincerity, which, after all, she loves. Clo\»r 
has mon* art, more power, and more audacity, than >ho 
has, and he niny outdo her in her own line. She hail a 
jiortion of h**r briiii^itii; up in theGovemorV family ; but she 
imbiU'd not tli«* principles, but only the consequence, of the 
family. Mrs. MelUturne had her in charge; and the notiotis 
of that lady, to my thinking, are Tery — singular — Ivid. 
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She hai the gid of faacination, hut cherishes no idees of 
usefulness ; nor is she fitted by culture for statkms which 
she might otherwise adorn. Where is the home that shall 
ofier her happiness, contentment, and repose? A man 
under these circumstances, if he does not relapse into 
drunkenness, will keep his virtue, Tindicate his capacity, 
and find his place. What shall a Factory-giil do ?** 

Richard was oppressed ; he knew too much, and he knew 
too little, to say anything, and he kept silence. Besidee, 
Plumy Alicia turned to him so smiling, sad indeed, bat so 
grateful and azure a fiice, that what he would like to have 
said was snatched from his tongue's end. 

Miss Freeling, without obeenring these pantomimic pas* 
aages, continued. " Yonder,** said she, pointing to a man 
on the opposite side of the room, ** is Mr. CosgroTe, a car* 
pouter, and a member of Parw)n Smith's Church, which 
you have heard is aristocratic. He came to the city a poor 
boy. He pos.Hcsscd intelligence, energy, and ambition. He 
pursues a U!ieful trade, and strives to perfect himself in it 
He has good sense, withal. The defects of his eariy educa^ 
tion he has repaired by later application. *He is a large 
contractor for houses, and advances to opulence. He risits 
among our nobility, and is welcome in the meet polished 
circles. His powers have been not only developed, bat 
enipluyed. Would you like to know him ?** 

She introduced Kichard to Mr. Cosgrove, and he liked 
his new acquaintance very well. 

ThoiH* who had gone first to the supper beginning to 
withdraw, opening was made for the others. Mr. Cosgrove 
squired Miss Freeling; Richard, seeing Miss Eyre standing 
alone and aloof, otfered his arm. But she declined, and 
said >he would not eat. So Richard proceeded alone to the 
rendezvous of attraction. If the Confectkmer and the 
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Fruiterer had been there, so had the Eater, and there only 
remained the fragments of a sumptuous fare. 

Mr. CosgTore handed Richard a glass of unter, which ho 
drank. The Surveyor and the Sailmaker, whose frenz)- a 
liberal drench of wine had not reduced, were at onco 
aroused. " Mr. Cosgrove dare not offer it ! " said the one. 
'* The young man dare not drink it ! " said the other. Hav- 
ing uttered this, they both underwent the beastly metamor- 
phosis, one growling and the other mewing. Clover, a 
violent I^umbician, approached ; he had one arm devoted 
to Mrs. Xyphers, the other he presented to the attention of 
Richard, giving it the fisticuff form and the snapping mo- 
tion in which the expert delighted to display itself. Ho 
said, " The barbarian will do it ; he is mean enough to chip 
off an insult into the eyes of the City*8 honor; but here is 
the power that shall chastise his insolence ! ** Richard laid 
hold of the arm, and lowered it, and held it down ; and 
Clover could not rai«? it. It was Clover's left ann, and 
Richard used his right. It was a strong arm, indeed ; it 
labored like the piston of a steam-engine, but it could not 
be disongngi»d. ** There is its place," nid Richard ; ** and 
this is mine.*' 

" Tunny ! " cried the female head of the house, ** Tunny, 
spouk I ** " Water." said the little male, answering the call 
of his 8|M>use, in a thin, child-like voice, — "water is \%ht»le- 
some. it is respectable; I am for water, myself, [a hi>s.] 
but I would not make it an absorbing topic ; we an* in dan- 
ger of {^>ttiiii7 o"<* idea on the subject ; I should ^ay half 
an idea was blotter! Shall we break up the city with 
water ? What dannrt^r of falling into the ditches, and lining 
our live5 ! I otn fur reasoimblc water, and will never counte- 
nance these sanguinar}' measures ! But, gentlemen, allow 
me to say, our troubles are not water ; but — shall I sny 
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it? I mast say it — Rats! I do not aUude to Cats and 
Dof^, [mewling and growling,] I do not, — I will not,— I 
daiv not ! But I must speak the truth. The tightness of 
the timeji, — the numerous failures we mourn, — the unset- 
tled state of the market ; — I might name cabbages and 
turnips ; — oh, fellow-citizens, it is owing to Rats ! '* 

** You know I had the honor to be appointed chairman of a 
ComTIlitu^e to investigate. We are prepared to report I 
hnvc the schedule in my pocket. There are three thousand 
tiMuincnts, iiiclu9i\'e of stores, manufactories, bams, ifdianres, 
vossvls, Sec. ; we estimate ten rots and mice to each tene- 
ment, makiniT the enormous aggregate of thirty thousand 
of those mischievous non-producers ! [Hear, hear.] Can 
the expen^<e of supporting them be less than fiAy cents per 
h(>a(l, nniuuilly ? Fifteen thousand dollars, then, is our 
yearly rat-tax ! Consider some of the items : — 

r> rh a:! t ion N ni' ineiil-hafTir floors, drawers, $50.00 

A:m< k^ «>ri r)ft>M>N, Kavcs of bread, joints of meat, .... 200.00 

r. « -I k»-.l 40.00 

(* ::. :iii.! irrrtin piIliirH 300.00 

Kimi I rri-N annually girdled, 80.00 

I'll! iiip^ an<l apples munched, 35.00 

Nut> rarru-a oil, 10.00 

Tho cn^t of prvventives: — 

ILii-pr-i!.!' ra-.f's, lulw, jars, 250.00 

f'« fuontinn r..|lttrs, and pointing waUs, 400.00 

S.nks in «lrain«, 90.00 

I»:iMi.i'j<> to rcilar« by water coming in at the holes they make, 50.00 

K I* l>iri<' ani potash, • 5.25 

'1 1 ip> ot all «M»rt« 18.00 

A nmiallill ut' joiners for repairs, 325.00 

B<'arl ot KKK* Cats 2000.00 

At thi:« point, there wis an outcry, soon hushed, howerer, 
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by the oferwhelming interest of the topic. The little man 
continued, wiping his brow. ** I need not go on. You see 
the astounding disclosures, and I see your alarm. But we 
approach the great question : b there no remedy ? These 
thirty thousand rots, it is estimated, would support sixty 
missionaries to foreign land?.** ** Cats is the remedy ! ** cried 
a Dog-hater. "A plot, a plot ! ** shouted an enemy of Cati). 
There was a scuffle about the table. 

" Gentlemen, fellow-citizens, brothers and i«isten» !*' Tunny 
began, again. ** Liet me be heard ! bear with me one mo- 
ment! I am magnanimous, — I hate inrrndiarisin, and will 
spit on a traitor ! There is hope! I have allowed niy^Hf 
to receire a consignment of rat-trops; — a new articl«», 
cheap and safe. They will hold ever}* rat that ^ts into 
them, and there is a large size, the A. A., that will hold 
more. A child can manage them. Could not a Rat-trap 
Stock Company be formed ? Shall not the* Cuninioii Council 
be petitioned to purchase the patent ? I propose this as a 
measure of conciliation.** 

** I did not agree to the report,** rejoined DmiT, a ri\-al 
Grocer, " and I should oppose the plan of Tunny's. The 
fact, which all overlook, is here, juj^t h<»n', and nowhere 
else. The more there is eaten, th«* inon* thore is sold ; 
this is the law of trade — and it matters not who eats, the 
merchant makes by it.** 

There was a storm of suppressed sputtering. But Munk 
cried, " Yes, all eat, all sell ; I buy a trap, you buy a trap ; 
catch them if you can. Domestic turkeys, foreign grapes, 
some of Mrs. Tunny's nice custards ; nobody can beat Mrs. 
Tunny in custards. Catapulter, Dogbane, all like good 
things, — all love t« U* happy.*' At the same time, he dis- 
tributed the viands, and coaxed the belligrrents to a softer 

mCMMI. 
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Hit party broke up* Mist Eyrt cootfiwd, ftt young 
laili^ nU-ays wilJ coQfrive when tlMry uo^trtake it, that 
Richard abould bcnu her homo. Bnf abt was coimdcmtn | 
tke did not dirtreas hita. SK« naid, ** You art my (tirui i 
1 T^mn you by th« itrongi*pt tbi^-^that of cotifid<?iicc ; L 
bavo »hown my ctdmate of jfour dutracta-, hy imparting U^* 
foa dw profoundest aflain of my ocisliencG. Qood-nigtiL" 
16 




CHAPTER XII. 

RICHARD AMD CLOVER UNITE. 

An Anti-Slavcry mcctinc^ was gnthemi at tho City Ilall. 
It conipriseJ men and women from Victoria S^juarc and 
Knuckle Lane ; from the Factories and Saw-mills ; from 
Taverns and Alehouses. 

The lecturer had perhaps more of truth than love in his 
compo!<ition ; he was one who would not receive a cotton 
shirt from a slaveholder, lest, like Edwanl the Confessor, 
when a tax he had impowd was broui^it before him, he 
should see a little devil jumpini^ aUmt it. 11** >eemrd to 
feel, in rrjjnrd to Slavery, as is related some of the Puri- 
tans fflt al>o»i Poper\', that a thwack at it was the U»st cure 
for th*» heart-bam. Possibly, actinia on an old notion that 
enchantment cannot subsist in runnincr water, he tho»i;:ht 
that the s{)(dl whereby that direful evil infatuat«*s tht* pop- 
ular min<i miirht be broken by setting in motion the curn.-nts 
of p*»pular feeling. 

He was earnest and vehement ; quite Pauline. «jtiite 
Savonarolian. His words did not exemplify m) mii'*h th«» 
rain on the new-mown (jniss, as the fire ami tin* stuM»le. It 
sermod as if h*» would bum the grass, rather than hv at the 
trouMt* of mowini; it. 

The audit-nro listened patiently a while ; many with a 
deep conviction of the justice of his cause, — others o\er- 
powen^i by the terror of his language. But uneasiness 
manifr^tt>d it«»lf, either from fright or from offence. The 
speaker no whit faltered. He tcemod like one who wa^ 
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used, as the Prophet says, to threshing the mountains, and 
makintr t!iorn small as the dust. And though these moun- 
tiifis wore, like Olympus, corered with gods, it made no 
diffbrcnco ; the gods must come down. Presently there 
wns hi.ssing, and scraping, and groaning. Diana tru great, 
but old, and gouty withal, and she could not be ousted 
8udd<'iily. 

1 \o spoke of the recent War, and its connection with his 
sul)j<*('t, nnd with national affairs ginierally. And now the 
gods niilird, and particularly Clover, and his confreres, 
yount^ Chassfonl, Glcndar, and others. 

'* That war,** he said, *' is the disgrace of the nation, and 
tho triumph of Slaver}'. Both are a curse, clearing like 
IrproNV to the comeliness of the Republic ; both are a wicked- 
luss of MK h ma^niitude that perdition is not deep enough 
to h.»l.l ili.in:" 

*♦ K'|)''at clioso words !*' cried Clover, springing from his 
i^v'At. The sjK'akcr n^peatcd them in such a way there 
ci»uM U' no jvjsvil.ility of misapprehending them. 

•* Dr.ii; hiiu from the desk!" "Pitch him from the 
wini.iw!*' nuii: from dilTeront ports. Timorousness took 
th'* alarm, aiil some would have left the house. Dr. 
Hma.lw. II aro-" and saiil, ** Bo <juiet, friends ; if the lectur- 
er'> crutli do s tii>t hurt us, his rhetoric surely will not. 
'J'li'T" i> no ilan'j'T.'* 

('l'»v. r, with two or three others, leaped forward to the 
l»lattnrni o!i whioh the lecturer stood. •*! wish to speak," 
h- -ai!. ••('.riainly/' replied the other. "This fellow," 
•o ('ln\.T IianinL'iK'd, "assaults the nation — he assaults the 
p ..j.| •' If.' nn)k<at our institutions — hescotFsat our ifov- 
( r:.ii.' lit ! Il>' would wrench the flag from the mizzen-peak 
ol' «Mir Lilory I h«- would break the band-chain of our destiny ! 
MiL:ht is ri^dit; Might rules; Might gives law; Might 
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blew up the fort of Moultan ; Mii^ht thrashed the Chinese ; 
Might burned Little Borebec ; Mit^^ht capturrd Osceola ; 
Might punished Sullivan ! Great isMi^ht! Who will join 
in that shout ? Who will cheer Mi^hl ? " 

The response ^tis vociferous, but sparse. There could 
not have been more than a dozen individuals, out of three 
hundred, enj^aged in it. Yet it sounded large, and seemed 
to fill the house ; and as with stentor lung» the sentiment 
was repeated, "Gn^at is Might!" there were those who 
thought it prevailed. Some weak and nervous ones yielded 
to it, and fell in with it ; some who were oppoited to it, ad- 
judging it to be the sovereign voice, were disposed to acqui- 
esce in it ; and if a vote had been taken on the instant, it 
would probably hmve carried the house. 

'* I question the response ; I repudiate the sentiment ! *' 
cried the lecturer. 

** Woe be unto you ! " responded Clover. •* Might rises ; 
Might blots out its enemies; Might crushes you ! " He 
laid his arm heavily on the shoulder of the spitiker, as if 
he expected to see him vanish through the flrtor. 

Instantly there was a bellowing from all sides, ** Do him. 
Clover ! " ** Devour him I " '* Take him up with a pair of 
tongs!" 

Meanwhile, Richard, backed by some friends, mounted 
the dais, and while Clover was adjusting himself to the 
undertaking of despatching the lecturer at a single si^nllow, 
he swung his cap, and shouted, "Great is Truth ! ** and his 
comradotp vibrated the cry; and by deep, pulmonary thun- 
ders, it rolled throutrh the Hall ; and the Might- voices, be- 
mazed by the Truth-voireji, fled scn»eching away. 

But Clover, not a little inoen!ii*d, darting his skinny eye 
at Richard, said, " Who are you, tliat dares croiis the path 
of Might ? Who are you that presumes to lift your puny 
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finiifer apfainst the rictorious, awe-spreading inarch of this 
powerful, this tremendous nation?" 

'* F ani Kir hard Edney," replied the other. 

" You are a traitor's whelp!" pursued Clover; "you are 
ilio (Irt'irx of an indigo-tub ! You arc a swag-belUed sniveller, 
n roop of half-star\'ed chickens, a milk-blooded son of a cow ! 
Ynu an» rot in the timbers of this hurricane Republic, — the 
sappy odc^o of our all-scaring Institutions! O, admirable 
hnliy-jumpi*r! nin home and tend your pigsneys !" 

** I am what I am," replied Richard ; "and if you do not 
know what that 18 already, you may know by and by." 

** Am I to Ik* bullyrap^ed by you ? " retorted Clover. " Is 
Mi'jht t») have its whiskers pulled by a spinster's lackey? 
Is \ho cnrriT of national glory to be turned back with a 
rr\fit-<ln'? Hkwaue of Clover!" To give piquancy to 
lii- w..r■!'^. Clovrr Irt loose his fist, which had long fretted 
in tfi* !' :i>h. nt Hiohanl, and dealt him a violent blow in 
t}i«' f:i> ('. lu.'hnnl reeled, and put his hand to his face, as 
it h'- w'pil.l r.'f'l whnher it was there or not. His friends 
lirt^t' !!• '! to hill), hut he shook them off. His blood ^*a8 
up — if w;n up very hiyh for him. He turned towards 
('!nv. r. Uiih nf whose fists wen* levelled at him; he leaped 
njHifi thf^«' tl>t>, as one would upon a long lever under a 
niin*! wai'DM-wlurl ; he clenched one in one hand, the 
ntii-r ill i!i«* ntlnT. and sought to lower them. He bent 
th.'tii (l«»wn, tlioMi:h they were refractory as an elephant's 
t 1 k. Iff straiirhtiMied them out carefully and squarely on 
('I..\.r'- thiL'hs ; th^n he crossed them on Clover's back ; and 
('!..\.r ronl-l not stop him. He wTithed, and throWvd. and 
t'lr-j' .1. I»ui to no purpose; and though every nerve in his 
)x..iy li.'fi Ih «n wroai;ht of Damascus steel, it would not 
havi' a\ail«'il him; and Richard embraced Clover, giving 
him. in rnnil phraseology, a bear's hug. Then he lifted 
15* 
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him from his feet, and sifi'inging him lightly, Tery lightly, in 
his arms, laid him backwards on the floor, and bade the 
lecturer proceed. Clover did not wince nor stir. The 
audience, who had risen in expectation and alarm, resumed 
their seats. Without further disturbance, the lecture was 
finished, and the people dismissed. 

Richard and Clover left the Hall together. Richard 
drew Clover's arm into his, and they went towards their 
homes, both of which lay in the Beauty of Woody lin. Few 
words were interchanged. Only we can affirm that Clover 
went to bed that night soberly, — quite soberly. 




CHAPTER XIII. 

RICHARD EXHORTS AT A 1EUGI0U8 XBBTUfG. 

One Sunday eveninf^, Richard went, with Aunt Grint 
niul his sister, to Elder Jabson't meeting, in a neighboring 
Sch(H>I-houMe. 

A hyinii was gircn out, the first stanza of which is aa 
fuiiou's : 

" Am I a Boldier of the CroM, 
A f«»llower of tlie I^mb, 
And shall I fnv to own hia caoae, 
Or bluah to spaak hia oaine I" 

Thr chorister was pone, but Richard, knowing the tunc^ 
nnd lovini; the words, led off; and he threw such life and 
unrtion into the siiit:ing as never was seen before. It was as 
if tntti [lad U'on written on his understanding and his spirit, 
hi> lips nnd his ryes ; and his throat was equal to any tuba 
mi rah His that was ever invented. 

A hrotlicr spoke in this wise : 

" I t'iM'l to bless God that I am here. I think I have known 
th*' Saviour; I was brought to see my wretched and lost 
comliiinn, it is now twelve years gone ; it was in just such a 
iii'M tiiiiT as this I closed with the offers of merry, and light 
fi'll oil my mind. But I have Imckslidden since; gay com- 
)iriiiioii< and vain amusements drew off my attention ; I know 
I ha\ t> not U»mo the cross as I should do ; I ask your prayers. 
At thf* last Reformation, I was enabled to come out from 
t[i*> world, nnd set my face toward Zion anew. You know, 
bretlir»'n, how it bus gone with me since; the business of 
this world got the upper hands, and speretual realities wera 




176 miCBABD EIKCEY AND 

•hoTed one side. I feel to be thankful that my life i? spared ; 
and I think I can say I rejoice in this evc^iIlt,^" 

Riohani, thcreuiion, spoke, and said : — 

"\Vc will pray fur our brother; wc will holp hiin to a 
confirmation of his wi.shes, and a renewcl of hi> aN-«*umn.*c. 
But, my friend?, is there not a radical d<*f<'cl h<n' i Are 
we buildintr on the Rock of A^vh ? Is it jK»s>;bl»' that the 
ordinary winds and floods of life could so easily subvert our 
foundations ? Our temptations and lR*S'?tm»'nt:*, our hin- 
drances and cares, are as nothiuj^ comjKircd with those to 
which the primitive disiiples were subject ; yet lli'-y etulun'd 
unto the eni]. If one has pure and de<»p love t«» CmmI and 
to man iu his heart, I should urj^» that he cannot lose 
it. Wlial is the world but a pmnd theatre f«»r Christian 
usefuln»»s>; and how can contact with the world det«'riorate 
our virtue, or iliminish our zeal ? If Christ U* truly in us, 
he is a w»ll of wati'r, sprinijing up unio everl:i>tini: life; a 
source of spiritual viuility, that can neither inti-nnit nor 
be exhau^ited. Are we not dej)eiidinij t<K) iiiu.-h on mere 
impul-e aiiil trlidu'^ss, without j^pplinij with th»' cnrJinal 
priiiiiplis of Christianity, and planting theni low in o;ir 
nafureH, an-l wor!%ini: th«*m into the lnii::'*-uork o( our 
chararter-* ? An- the laWs of the reliirious life mon* N.iri.ible 
than tlu»s» whih rrulite evt ry otli-T human roni-ern i A 
peace-man does not lii>'» his interest in j^'are. nor d«M •* :\n 
anti--Nlavery-n.an Ittckslide from aUdition ; a lawy»r j>» rse- 
veres in aitai!im«Mit to his profes>ion ; an«l what mother 
present ixrows luki warm towanls her children ? 

" Ap* w»- car»-l*ul of <iiir b<Niies, even ? !)«» we make ihrm 
fittim: ttinpi.s f.»r >,i i»lurioUH a ijuest as the lUAy flho^t f 
When \M' upproacli the throne, do wc come not only wnh 
heart> sprntl^led from an evil conM*itnce, but also, as the 
Apostle directs, teiih bodks umktd with jmre tcmter f 
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'* Our brother has ppoken of amusements. Secreation, in 
the presoiit .^^tatc of U'iiig, Ls needful as food and clothing. 
If \\v enter upon s|)ortive scenes with right feelings, — if we 
pursuo what is ' innocent and joyous in the spirit of inno* 
cenoy and joyousness, — if we derive what advantage is 
aiforiled by a free and unreser\'ed intercourse with our fel- 
lows, we shall be better prepared for the graver duties and 
sfvrrer events of life." 

The Eider here reminded Richard that this was a religi- 
i(Mi.s meeting, and that he should not digress into other 
topics. 

Kichard replied, that it was only of what had a supremo 
relii^ioiisf U-uring that he wished to speak, and continued:— 

*' The trouble seems to be that we get religious feelinf 
witlintit acfiuirin^ evangelical principle. We amass the 
hay, WiHi'l and .stulible, of momentary enthusiasm, and have 
not the true life uf God in the soul. We look for sudden < 
ciiariL""'. and have no maturity of grouth. The dew of an 
ovrnint: niettin:^ is j<p<H?dily exhaled, — the sun of gospel 
lovf niniints t«» th»" jxrfection of the day. We crj', lo here! 
and lo x\u-Tv ! io thi:<: meeting ! and lo that church ! while the 
intiiiitt' ixit'is of Providence and of the ages, of nature and of 
Lrni.-.'. an? evt r olFercd to our hands, ever pouring into our 
hean.s I 

** < )ur n liLrion is like a saw I have seen, which was respect* 
al'I*- on Ui>s.wiK>d, but birch or a knotty hemlock discovered 
it- wiak )w)ints, and condemned its brittleness. It is a glow- 
worm p li;:ion, that fails by day-light, and disappears in 
t!)*- jian- ol o.cuivition. It is a parlor religion, that shifts 
it^ (ir* ^> and 1os4>m it.<« temper Jivhen it goes into the kitchen* 
Tii«> {iiirMiit ot >alvation in the midst of^xritement is like 
gunnin;^' in a >tronL^ wind ; you cannot distinguish your 
game, nor steady your sight. Why hurry your converts 
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into the water, plunging them throuch the iro in mid- 
winter? — true !«piriluality. like the wicoh-haz* 1, hiniriL: hlos- 
Bomed in the fall, will liear its fruit the next surminT. We 
need a piety like the plantain, which will tlouri>!i evrn 
under the feet of mankind ; and like the sandal-wrMxI, that 
bestows its sweetness on those who hnii>e it most hardly. 
Trees fluuri>h where corn dwindles ; — you ouj^'iit n(»t to ex- 
pect the s-auie description of holiness under all ciri-uinsiunres, 
nor refuse a fniit of the spirit because it (Khs nf»t hapjvn to 
be your favorite crop. 

** I am very frank with you, my brethren and >i<t<*rs ; I 
love you all, — I desire that we may each attain to the 
stature of perfect ones in Jesus. You invited me to s|»eak ; 
1 thank you for the opportunity. May God bless us all I'* 

After the meeting, several of the people sjK»ke with Rirh- 
ard. One said he had hit the nail on the head; another, 
that h<> had driven it home ; a third thought h(* had rlenrhed 
it ; a fourth hoped he would bring some more nails. 

Returning, Aunt Grint said, ** Well, I do Ulieve .•some- 
thing i'» ijoing to happen." 

•* Why ? " asked Kc»xy. 

••Our Kichord." replied Aunt Grint, ** has roally p)t 
waked up." 

•• i am usually awake at proper tim«*s,'* observid Rirhanl ; 
"and I sh^'p my eight hours every day. Hut my snul 
never sleeps.'* 

*• You do n(»t know, for all the world/* rrjoin^d tli«» Aunt, 
"what fj-ibh* and uncertain creeturs we an* ; you l.:i\f no 
exp<»rit iiri» of the dn*adful notur of mon. 1 ui*h 1 cnuM 
fetd n^ you dti. but I can't. Nothing but soinijjn trni. «• 
will t\i r «<i\e me^ Why, a salt-cellor will up-»t mr ; asitl 
there IS spotnon the tingtr-naib tluit make a Unly >u dia- 
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mil ; nni whim n dog boirli Jo the nightp I h^we n*t the Iccut 
mibe o( (mth that cvn iviiu'* 

" Vcmr Bibb," Bimmd Bidttid, '•wouU camel tlifiie 
tufienfittous foatv, smi toad pa to « conMu^ lia&lteru)^, 
fUUI fniih in GocL** 

** Ah'» mc : " ftddfrd llie Aanl ; '« I *oitietini€« am afmid lo 
<i|k:ii my Bihtot for who kaows on wbot verse I nmy pitckl ** 




CHAPTER XIV. 

RICHARD CALLED TO NURSE A SICK MAN. 

This was Bill Stonners, a man belonging to one of the 
other saws. He was a person of rude manners, intemper- 
ate habits, and solitary life. He practij^tMi log-booming in 
summer, and sawing in winter. Richard knew but little of 
him. His disease was malignant er}'sipelas, a fearful form 
of St. Anthony*s fire. Symptoms of this malady had ap- 
peared in different parts of the city, and an impression pre- 
Tailed that it was infectious. Moreover, this case of Bill 
Stonners* was represented as the most shocking imaginable ; 
and many who would not hesitate at a common instance 
were intimidated by this. Bill had no family, and what uns 
worse, he had no friends ; none were mored by atftvtion or 
love to look after him, and so deplorable was his conditi(»n, 
that even the sense of duty in the strongest minds was 
overborne. His home ^tis a mi.««erable hut on the Innk of 
the strtam, within the woods, about half a mile aU>ve the 
Dam. It had no comforts ; none for the sick man, none for 
his attendants, none even which the most indulgent U'nev- 
olence could find any satisfaction in applying in such an 
emergency. 

It niny be that corporations have no souls ; but the city 
undertook what individual charity shrank from. It provided 
a physician. m(*dicine, emollients, and went in pursuit of 
a nur*e. Thf Ovent^^'r of the Poor came to the Mill on 
this errond. He encountered great reluctance ; — some had 
H-atched with Bill, and were rightly eicuted. He addresaed 
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Richard. But Captain Creamer interfered ; he thought it 
was flinging nvmy a valuable life on a worthless one. Mr. 
Gouch opposed even his tears to the idea, and said, with 
extreme emotion, that he should never see Richard again. 
Silvor, who had become strongly attached to Richard, 
planted a picaroon in his collar, and declared he should 
not po. 

But Fomelxxly must go ; and the city would remunerate 
Captain Cn>nmer for the loss of Richard*s time, and also 
give Kirhnnl such compensation as was just. 

So Richard went. "OGod," he said, "spare my life, 
if it plexuses thee; but if thou takcat it, let it be in the 
service of my fellow-men!" 

He reached what, under the circumstances, was a dreeiy 
plat-o, nml one sufTiciently revolting. The house, a rude 
sljant.t', was p-rclied on a rock, overlooking the frozen 
sinarii l»-low. It might have bi^en deemed a picturesque 
^jvit. luit oTily }:o to life and health. It was dismal to soli- 
uiil\ ami .sickness, and death. The roof covered two 
ajKirtim-nt^, in one of which lay the sick man; the other 
was the r"i»f»sitory of his stuff and tools, comprising sptke- 
p<»l»s, nift-pins, raft-rigging, augers, a draw-shave, etc. But 
the swk man, — we yhall not describe him. He was past 
cons.-iimsness when Richard arrived ; his head i»ti8 swollen 
to a pretcrnatunl yize ; his features had all disappeared, and 
were suhineri^^'d in a chaos of whatever is most shocking in 
th" ravajn's or the deformities of disease. Bill was intem- 
penite. — he had been irreguhir every way ; and his blood 
u*a« corrupt, and vicious humors in incredible quantity, and 
with fri^httul swiftness, determined to his bead. 

Nor need we describe the room where such a man, with- 
out cultun*, without piety, without a friend, had lived. We 
have said he lived alone ; — this is not quite tnie. There 
16 
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was frequently with him one who iiiis called Biir^ Boy ; 
the soubriquet of this cn*ature was Chuk. Richard found 
this fellow sitting on a block before the fire, nursing his ears 
with his fists. He did not rise when Richard entered, — he did 
not speak ; he only gave a sort of hunch with his head. 
His dark visage — dark with hair, and U*ard, and grime 
— was freaked by that dull redness which intemperance and 
exposure impart; and intermixed with this were traces of 
a huffy despair, — a state to which we niicht suppose a hu- 
man heart, uninfluenced by refined affection, unenlightened 
by religious truth, would arrive. One might fancy that 
Chuk had tended upon Bill, — that he had set up with 
him all night, and had ministered to him there in the day ; 
that he had done this all alone ; that he had continued to 
do it till hope had fied, and his strength was gone, — and 
out of sorts with himself and with all things, now surlily 
grinning at and daring the issue, had gone to brooding over 
the fire ; and such a fancy would not be far out of the way. 

Did he not speak ? He did not employ much of what is 
understood to be human speech ; — he swore. His ev«'ry 
word seemed to be an oath ; his sentences began and ended 
and were sealed with oaths. He could only converse in 
oaths. And he swore at Richard in the first reply he made 
to him, when he asked what he should do; and he damned 
Bill, soul and body, to hell ; yet, if we shall be permitted 
to say so, he loved Bill. 

What should Richard do ? There was little else to be 
done, except to foment the blasted, bloated face of the |w- 
tient with alcohol. Richard thought cold water would be a 
better lotion, and said as much to Chuk; who, having first 
tent Richard to eternal perdition for intimating anything of 
the sort, took a pail, and descending to a hole in the ice, 
filled it, and brought it to Richard. 
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The Phyyician, Dr. Chassford, called. He was a quiet 
man, of few word:*, but gifted with pleasant mannerSt 
great professional fidelity, and much flavor of gentle feel- 
ings. His replies extinguished expectation, and provided for 
a hpc^dy termination of the sickness ; Bill could not lire 
twenty-four hours longer. Chuk did not swear at the Doc- 
tor ; he bit at him, he touscled him, he burnt him alive with 
OQths. 

The Overs(K.*r brought candles, food, and such things as 
the living might require, but which could have no pert iiienca 
to the dying. 

Chuk laid a large heap of drift-wood on the hearth, and 
then bestowed his wonted blessing on what he had done. 
Richard ventured to expostulate with htm ; but it was like 
ypittiiicr a£;:uinst the wind, — rather like raising sail in a 
hurricaru*. 

Havjiiijr (imincd a flask of liquor, the Boy doubled himself 
into a (-(Kirse blanket on the floor, and went to sleep. 

Kii hard was left alone with that sick man, and that Boy, 
in that nK)in, for the night. He needed no candle, for the 
rf'sinous stiitf that Chuk provided emitted an illumination 
(piitf sutHiMent. The sick man breathed hard and hoarsely; 
hut \\v made no motion as if he were in pain. He could 
not sjHTik, nor hear, nor understand. Richord's employ- 
nuMit was wrinjjing out the rags afresh in the wotcr, when- 
ev»*r they U'came liot ; and this uns very often. He could 
liar.lly pniy for mercy on the soul before him, — he could 
c(>iii!n<*ri(i that soul to the Intinite Mercy. 

li tlnre was anything to qualify the gloom of the hours. 
It wa^ the nmriiiirof the Dnm. All the winds played on it» 
aihl it to'>k advantage of all the winds to exhibit its pivultar 
powvrs. The sound rose and fell, — it was plaintive and it 
wsH Imnth ; it died away in the distamSe, and directly it 
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nappeared under the windows of the house, and filled the 
adjacent high -em banked stream with its tempestuous clamor. 
Anon, as it were breaking away from its proper source, the 
fall of the water, it leaped into the woods, — it Bed through 
the forest like a detached volume of smoke ; it whispert^d 
miniardly to the hills, — it howled, goblin-like, in the gul- 
lies; it trapsed out of hearing, to strike up some new and 
ttrange vagar}', in an unexpected quarter of the heavons. 

It vnxs now the beginning of spring, and the crows 
attempted the poetic oiFice of heralding the dawn ; and 
from many a tall pine, and many a bleak rock — and occa- 
aiooally facilitating the matter by a short bout on the wing 
— they shrieked the pleasant news. 

Their noise awakened Chuk, who, with such utensils and 
in such way as he was accustomed to, went about getting 
breakfast. 

The eastern sky was bland, prismatic, reviving ; and the 
tun came into the room with warmth and peace, if not 
healing, in its beams, and Richard was tempted to the 
window. 

" Don't look out there ! " said Chuk ; " that is Biir» win- 
dow ; eat, if you want to, and go to the dog^, but dun*t j'it 
there I The city gives the vittles, — it didn't give that! 
Don't you 9ei> Hill's boom, just below, norward of the Pint ? 
No, — he can't see it. and you Bhan*t! *' 

Richard dn*w up to the rude table. Chuk poured out 
the cofli^, and handed him the sugar and milk ; and while 
Richard u*as eating, the boy tended his master, and chow- 
ten*d about the room. 

**Th(*n» is not a boom on the river like that,** he said, 
"and th«*re*U iu*ver be another; for Bill will bu dead, nnd 
in the hike, where no timber grows. In thn*e ^eek« the ice 
will be out, and the lo^ will run ; and they will all cur^e 
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Bill, as they go by, for not catching them. He knew die 
marks as far as he could see them ; and he never beckoned 
with his picaroon at a stick, though it was big as thunder^ 
that it (lid not mind him and come in. None could manage 
a rip as he could ; and the logs were proud of him, — wan*t 
they, though? and they wouldn't quit him, though every 
infbrnal rock in the River was tearing at their bellies ! He 
oij^ht not to die ; he is an old fool to die, after such a win- 
tpr as thi^, %vhcn there has been such a cramming of the 
Lak«>, and such jobs are laid out for us ! " 

All at onre the Boy seemed to soften; he changed hit 
ton(\ and K'aning over the bed, he said, ** Did you speak. 
Bill? It*s Chuk,— Chuk is here. For God*s sake, dont 
die, Bill ! Shan't I caulk the boat ? Shan't i overhaul the 
riiriTiiii.' ? S\v(.*ar at me. Bill ! knock me down ! onc«f, only 
niici', U'lnri' you can't I '* 

Kirliar.l had IxH'n to the Lakes; he had hauled timberto 
thf ht'inl-wjiters of the stream ; he had once, in a stress, 
h'Ip'd " drive the River,*' as the idiom is, and knew about 
thi' rati-liinif of loifs in booms; and he understood a little 
(»l \\\o Hiiy's fe<*linfr<, and truly commisemted him, and tried 
to rhter hi:« heart. But Chuk would listen to nothing, «-* 
h»' would U» pen<uud<*d by nothing. 

A l.»\v tappinir was heard at the door. "That 's Mysie,** 
sjiivi Chiik. '* Plagues lif^ht on her old pate! why does 
>h*> rniur askirii; after Bill ? She knows he an't any better; 
.sh»* kijows he never will be!" 

M y^-i** t'liKTed the room ; and asChuk did not tell Richard 
.'i^Hit h»T, and as Richard, when he afterwards knew her, 
was iiitrTi-HtiMl ill her. we will venture a word or two for her. 

Shf was rall»Ml Mysie ; but Mpie what, or what Mysie, 
noliudy knew. She was quite old ; she might have been 
n«*ar the allotted period of human life. She waa wrinkledt 
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even beyond the extremest age ; yet her face had a fresh 
and Tigorous look, and her wrinkles did not seem to be 90 
much a symptom of natural waste as a part of her conMitu- 
tion. She wns tall, straight, and bony, yet bhe liad nothing 
of the Meg Merrilies stamp, nor of any other but her own. 
Her costume was shabby and neglected. She wore an old 
and dirty straw bonnet, with an immense rim, and a tureen 
plaid cloak, of a kind that was common twenty years bcfon* ; 
and she to%ved herself through the mud and splosh in a hut^c 
flaring pair of India-rubbers, like a small boat. She was 
not stern, or sharp, or prying, or malevolent ; her reiirning 
expression was that of quiet good-nature, and innocent self- 
complacency. 

Mysie, too, like those upon whom she called, lived alone. 
She occupied the spare end of a tumble-do%vn house, not far 
from the Point. Nor woa she wholly alone ; she kept cows 
and cats; having five or six of the former, and a dozen of 
the latter. In the summer it was her vocation to wait on 
the-*e cows ; and having no regular pasture-ground, she 
drove them into the woods, and le<l them by the mod-side, 
wherever she could tind grass. The cats constituted her 
immediate domeMiic circle. 

My>ie was never at church. She never entered a house, 
•he was never known to change her dress ; she claimed 
DO relatives. She sometimes went into the city to sell 
butter. 

She u-a^ m*ver !<irk, and though always exposed, she was 
never injun*d. She would be out all day in the rain, tend- 
ing her cow^, but she took no cold ; she fretjuented the 
loneliest wofnls, and sauntered in the most out-of-the-way 
fields and Imirs ; — she was not afraid. 

She had led such a life forty yean, as the wns wont to 
ny, and was neTer hurt yet 
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The children saw her as a ^tesque, bug-bearish, sprawl* 
ing-looking^ woman ; a kind of ogress, emerging from th« 
depths of the forest, or traversing, with an idle, vacant step, 
the sludgy swales and courses of the brooks, and were 
afraid of her ; yet, when they came near enough for her to 
speak to them, so pleasant was her smile, so soft her Toice, 
she easily composed them, and sometimes made them 1ot<o 
her. 

She had a fondness for trees and wild-flowers, and some 
taste for natural beauty ; and she did all her worship beneath 
the sun and the open sky, which she used to say was as 
good as a Meeting-house. 

In a cold and dry winter, springs of water fail, and die 
domestic supply of that essential aliment of life is cut off; 
aqueducts freeze, and brooks and wells give out. This mis* 
fortunr U^fcll Mysie, and she was obliged to take her cowa 
U) the River to drink. 

For such a purpose had she come down this morning, and 
for such a purpose had she come a good many mornings, by 
HilPs. 

We have !«aid she had no relatives. Nobody knew that 
slie )iad any ; there were not five persons, out of eighteen 
thousand in the city, to whom she appeared otherwise than 
of Melchi^idechian origin, without father or mother. She 
M'oiiied like a rural anchorite, a social fungus, a tamo 
ftMuale Orson. Yet it was sometimes said, — not that there 
was any reason for raying it, or any malice in saying it, bat 
nitrt'ly because something must be said ^ a sort of buziing 
conj«><*tun\ that a man must lift his hand and brush away, 
— t})at Hill was her son, and that Chuk was BilPs son ; bat 
of thi;< nobo<ly knew, and nobody will know. 

Chuk swore at Mysie when she entered, and branded 
her with many abominable names; but she did not mind. it» 
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and it neither quickened nor slackened her wonted heavy, 
slow-forward gait, nor did it disturb the placid folds of her 
wrinkles. 

She brought a mug of milk, which Chuk, of course, 
damned when he took and emptied ; and she poured from 
her apron a quantity of poppy-seeds, which, she wiid, were 
for poultices. She turned from t!ie bedside, and, as if it 
were a foregone conclusion, said, ** lie is past being better; 
he is gone too far for that ! He would like to ha%'e seen the 
red heifer when she changed her coat ; but he Ml not care ; 
and there are not many to care. Everj-thing is bt»st when 
it is ended. This going on so without stopping is the only 
thing to care about.** 

Mysie took her mug, and was going, when Chuk caught 
at her cloak, as if he would rend it from her shoulders. 
"Don't pull so,*' she said, verj- gently. "Mother I** he 
cried ; ho did not cry it at once, or as if he t»-as used to cry- 
ing it. He strangled with it ; he wharled it out ; ho yelped 
it, as we might suppose a wolf to do in some attempt at 
filial ogganition. "I wouldn't call for mothers/* replied 
Mpie ; " there an*t any mothers now, and no childrt»n. 
We are alone. There is Line-back, that had as pretty calf 
as ever you see — ** 

**Give me something!** replied the Boy. "He is gone, 
and the business is gone, and all is gone. Who ^i-as a 
child? Who got into somebody's lap? Who kissed him? 
Did n't sho die ? Did n*t they put her in a grave ? Where 
is that ? who is that ? Don't tell me nobody cares ! don't 
call me Chuk! liadn't ke another name? Did sAe 



•wear 



i* 



•• I would n't speak so, if I was you,** replied Mpie. *• It 
is a big world we live in, and God Almighty hann't made 
OS for nothing, I guess.** 
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Had n*t the creature any emotion ? She did n*t exprMS 
any. She was inflexibly bland. Had she no hopes, no 
regrets, no memories, no sympathies? She called after 
her cows, — each of whom hod a name, and knew her 
name, — who, having come up from the water, were nux- 
zling amid the scared herbage that appeared about the door> 
way. 

Three ladies approached the house, who addressed Myaia 
with a friendly fn^edom, as if she were an old acquaintance. 
Those Indies were Ada Broadwell, Barbara Dennington» 
and Mrs, Judge Burp. When the Boy saw them, he 
retreated from the door, blaspheming like the screech of a 
steam-whistle. " More to kill Bill,** he said ; ^ more to tail 
me he can't live ; more stutT to help him die ! *' 

Richanl wont to the door to answer the inquiries of the 
ladi«'s. He thought Barbara was Melicent, and spoke to 
her us n fri<'nd, and extended his hand to her ; but she did 
not know lutii, und her manner showed that she did not. 
But Alia knew them both, and set them to rights with each 
otiier. BnrUira isa'id she had heard of Mr. Edney, and was 
glad to see him; and Mrs. Judge Burp, or the Ladj 
Caroline, as she was generally called, said the same. The 
Lady Can dine ^i-us very glad he had come to Bill Stonners*. 
*• Poor wri'ich ! " she said ; " he is rejected by all ; and, what 
is worsr, lie rejected himself. He has no friends abroad, 
and none in his own soul. But it is a Christian duty to 
niiiiistiT to liim, and make his situation as comfortable at 
may be." 

Thry )md broui^ht cordials, and fruit, and rolls of linen ; 
but, t xrcpt ns tu tlie lost, they were too late, Richard re* 

pli'd. 

They would go in. The Boy had flung himself into the 
chimney-comer. The Lady Caroline did not heaitate to 
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a|^y the fomentation to the sick man*8 fare with her own 
hands. Richard feared »hc wa» exposing hcn^clf ; but she 
would do it. Richard beheld her, »hall we say, with aj^ion- 
islunent. She had thrown off her bonnet, and seemed to 
act as if she were the chosen nurse of the hour. 

And there were other reasons why Richard should regard 
her with interest : the Lady Caroline was a noble woman 
to look to ; she completed the idea of what is called an ele- 
gant woman ; and she exceeded it, in that she added thereto 
great beauty of spirit, and the channs of religious self-denial. 
She v^-as tall and proportionate, with hazel eyes and hair, 
arched brows, and a ver)* perfect mouth ; and in the excite- 
ment of action, her face kindled with the hues of spiritual 
and deep sensibility. 

Barbara turned to the Boy, whose distress startled her 
tenderness. She spoke kindly to him, — he did not look up ; 
•he laid her hand on his head, — he hunched it off; she 
oflfered him an orange, — he hunched at that 

Ada talked with Richard ; »he ventured to say the room 
teemed lacking in comforts and care. Chuk let fly at her 
a salvo of oaths. ** Bill could n*t live anywhere else,** he 
laid; **and you JMkni to bring in your handyjingledoms 
here, and kill him before his time ! If you touch a thing, 
he *11 die ! That block is where* he used to set ; that coat is 
just where he threw it off, when he took to his bed ; there is 
where he spit his tobacco, — he could spit against any man 
living; them ^havings he whittled from a new paddle: but 
he *11 ni'Vf*r ni-ant it, — he *11 never ask where it is ; and its 
there, — there, in the comer, right beft»n« his eyes, and, 
curse him, he can't see it ! ** He swon* himm^lf into a M)rt of 
blubbering yex, and brayml his ryes with his tingerv, as if 
he was angr)* with them for their ability to see, and would 
grind tbem to powdex. 
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It w«fi mmrt In mitiitlifr to tho ^jr^^f ^'^ ^^^ tlirttif. 
Hie lodie!! did all ihey cnukl do, mnd Mh Richftrd wfti 
not dotaiiied in that plmm m fnmt wLilc^ Th« dkvafC mn 
iti courifl thai uight ; and EiU StonQcts dkd, and wm 

Thfl Boy elqog with £iii^tik9 Cruidty to the old f]Mt« 
Bltl h&d no otiier hebm, uul Chuk beeanM «le pfoprietor 
of the cf t«ie and tb« biuiici^ Evwiy day, Mjm «armd 
Lim a mug of milk. 




CHAPTER XV. 

RICHARD VISm QUIET ARROR. 

Clover had b^n fairly beaten at the Anti-Slaren- Meet- 
ing, but he knew his anta^nist wvk9 an honorable one ; nny, 
he thought that Richard, like one having got a large advan- 
tage, might be disposed to make 9ome dcdurtion ; and he 
was sure he was rich enough in spoils to otXvr a handM)ine 
present. ** You can't refuse the favor of going with me to 
Quiet Arbor." Of course, Richard could not ; it would give 
him compunction to refuM? Clover even a larg^^r favor. 

Quiet Arbor was in the basement of an extiMisivo bliK-k 
of buildings, lying on the margin of a sninll ^t^•an^ rallfd 
the Pi*bbl*'*j, a tributar)' of the River. R»*d curtains >liad<'d 
the windowii and the glass dirar, just to yhow to thi* wurld 
how quiet it H'as ; nothing glary, nothing da//lini:, nothinir 
that should disturb the serenity of the pu»8i'r-by, or siM-rn 
ostentatious to anybody. 

And Clover and Richard entered it ver)* f]ui«'tly ; and the 
Friend of the People — the man of the timid eye an*! a 
small hacking cough — was ver>' quiet Udiiiid th«» Uir ; 
very quiet in pouring out liquors, ver\' quiet in Mirrinir tlio 
glassfs. Only when a new customer called, or when H«U- 
kill dnippi>d thi* >ilver in his till, he %'ented this sniall. haiU- 
ing cou::h. There were men in the room who had dnink, 
and nifn who were going to drink ; men in ditFerent stnci^s 
of drink, and m«*n in all stages of drink ; but they wvn* 
quiet ; — {lerhap?* U*cau.<«e it was early in the cvcnini:. and 
like other gatherings of the himuui species, they wer« 
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not yet waked up, — the fenror of the occasion was slow in 
mounting. Th^rc were young men, and some giay-headed 
men, and, as well as the dim light and clouds of tobacco- 
smoke would allow him to ascertain, there were some whom 
Richard knew. But Richard, participating in the spirit of 
the plare, was quiet also, and said nothing. 

IIoUkili*9 whole soul seemed to start out from under his 
honvy eyebrows, and to shrink into a most fearful glance at 
KiohurJ, and finally to be cracked off in a quick short cough, 
as h(* saw him ad\'ance. But this was soon over, and the 
people in the room, who had been aroused by that sudden 
cough, relaped into repose. 

Clover led Richard through this room, towards anotheTt 
which he gave hhn to understand was the Grotto. When 
H<l>kill i^nw Richard approaching that door, he hacked three 
or four times in rapid succession, but Clover winked him 
into silence. The apartment into which they now entered 
wfi5 (}uito subterranean, and hence the pertinence of tim 
nniiie. Ventilation must have been supported by mysteri- 
ou>ly arranged conduits, the course and outlets of which 
wiTe invi>ible. It was well lighted by a brace of solar 
hi nips susjx^nded over two tables. At these tables sat men 
play in:: canls. There were stakes of money, watches, and 
j»'\v«Iry. Decanters of high-colored beverage adorned the 
r»'ir».*at. 

Capt. Creamer was there ; he did not hack when he saw 
Iwi.-hanl. — he put his hand to his eye, as if he would cor- 
r>"t his vision, — as if he was not right at fiisL But he was 
riL'lit ; it \%*a5 Richard, his slip-tender. And Bow it pleased 
th** Captain to know who it was ! Dropping his finger to 
\us lip«. he kisiyed it to Richard; and jumping up, he seized 
him Uith by the hand and the shoulder, and leading him 
fon\'ard with a double gripe of honor, introduced him to 
17 
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yoang Chaflsford, son of Dr. Chossford, and Glendar, nej^ew 
of Mrs. Melbourne. 

** Play ? *' said the Captain, snapping a card in a rery con- 
fidential sort of way. "I do not play," replied Richard, 
affecting a pun ; *' I take it more seriously.** The Captain, 
pretending to undenttand him, laughed very hard, while 
Richard quietly ensconced himself in a seat by the wall. 

Tunny was there, and so was the Sailmaker ; and these 
were playing against each other, and so thoughtful of their 
sport, they did not notice Richard. 

Yes, Tunny was there, and he knew he was there ; even 
if Mrs. Tunny did n't kno%v it, and Dr. Broodwell did n*t 
know it, he knew it, and felt it. He felt it in his forelock, 
and was trying to hetchel it out with his fingers ; he felt it 
in hb chair, that seemed to bum under him ; and he felt it 
in his conscience, where the facts in the case %vere at work 
like a muerere met with an hundred hands, wringing, grind- 
ing, taughtening, till he sei*med paler, and tliinner, and 
smaller than ever. 

And the Sailmaker knew Tunny was there, and meant 
he should be there, and would not have him elsewhere for 
the wurld. 

Richard saw another man ther<\ whom he had also seen 
about the Saw-mill, and who he knew had a young wife and 
small children to :<upport, and who, he %%'as well assured, 
had better be anywhere else. It was Cornelius Wheelan, 
a River-man, who owned a flat-boat, and conveyed lumber 
from the Mills to the ships that anchor in the Harbor. 

" Vou were at Tunny *s the other night,** said the Captain 
to Richard. *' A pleasant party ; it takes some of our young 
men from the count r\' a good while to get the hay-seed out 
of their liair ; but no one wuuld imagine, Edney, you had 
ever seen a bam. Why did you not dance f Ah, you are 
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afraid of Dr. Broadwell, I see. I cannot blame you for 
that. Yet, between you and me, I think the Doctor carriei 
matters a little too far. Our young men need recreation ; 
perhaps we are too fond of it. Chaasford dregs me into it 
But one has now and then a spare evening on hand, which 
he must, so to say, bolt down, and get rid of. I nerer will 
back out when a noble-hearted fellow wants company. 
Cards are perhaps too fascinating for yoa« We 're a new 
kind, — the Merry Andrews, — most comical objects." 

Richard replied that they were all alike to him. 

** I presume so,** rejoined the Captain, affectedly laughing; 
" I presume so.*' 

In fact, Richard was not only ignorant of cards, hot ao 
unconscious of the pleasure of gaming, that he quite alvaptlj 
lose to leave the room. On hb way out, he looked at 
Tunny, and tapped him on the shoulder. O that he had 
Klumpp's rye ! — but he hadn*t. Yet he had an eye, that 
operatfMi on Tunny worse than his internal gripes; and as if 
he was a5 thin as some of our newspapers, that look seemed 
to annihilate what there was left of him. The Sailmaker 
resented this interference, but Richard had no controTersy 
with the Sailmaker. Tunny revived sufficiently to whisper 
in Richanrs ear, *• Don*t tell Mrs. Tunny." Richard passed 
on to Cornelius Wheelan, and did not tap him, for he was a 
stronger man, hut thumped him on the back. Now, Corne- 
lius wsM partly in liquor, and did not take the sense of the 
blow. He dn*w upon Richard; but Richard whispered 
sornHhini^ in his ear, — something of his wife and children, 
we frxivsH, — ond he ^ns still. Interlocking with him, Richard 
led him from the room. When he reached the other apart- 
ment, hv found the calmness somewhat broken; and the 
Friend of the Pt^ople, when he saw Richard, and knowing 
how he loved quietness, and fearing that the pleaaore of hie 
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Tisit might be marred, said, *' Let lu be quiet, friends.** 
These were the very words he said. 

But Richard manifested no uneasiness ; only, clinging to 
Cornelius, and followed by Clover, he left the Arbor. 

Clorer followed him, we say, and asked him to go back. 
He said there was a private entrance to the Grotto, and tliey 
could reach it unobserved. But Richard went on, arm in 
arm with Cornelius ; and Clover himself returned. 

Was Clover disappointed in Richard ? Did he not under- 
stand him ? Did he suppose he would game, or that he was 
game ? If he did, he was very stupid. 

Richard went with Cornelius to his own home. It was 
now near midnight ; but there sat his wile waiting for him — 
there were his children in bed sleeping f«r him. Cornelius 
fell at the feet of his wife ; he rolled on the bed where the 
children by, stinging with remoiae and shame, and over* 
whelmed by a tumult of recollections. 




CHAPTER XVI. 

THE ICE GOES OUT. 

That iniiich Chuk looked forward to with so aid « 
heart ; which thousands of people up and down the Talley 
anticipated as the opening in the midst of their towns and 
villages of a new, radiant, beautiful lealm of existence; 
what the travelling public were on tip-toe for, and mer- 
chants and customers, and mill-owners and log-dnTers* 
were so interested in ; what many a coaster from sunnier 
climes was spreading all sail for, and hundreds of fond 
souIh, awaiting union with other fond souls, in distant 
places, hud ahnost dr^paired of, was at hand, — the ice be- 
gan to i<uin. The u-urin weather, the dissolving snows, the 
poworfui rain?, generously combined for this end. 

All who had o<*cnsion to use the " Free Bridge," as the 
ioe was called, hastened to do so. The wood-mongers got 
thfir Uiads over; those who had bulky articles of any sort 
to transport fidgeted lest they should be too late. One of 
tlie last incidents was what befell a gentleman in his ardor 
to avoid the o<lious wooden structure to which we have re- 
ferred, — he drove a valuable horse through the ice, and 
drowned him. Of course, ever}'body said the ice must be 
viTV rotten. 

Large rocks, that had been hauled on the ke for the con- 
struction or repairing of booms, were seen to sink. Mer- 
chandise that had been deposited in store-houses on the 
wharves wa.i n'niove<l, against the possibility of an inun- 
dation. 

17* 
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The Bridge too, the reviled Bridge, with its great wood- 
en eyes, reposing on its immense stone piors, looked on 
very quietly* — it was quiet as Helskill himself; it did not 
resent the " Free Bridge," — it did not laugh wh«Mi the 
horse went down, — it did not shake its head when sleighs 
galloped by on the ice, and fnimped at its slow vni\k ; it 
seemed to fold its arms and say, " I can bide my time. 
You will perhaps sing another tune, by and by.** 

These things were done, and with unacknowledged im- 
patience all iBi-aited for the issue. 

First is the cracking of the ice. This is generally instan- 
taneous and universal. The rise of the water, the conflu- 
ence of the stream above with a high tide from below, pro- 
duce the efTect. The entire field is on the instant traversed 
with innumerable irregular lines, and divided by a rude 
polyhedral fractum, and the whole mass is gently agitated. 

Then* were many who heard the cracking, and j«nme 
who saw it, and would asseverate stoutly what time it u-ns, 
and where thny stood ; and knots of men and \Myn ulio 
hang almut the docks would get into a vociferous scut!ie 
because they had seen so much. 

But the ire is not discharged in a minute. That lying 
betwe#»n tho Bridge and the Dttm, where the watrr runs 
Tcry swiftly, is first set adrift. This sails with moderation 
and dignity, and stops on the piers of the Bridge, au-nitlng 
events. It sometimes lies there three or four days. Btlow 
the Bridk"* the stream expands in a broad basin, intfr(p«'rM>d 
with i>land!«, and constitutes the Ilarbor. Bt^yond thi^. and 
aliout a milo from the city, are what are called the Narrows. 
These an* not yet free, and the loosened ice of the Harbor, 
like a fl«N>t of boats ready to put to sea, rocks leisurrly on 
the current : tlie abradtnl fragments are thrown into h**np. 
— the cakes careen and expose their bright edges, — the 
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wmter Inibbles up in many dark fissures ; boys go out and 
stand on the large cakes, with their hands in their breeches 
pockets, — a cool way they have of taunting the ice ; some 
creep to the edge of the cakes and look into the water, so 
rejoiced are they to see it ; some find the smallest possible 
lump that will bear them, as much as to say to the ice its 
reign is over ; one or two get dumped into the stream, but 
this only shows how near at hand is the long wished-for 
crisis ; some set ofT with billets of wood and thump on it, to 
wake it up, and set it stirring. 

Pre5ently the Narrows were pronounced clear ; and there, 
between the dark, pine-clad hills, on a shining mirror, the 
light of the sun was reflected, silvery and exultant ; and an 
opening of light and joy glistened in the heart of Woodylin. 
Then tlie loosened pieces next above drifted off; they went 
in shoals, platoon-like. In the afternoon another divisioo 
followed. The next morning bi*held the Harbor without a 
vestige of its winter bands. 

At the Suw-inills these things created their wonted inter- 
est. The water lay in a brood, level pUin behind the Mills, 
now turhid indeed, and beginning to seethe and surge, by 
n'n^'on of the increased volume pouring over the D&m. The 
h(»llows in the bi>d of tlie stream were filled, and the "rips** 
concealed from sitrht. The icicles that form on the fall of 
the Dani, — glacial stalactites, a columnar veil extending 
nearly thn wh<»le length of the structure, — these Richard 
saw trjvo way an<l tumble into the stream. 

But the end wnn not yet, — hardly the beginning. The 
ice al>ove the Dam, where the i^iiters fonn a vast pond, had 
not starte<i. At the head of the pond was probably also a 
jam of ire. And likewise up the River, like the locks of a 
canal, risintj one above another, and each having its own 
lev^I, were other dnms, and ponds, and jams. On nam- 
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berless tributaries, the ice, swathed by narrow, winding 
shores, stagnated in marshes and on flats, arrested also by 
frequent petty dams, had made little progpreMS. Then, quite 
likely, as you approached the sources of the stream, in a 
higher btitude, the waters still slumbc*red in their wintry 
solitudes, and gave no vernal intimations whatever. So 
that there were hundreds of miles of substance, solid as the 
earth it«elf, and nceming to be a part of its rocky cru^t, yet 
to slide otr, yet to mount the crest of the Dam, to be com- 
pressed within the piers of the Bridge, and pass through 
the city. 

But such a finale would require another rain, or more 
heat. 

Then what might happen ? This : that the ice would be 
choked in the Narrows, a dam extemporized, and a jam 
created, havini^ at its back these hundred miles of fluent 
blocks ; nm! thut the water, indignant at this* distention, 
recoilinsr. striking on the right and left at the shoros, which 
it suppose!^ to be accomplices in this attempt at subjuirition, 
shall enqiilf the lower parts of the city, deluging j^torfs, 
and barricading stret»ts; overflow the Pebbles, and di.n- 
turb the ri*p(m* of Quiet Arbor; and lifting the ponderous 
Bridge from its abutments, and the strong mills from their 
beds, toss them both into the torrent. Such things were 
dreamed of. 

But the rain, impatient at the dilatoriness of the h<*at, — 
black in the face, swollen in its reins, — just tightened its 
girdle, and liejran its task. For two dap and two nights it 
labored like a st«nim-pump, without once losing its wind. 
It craot«*«i a floo»l on its own behalf, independently of the 
River, in lorn-yards and wood-yards, in cellan and drains ; 
the streets were a freshet of mud. 

But the eviction of the ice and fipeedom of the River 
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Wit its great ob[ect; and this the nin did by a gndual jvo* 
cess of undermining, beginning at the Bridge, and carried 
on to the tips of the fingers of the tributaries, and to the 
bain of the bead of the stream ; insbuating itself beneadl 
the superincumbent mass by millions of sluices dispersed 
OTer millions of acres of soil. 

The Mills, to be technically precise, hung up; the gates 
were shut; the bands scattered, — some busy on repairs, 
others idly observing the course of the flood. 

Richard saw the first ice flake over the Dim ; then an 
immense sheet, many rods square, parting in regular sec- 
tions, like snow sliding from the roof of a house, came on. 
Then acres of the crystal, so long in suspense, plunged fbr* 
ward, and the broad expanse of water was full of iee, — 
like all the blocks of gmnite Quincy erer produced or ever 
will produce, set suddenly afloat. Intermingled with the 
seething shoal were peeled logs ; trees that had been ravished 
by (heir roi)t2< from the banks ; small buildings, which the 
flood picked off in passing, and the wash of all the woods 
and fields. It would take twenty-four hours for the whole 
to run by. 

Night came on apace, and the people of Woodylin went to 
bed with 9omc d<*gTee of uncertainty as to what the morning 
might disclose, inasmuch as so sudden a rise was not often 
chronicled. In the middle of the night the Church-bells 
rang, and the people hurried to the River. Some said it 
was flowing back, and, of course, a jam was formed at the 
Narrows. Lanterns gleamed ; anxious voices and hurried 
steps could be distinguished. The riparians must strip 
their houses ; destructibles must be hoisted from the base- 
ment of the stores ; the Timid Man fled to the rescue of his 
bottles. The Bridge was thronged : beneath it crunched 
and rumbled the burdened current ; upright beams, which 
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the flood bore on its surface, were hurled against it, making 
its own beams creak and tremble. 

Where u-as Richard ? Where he ought to be, — helping 
Mr. Gouch, who lived on the shore, save his furniture. 
Where was Tunny ? Sweating over the hatchway of his 
cellar, hoisting up potatoes and a rat-trap. Where %vere 
Meirnny and Bebby ? Fast asleep in their trundle-bed. 
Where was Chuk ? He and Mysic were out together and 
alone, in that horrible time, trying to secure his boom. 
Where was the Govemor*8 Family ? Down on the Bridge. 
Let us nut particularize. 

Up the waters came, — up with a rush, — up like a race 
horse, up the landing-places, and the passages between the 
stores and the end of the streets leading to the River, and 
the Pebbles. There was a frightful hiss in the stream, as it 
swept under the Bridge, and a melancholy roar in its fast 
accumulating waters above, and the darkiiess of the night 
was awful. People *s hearts swelled as the waters did, and 
were as dark as the night was. Now the ice was so high 
that it struck the bottom of the Bridge, and every man's 
heart s(^ined to be thwacked and going. Some ran as if 
the Bridge was fulling; others clenched themselves into 
silence. 

The Governor, with his hands in his side-pockets, at- 
tended by his two oldest sons, walked leisurely across the 
Bridge. 

** Do you think she will stand ?** said one to him. ** I do 
not know," he n'plied ; " if it goes it goes, and there is no 
help for it." The Mime question he was asked forty tinier, 
and he nmde nrurly the same answer. Did he not cure ? 
He was a >hurt**hulder in the concern. O, it was a way he 
had. But the people did eare. ** It rises slower,'* ^aid on<>. 
* But it is still rising,*' rejoined another. ** Two inches 
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more, and we are gone." It was as if their hearts would go, 
in two inches more. ** Horrible to think of ! " they exclaimed. 
*'The worst thing that could happen." **The loss of the 
Brid^ would ruin a whole season^s business ! ** '* What 
could wc do without it ? •• 

All at once a Toice might hare been heard, as of the 
Brid^' Hpeaking, — a voice that sounded gruiTand sepulchral, 
from end to end of the dark, timber-teeming vault. ** Ye are 
pcariMi, ye are troubled," it said, " sinners that ye are ! How 
often have ye taunted and scandalized me ! How often have 
ye soolded at your tolls, and abused the gate-keeper ! What 
coiispimcies have ye hatched against me ! What mutteringa 
have filled your streets about me ! Year after year have I 
listened to your complaints, and borne with your revilinga. 
Vrar nftfr year have I aided your passage across the stream, 
ami riT«-iv»'«l in n'tum your ingratitude and scorn. Every 
Umhii und Rifter is witness to your maledictions ; every plank 
in my ilnor is worn with the foot of your contempt. What 
will yi* now, ye poltroons ? Too dark, am I, for your ladies ? 
Too rxorhitant for your poor ones ? What means your con- 
utrrnation T* 

The jH-ople were aghast. 

** V»- have wished me out of the way," the Bridge con- 
tinii«'(i ; " ye have denounced me as a nuisance. Shall I 
l»*ap into the water?'* 

" Mercy ! mercy ! " cried the people. 

A voice was heard from the River. " I know those fel- 
lowit," it 9aid. ** They thought they had me under their 
fe* t, when the ice was on, and they could cross for nothing. 
Tiiey tlntught I was of no consequence, and grudged the 
IMimies tliey paid for getting over me. Every curse on 
you, my i^ood friend, I have felt as a slight on me. I have 
not said much about it, but I have felt it I am gUd you 
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have spoken ; I am glad the ice is broke. It was yoa, Mr. 
Bridge, that gare ine a sense of my dignity and importance. 
When I saw your piers going up, and your sills laying, and 
the heavy couplings entering into your superstructure, I felt 
that I was something. I am getting ready a jam of ice. I 
will help you ofT, and punish these impudent bipeds." 

•• Oh ! oh ! " screamed the people. 

" Down upon your knees, every man of you I down into 
the dust ye have hated, and ask our forgiveness,** rt^joined 
the Bridge; "and we will see what shall be done with 
you." 

While the Bridge is dealing with tlie malcontents, let us 
follow the Governor into the streets. When he saw how 
the water ^tis rising, he bethought him of a widow that 
occupied one of his houses on the margin of the Pebbles. 
He hastened thither, with his sons. He found the woman 
and her family up and alarmed ; but the %%'at(>r never before, 
so far as the Governor could rec*olIect, had covered that spot 
The Kiver had lost its recollection too, and on it came, 
nishing, like a mill-tail, over the sills of the house. Kos<*oe 
seized one child, Benjamin another, and the mother fi»llowed 
with a third. The (tovernor si't oiV with a bed. But the 
Kiver, though it was the Governor, and everyU)dy rever- 
enced him for his wi>dom, thought he might still be taught 
a few things, and poured upcm him bnnist high, and threw 
in, to increase the weight of its impressions, a boulder of ice. 
The Governor, never easily thrown from his lulance, never 
yet prostrattni by adversity, clung to the branch of a tn«e, 
and defended himsi'lf with the bed, against the ice. 

Now, quicker than this pen can move, Richard v^^as there, 
and Munk, and Silver, and the gang that had been relieving 
di^tn*^!« elsewheR*. and tliey dashed into the water and 
rescued the Go%'emor. 
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Now, also, the Rirer, haTing concluded temw with th« 
backbiters, fell off as suddenly as it had risen. Down it 
went, in the twinkling of an eye ; the jam had brokeOi and 
the peril was over. 

Now, also, since the suspense is ended, and we can speak 
of it, it will be expected we should say that Richard was 
the firvt to leap in after the Governor ; that in his young 
and athletic arms he grasped the bruised and exhausted 
nia^nnte, and bore him to dry land« Poetical justice to 
Richard, and to the Governor's Family, and to the whole 
scope of this book, and to the hearts of its million, polyglot- 
tal, deeply interested readers, requires this. Well, it is so : 
Oiict coincides with fancy, and Richard, who, by the way, 
was a ver)' accommodating youth, did just what poetic justiea 
and all our ri'aders would wish him to do. 

Thv (S()\ criior was not much hurt, — he never was ; he 
went home, and to bed, and all the city did the same. 

The iirxt morning the people turned out to see what had 
hap(NM)fMi. and to mangonizc on what might have happened* 
Tho wv still flowed, and the river luxuriated in the calm 
matriiiticcnce of inundation. The Dam supplied the princi- 
{Mil attraction, and hither many cqme. 

The wattT passed the crest at a height of fifteen feet 
gri'ntor than its common level, and the whole structure 
84*«'nH*d to have suddenly mounted so many degrees. The 
(Mitin* volume of water had swelled in proportion, and the 
liiwT M^eiiiM like a vast kike that liad broke out within the 
prtM incts of the city. The Dam, a thousand feet long, 
piiin>(l like a Niagara in its teens. At its foot was the 
rahi<l '* lN»il ** and terrific undertow; caverns were hollowed 
out in the liquid rage ; smooth arches sported over the ex- 
acerbated ^u^fac€» ; the spray rose soft and beautiful ; jett of 
sparkling crystals spurted from the daric depths 
IS 
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an occasional ice-plateau, like the deck of a man-of-war, was 
precipitated down the fall, and borne, a shivering, scattered 
wreck, across the field of view. 

To Richard this scene was new, and he sat at the Inck- 
door of the Mill looking at it. Many gentlemen and ladivs 
came to the same spot, among whom won' Melir«»nt and 
Barbara DiMinington, their little brother, S«liQ>iian lUi^le, 
and niec*», Alice Weymouth. With them wc-re Wcbater 
ChasMfurd and Glendar. 

Now Chassford and Glendar had st'eii Kiihard a l'»-w 
nights Ik fore, but they did not remenilier him. Thf IK n- 
ningtons rememliered him well, and talked wiih him. The 
River n»peated its wonders every year, but the U*auty and 
the grandeur of the scene were continually re%*ealini: a n«'W 
shapi* to the minds of these ladies, and awakenini: fre^<)l tniiis- 
ports of dfliuht; and while the whole was coiiiimniiivtly 
novel to Kii'hard, thry could meet him quite halfw-.iyin 
the enihu>ia!<m of the hour. Water is always quirk«'niiig 
to thf >pirit of the beholder, and such watt'r wii> vrry 
quickening. They had much to say and to ftcl aUmi it, 
and, as it happ'.MKMi, their three sayings and fet'ltn^s. like 
the ^ubjl'ct thrrrof, ran in the same channel. Cflondar 
dipix'd Ml hi<t (Ktr, and rowed with the ladies a while ; fiualiy, 
so to ^)H■ak, ht' got them into his own Im«iI, and rowi-d in 
anotlirr dirrotion. Richard, with his p«K'kL*i-knit'f, was 
carvini: t<i\>, out of a piece of pine, for Mfunny and IJrbby. 
So hi* kept at his work, and let his boat run \\ hither a h^t. 
He tried to talk with Alice Weym«nith. but she blu>lied 
deeply, and said little. She \%*as a black-eyed girl, aU»ut 
tweU-e years old, with a quick, 8<»n»iti*"e face ; and every 
time Rh'ltard l<M»ked at her, she half lauglied and uhdlly 
blushed ; ami, clint:ing to Aunt Ilarlnra's hand, she seented 
«|uitc unable to support conversation. Melicent did ask 
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what Richard waft making, and be told her; and she eren 
dropped a question or two about the children, and he could 
have answered a folio %'olunie. But she was polite, and he 
was polite ; and she had other friends to listen to, and he had 
no wish to inflict the children upon her. ' 

Ikrbara asked Richard if he had seen the Boy, Chuk, 
since Hill Sionners* death. He had not She would like 
to tro nnd see him. So would Richard and Melicent; and 
so wdiihi Chnsyford and Glendar. And they all started for 
Bill Sioniiers* Point. 

Hu>l«.' mn everywhere ; but little Alice Weymonth kept 
in the n>ar, and little though she was, she seemed to be 
laboring with a niiji^hty large arrision all the way up ; and 
every time she looked at Richard, she laughed the more; 
but all tn h<>r*«rlf, nil within her own thoughts. If the oth- 
ers hap{Hiir«i to look back, she coughed and blushed, and 
5''«'rii'><| to U> trying to cover up her laughter with her blushes. 
What wa^ there in Richard so provoking, or so titillating? 
!!«• wori* his red shirt, nnd snuflf-colored monkey-jacket, and 
had iiioiiiitt'd n new Rough and Ready glazed hat ; but 
ihr^*' ^he fiii«rht not to laugh at. They had to cross a small 
brnnk : nnd while Chnsiiford and Glendar were attending to 
til*' ladies, Ki.hnnl would have helped her over ; but she 
shrink Iron) him, — she seemed to feel as bod to have him 
toil! h hrr a:> Tunny did to have him look at him. 

TIhv fouml Chuk in trouble; his guys had parted, and 
hi-* l-oom-^tit'ks were broken. Richard promised to help 
rp-iir tin" di-aster when the water fell. The Boy flung hia 
{Ml!*- into the strenm, and himself on a rock, and acted quite 
d'-jNTat'iy. " Vou an*l Bill," said he, "and you needn't 
try tn U- : Vo'i rnn't swear as he could ; and the ice never 
cruwdeil so when he was alive, and could swear ! " 

Melicent told him not to feel to bad. Bat he would feel 
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•0 bad ; that was his prerogative, — it was his duty. Mysie 
brought back the pole, which she went alon^ the shore and 
rescued, and gare it to him. She said, '* Bill would not do 
so; and I would not do so, if I was you. You can mend the 
boom, and there Ml be a plenty of logs by and bye. We did 
the best we could.** Mysie alone seemed to have power 
over the Boy ; but her power did not aiu-ays prevail. Chass- 
ford put a silver dollar into Chuk*s hand ; he heaved it from 
him, — he flung it with sarcastic swiftness into the water. 
•* We did n't want money,** said he ; •* we wanted life ; and 
your father would n*t give that, and he shan't give t* other. 
Let the River have it ! See if you can't buy up its good- will ! " 
The road to the Point went by Munk*s ; and when the 
party returned, the children, who had probably already 
espied them from the kitchen window, stood on the front 
door-step, jigt^ling, and hooting, and clapping their hands ; 
and before Richard could get to them, Bebby had backtMl 
half way down the steps. Their uncle took them both in 
his arms, and turned towards the bdies. These were 
Hemmy and Bebby ! these were the lords paramount of that 
mighty dom ! He did not say so, but the (act was no. Mel- 
icent dotted one, with her smooth kid-gloved finger, on 
the che<*k ; Barbara chucked the other under its chin. 
Alice Weymouth — the tyke I — laughed outright. It vmn 
all day with her ; she began to splurt, and had to let it go. 
And the children laughed too; this was a gnd-MMid for 
Alice, since it put her own bughter into countenance, and 
■he could go ahead without restraint ; and she lau^hc d 
herself high and dry. Indeed, they all seemed to have a 
merry minute, till Mm. Munk appeared in the door, calling 
after the children, and n*proviiig them for being out, and 
saying they would certainly catch their death of a cold to 
be there without their hoods od. 
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Alice Weymouth laughed no more till she reached home. 
But when the Family were sitting at dinner, she begaa 
again, or rather the imp inside of her began again; she 
herself blushed, — she tried to drown the imp with a glass of 
water. But it was n't to be drowned ; it dashed back the 
\>'ater, — it scattered it over the table. "Why, Alice Wey- 
mouth ! " uaid Madam. " The child is choking ! " exclaimed 
Mrs. MelU)urrie. Cousin Rowena had already begun to 
bite h( r lip, a sign of suppressed emotion ; not that she knew 
of aiiythiiii,' to laugh at, but only out of an unconscious sym- 
piithy of joyous feeling. " It is nothing," said Alice Wey- 
mouth, rather in reply to Mrs. Melbourne than anybody 
else. " You should not drink so fast," said Madam, qui- 
etly. The more attention was drawn to the child, the worse 
she art. .1 ; it sh«' had been alone, she would have got through 
\\\\\\ It \V' II »'n<)Ugh. *' Why don't you speak, if you have 
aiivihiiii: to siiy ? " asked Roscoe. *' It is nothing," she 
sjiKJ, " umIv I saw Richard Edney." '* So did I," sang out 
Ra*-!*'. Miss Rowena laughed outright, now; in fact, they 
all laiii^h^il. "He didn't hurt you, did he?" inquired 
Consul. ** I was only thinking'," replied the child, *' it was 
\\(' that soared us so on the Bridge, that he was the one that 
stop|>«'.i th»' horse when Aunt Melicent like to have been run 
away with, and that he dragged Grandpa out of the wBter 
last iii-ht. I did n't mean to laugh, but I couldn't help it.*' 
It was out now, and the child was easier. " Nothing to 
laiiL'h lit, 1 am sure," said Mrs. Melbourne. "You are at 
hi-uHMo attend to other matters," added Madam; "will 
V"U have some cranberry?" "How did he look?" asked 
.Mi>s Knwtria. •' He is real good-looking," replied the child. 
" H.* has an intelligent look, and a noble bearing," observed 
Harii;ira. " He looks the same as anybody looks, out of his 
« v«'«. " added Rasle, who had the reputation of being a 
19* 
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smart boy. ** I do not know how he looks,** said the Gov- 
eroor, *' hut he carries a pair of stout amis. — Let inc give 
you a thin slice of beef, Mrs. Melbourne/* 

" It was so funny,** pursued Alice Weymouth, "to see him 
talking with Aunt Melicent and Aunt Barbara, and to see him 
try to help them over the brook, with his queer hat on, and 
his red shirt ! *' " Where have you been ? what has been 
doing ? ** asked Madam, rather quick, rather nen'ou»ly. 
"We went up to Bill Stonners*," responded the child, " to 
see what had become of his Boy.** " Thia Richard Edney." 
said Madam, " must be a good yojith,** — here ahe laid down 
her knife, unconsciously, — "a very good youth,** — her fork 
dropped, — "and you should not laugh at goodness, Alice 
Weymouth ; nor you, Rasle." " I did n*t. Mother,*' replied 
the boy, "and I shan*t be likely to laugh at anything again 
ver)' soon, with this pickled pepper in my mouth. 1 wish 
peppers was sweet.** Madam stirred her tea, and looked at 
her spoon, — she had tea at dinner. "Goodness,** she con* 
tinned, " is too rare in this world to be treated disrespect- 
fully when it does come.** " I will try not to laugh, ni'Xt 
time,** replied Alice Weymouth. 

So fared Ricliard in the Governor's Family, to-day. 

He, in the niran time, had displayed his toys tu Memmy 
and Bebby, and I guess they laughed as hard as Alice Wey- 
mouth did. He had made them a little wagon, and a little 
old man that he called Uncle Squib, and a ver\' little chub 
of a Inby that he called Tuckey, to sit in it; and the way 
Uncle S«{uib and Tuckey were whisked across the riKiiii ^-ns 
a caution to rail-roadH, to say nothing of Winkle*, and tho 
four U'»t horiM's in his team. 

If we winh to run a further parallel between the heroic 
elements of our book, we should say, that at the prtHrise 
instant Melicent and Barbara were setting back the table in 
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their dining-room, Richard was helping his sister, Rozy, 
with the same ofHce in her kitchen, and that the two tahlet 
struck the wall together. 

As Richard returned from the Mill at night, Clover 
walked on with him. ** Fine girls, those Governor's daugh- 
ten</* said the latter. ** Chassford is engaged to one of 
them, and Glendar expects the other." Richard made no 
n-ply. 

Richard \^'as more thoughtful than usual after tea that 
night. The children were rampant as ever, but he did 
not seem to notice them. He had been in the habit of 
roi^k'ing Bebby to sleep in his arms. She climbed into his 
lap, — she lay on one shoulder, then tried the other; nothing 
suited her. She pointed to his pocket for his handkerchief, 
with which he sometimes cushioned her head; then she 
poiniiil to the mantel-piece for the match-box, which she 
was wont to po to sleep upon, holding it in her hands; but 
he (ii.l not attend to her; — she pulled his lips for him to 
t«'ll her a story; he did not answer; then she cried. 
•' She want? you to tell her a story," said Memmy. Her 
niothtf took the child away. ** Vou are getting her into 
vrry had habits," she said. " They are always wanting 
thing's, and you get them." She pacified the child, and put 
it to ImmI. 

Hut Hii hard kept on thinking. Munk was smoking and 
nadini^, his sister was sewing, and he thought. His 
thouL'^his went down into the neighborhood of his feelings, 
an«l his iWlings, like fishes about a ship, kept edging about 
)ii> thoughts. He feared Chassford and Glendar were bad 
Mjen. He U-Jicved the Governor's daughters were the best 
of human J>oings. At least, if he never imagined so much 
U'fore, it seemed to him so now. Set off against bad men, 
they appeared to him good, very good indeed. The contrast 




219 ucHAEo imfxr, etc. 

brought them into strong relief, — their goodiieM took a 
most palpQble, glorious form to his eye. And this trot (1o\*ti 
into his heart as a sort of divine imprirssion, — a some- 
thing that stirred his deepest reverence, — and he could 
almost worship it. 

At the same hour, while Richard sat by the stove at 
Munk's in a sort of brown study, Cha^sfoni and (rU'ndar 
were making a call at the Governor's. " That follow/' said 
Glendar, alluding to Richard, **has an off-hand way, rather 
uncommon among his class." ** He has tme ronri«-^y," re- 
plied M«.'licent ; "the transparency of a gentle hrnri thnmirh 
a gentle demeanor." ** He is a strong man," obstTved Kos- 
coe, "a very strong man." •* Melicent and your father can 
judge b«»st about that," added Madam, looking very sharply 
at a needle she was trying to thread in the lii:ht of the 
candle. ** I mean," added her son, *• he is vfry stn>n;: every 
way." " His demonstration at the Abolition nx^^ting was 
rather weak, — rather a failure," answered Cha>'*ford. " It 
WM superb, — perfectly ecstatic ! " exclaimed Barbara. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

TBOITBLI Of dUIBT AEBOB. 

Not many days afterwards, Richard might have heen 
seen, at mid-evening, in close conference with Nefon at the 
store of the latter. They seemed to have some private 
scheme in hand. What it was will better appear in the 
hi:«tory of its execution. Only this we are prepared to say, 
— that Nefon was a great friend of Temperance, and to 
was Rirhnrd ; and they had often spoken together of the 
inrrpanc of drunkenness, and the meens of quenching thfti 
evil. 

They loft the store, and proceeded to a building in which 
was a Hall of the Sons of Temperance, where this frater- 
nity \vt>n> th<'n in session. While Richard waited on the 
WHJk, Nft'on a.<«cended to the Hall,^nd in a few minutes 
rt'tiinuMl with a half-dozen sturdy Brothers, in their white 
collnrs, in«'luilinp also a W. P., with his scarlet ensigns. 

Kirhanl led them forthwith to the Pebbles, on the shore 
of wliioh Qn'wt Arbor was snugly located. Lieaving 
his art'oinplices at the door, he entered this sanctuary alone. 
Wavini; oTpmony, he abruptly accosted the obliging hut 
in«Ml»^>t hoail of the establishment in these words : — " You 
nri' th'.' Friend of the People?** said he, interrogatively. 
*' 1 ain/* n*sponded the Timid Man, hacking. ** You are 
willinir th<>y !>hould be bi*friended, and that their best friends 
?(hoi]lil *'x*.-Ti thfiii^elvos for them, and that their liberties 
shouM U« arhicved ? " "I am," he harked. 

Rirhard opened the door, and the six Brothers approached. 
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"These are the Friends of the People/' he kiu]. If 
another flood had niade a 5i]ddcn on:<lau^ht on liis Uit- 
ties, Helskill could not have U?en more alarnn-d ; luit ho 
was more than alarmed, — he was inceiiM'd ; he s«'t his 
teeth, and he set his eyes, so that they did not play "p and 
down, hut looked strait^ht forwards. But there the white- 
robed phalanx was, and he had to yee thrm, and n'r«Mve 
them, and behave as mannerly as he could und-r them ; 
and when he tried to hack, he could n't ; and when h#» h.id 
got a little hack half way up, it slipped Inrk, in spit* of lnin. 

There were the cuj«tomary tarriers in this aUHle of 
leisure ; in a sort of mirage of smoke and dim lanip-liirht, 
loomed up a motley group of shabby U*ard!t, slourhed hats, 
blub-cheeks and blistered noses; men, who looked like an 
old she(>t>iron stove that has been burnt out and d^ntfd in ; 
men, who lay coiled up in their ri»po?<e, as a ^jruh lies in the 
earth ; men, some of whom retained the jiower of cup«Tiiig 
about in that soothing atmosphere, like a hog in a Miow-tlrift. 

Richard procinrded with his plot. He addre>MMl thcise 
men : •* Ye are ^laves,•• Niid he ; ** slaveys t<» your ap|i«-titfs 
and habits, — slaves to this spot and this hour. — >l:iv»> to 
sin and j>han»e I You have no liU'rty of thonijht (»r of !V« 1- 
ing. — none of money or of time. You know n«)t the (wt dom 
of health or of sir»-ngth, — you have no indepi»ntl«'iiry of 
hope or of happine>s. You pro{xi|*ate the ♦■vils ynu 
iutTer. You, \V«ii>and, have enslaved yi»ur witV ; you, 
Fuzzlf, have broken the spirit of your m<»ther ; you, Horn, 
have s«*nt y<Mir family to the Alm«-hoUM*. \Y»' rtniie 
to-night to iriv«» you liU-rty. We proclaim your fn-edonj. 
^Ve hav#» bnuitrht tho Tfinp*»mnce riedgi*. Sii;n ilii"; 
it ii iJie rovcimnt of your Redemption. — it i> the I'oii. 
stitution of your Indrpendeiice.'* *• Make out the juiper>." 
cried one. " Mr. Nefon/* said Richard, *' pass the pen and 
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ink.** " One more bouse, and I *I1 sign," exclaimed an- 
other ; '* a stiff one, Helskill ; I must wet both eyes, for 
I H'ant to sec sharp into what I am about." The Tapster 
could not so far overcome his friendly feelings as not to 
favor th<> nmn in this his last request. Emptying the glass 
to the dn*<;*', and sweeping his lips with his hand, this man 
advanced to the table and wrote his name. 

*' Worthy Patriarch/* said Nefon, addressing the scarlct- 
roUd Hrother, *' witness the signatures." 

** 1 am .<o infenmlly drunk, I can't sign," swore a thinL 
'* Drunk or yobcT, it makes no diflcrence," replied Richard. 
«*AII sii^m that will sign." 

*' It I (ould (ret up there, I would sign," jargled one from 
th«' lliMir. ** Hrothrn Bisbee and Sloan," said the Patriarchf 
** litt up Mr. Kuzzh\ while he signs." 

'• I .MMt w ritr." said a founh. "The Worthy Fstriarch 
Will \\itn'» his nmrk,** responded Ncfon. 

In ihi- way thry ranvasstnl the entire room. "Here is 
on»- t«Mi -till" i'» stir/* some om» said. *• Four Brothers carry 
hiin t'l til" I)ivi.si«»n Room," enjoined the Chief, "and 
thith' r i't U"* all proceed.** These Liberators, with their 
captiv.N to iViedoMi, (imparted, and Richard and Nefon were 
hit alorh^ with the Keeper of the Arbor. If this man was 
surj.n-'.l. lit' \va«i also jttuniied. That his guests had taken 
tht.ir vv.'ll.U'iiiir Into their own hands, or even committed it 
in tru-t to the Sons of Temperance, v^tis a fact which ho 
rixiM not c:HinH;iy, and a virtue tlmt he dare not revile; 
nil I li" >t<M>il Iriiind the bar, looking like one who had just 
setri lii- irnind mother's ghost. 

N..\v N. Ion was lart — mrter than Richard ; and he longed 
to riiJ» ili«' <lniin-inonijer'? ears a bit, just in an easy way; 
ani he «'iiti!.l not forbear a little pleasantry, even if there 
was a needle at the point of it. So he taid, " Your Arbor 
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will be very quiet now, — still as a nether n)ill-«tone; and 
you will hare nothing to do but whirl round on it, and grind 
out your meditations at your leisure.'* 

He had better not have said this, for it made Helskill 
madt very mad ; and it did no good. Besides, it came 
near frustrating part of their plan, which embraced the 
Grotto. Richard tried the door that led to that apartment, 
but Helskill sprang forward and locked it ; and Chuk-like, 
he would see them, and himself, and the whole premises, in 
the ashes of perdition, before they should go in. 

They retreated to the street. " There is a private en- 
trance,** said Richard, " and we will find it.** They did 
find it, and went in, and were hazed in a hibyrinth of pas- 
sages and darkness. The little Bookseller might have been 
frightened, but he was not. " We are in for a job,** said he, 
** and for a broken head, for all I know. I could not have 
done this yesterday. I am warm, very warm; and we 
must strike while the iron is hot.** 

They felt their way onwards, and at length came to the 
door of the wizard-room. They entered quite abruptly; 
and their arrival seemed to betoken unusual pertinence. 
The occupants of the room, — Captain Creamer, Chassford, 
Glendar, Tunny and the Sailmaker, — fell this. The Cap- 
tain glavervd, the Sailmaker blustered; Glendar, leaning 
over the table, shuffled cards very vacantly. Tunny, — 
what did he do, what could he do, when there was so little 
left of him the night before ? If he could have vanished, he 
would ; but he had to be there, or let his shadow be there, and 
take what might befall. 

**I am indebted to you. Sir," Richard said, addressing 
the Captain; **you gave roe occupation when I was a 
stranger in the place. As your servant, I might hesitate 
in what I am now upon. Bot there is a higher relation 
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be t ween us than that of employer and employed, — the 
relation of humanity, of Christian fidelity. And this obligee 
me to say that you are in a bad way. These practices are 
destructive of all that you ralue in life, or that you would 
have mc value. I shall not take advantage of what has 
come to my knowledge ; but I must affectionately, and very 
positively, admonish you." 

The Captain, for once in hb life, lost his self-poeset- 
sion, his gay ease, his oily grace; and he seemed in an in- 
htaiit to sink' into his proper age, and reappear in the furrows 
and the paNy of an old man. He stammered, and tripped; 
and, with Glendar and Chassford, hastily left the room. 

The Saihnaker was not to be interrupted ; he had got 
tcK) valuable a prey in his clutches to admit a rival. Kb 
d<'il:iimi'(l ai^iinst interference, — he snuffed at this med- 
dliiii: with other folks* business, — he fanfaronaded on sen* 
tiiiitMital iMMu^volence. *< I do not mind that," replied Ilich- 
nnl ; ** but you must give up Tunny." 

** Any man that comes between me and Tunny is a dead 
man ! *' 

'' I am U'twoen you and Tunny ; and I am alive, and tol- 
onibly welK " ffjoined Richard. " Tunny," he added, " go 
home.** There was so slender a rcnmant of the Grocer on 
baii<i that it did not swm to hear, — it lay passively in the 
chair. Tlie Saihnaker stooped to seize it. Richard elbowed 
him otf. *' Clo home. Tunny." he repeated, in a still louder 
vdit f. N.fou t(H>k the relic by the arm, and led it to the 
d(M)r. ** I will have it out of you, body and soul, for this!" 
adiled (h<' Saihnaker. Richard and Nefon supported Tunny 
to his house. 

The Saihnaker sought to be as good as his word. He 
came to the Mill ami detained Richard one noon after tha 
bell had rung the others to dinner. 
19 
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^ I demand satisfaction for what you hare done ! ** he said. 
«"! will give it/* replied Richard; **what shall it be?*' 
** On«* of us must die! ** he answered, with an emphasis of 
path<is and frenzy. '* Not so bad as that, I hope,** rejoined 
Kichard. **Just as bad/* said the other. ^* Choose your 
weapons, and your own way.'* " Ver)* well/* answered 
Kichard, ** and prepare yourself to meet an antagonism that 
comes with weapons not carnal, but spiritual.** ** You cant- 
ing hyixK-rite, you ! ** sneered the Sailmaker ; ** sliverly cow- 
an! ! you mean to avoid me, — you moan to hush away! 
You won*t do it. — you are too late for it I *' He drew a dirk, 
which ho mii^ht have done mischief with ; but Richard took 
it frt^in him, and breaking the blade, threw the fragments 
inn^ the whe««l*pit. 

The Sailmaker, slackening in physical race, calmed down 
to an^ument. ** You do not know,** said he, *' what 1 have 
rndurt'd. It is not Tunny's money I want ; it is reven(»e. 
I scorn him and his dust. But his family have iii>;ilted 
me, — hi> wife has planted her flat-footed pride on ine, 
his son has lo^t all recollection of me, liecause I am a Sail- 
maker. — Uvause I am what my father u-as Mon* me. 
Who art* tht*y but mant^* skip-jacks, half-baked upper 
crusty I Did n't Tunny drive a tish-cart ? IIos n't he toot- 
ed his carrion by our own dix)r ? ** 

Richard n»plieJ, *• My friend, I think I understand you, — 
I believe 1 know to what you refer, and I may be deeper in 
the secret of your atfairs than you are yourself/* 

*' How is that f ** eagerly asked the other. 

•* You albidc to a disruption of intimacy bi'tween your- 
self and their daughter, Fau>tina.** *• I do/' answered the 
other. " Well, let me tell you.** continut^l Richard, ** that 
was not owing to your binh or vocation, but to your habits.** 

" *T is (alie !** sosmred the Saiimsker. •* Mrs. Tunny 
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forbade my Tisiting her daughter. She said my bands 
soiled the door when 1 entered. I heard her say so." 

"That may be,'* responded Richard; ''but Faustina 
never j^aid so, did she ? *' 

** Is then^ any hope for me with her ? If there be, I do 
not mind a farthing that soap-bubble of a mother." 

"There may be,** said Richard, ««for all that I knoir. 
But, in my opinion, all depends on one thing.** 

"What is that?** 

"That you repent of your sins, — that yon reform yoar 
manner of life, and by God*s grace renovate your tpiriL 
Avoid the hatmts of vice ; consort with what u good and 
pure, and come to appear, and to be, a new roan." 

"I will tliink of what yoa say,** replied the young muL 




CHAPTER XVIII. 

THE JUNE FRESHET. 

So it was denominated, because it cominonly happened 
in that month ; but it sometimes anticipated its pc^riod. In 
this instance, it was announced about the middle of May. 

Thii flood was both spring-time and harvest for log-driv- 
ers, boom-gatherers, and lumber-men generally. The gates 
of the Lake were opened, and vast deposits of logs that 
had been accumulating on that inwooded realm of ice 
during the winter were turned into the River. Gangs of 
men were despatched to break up the jams that formed 
on shoals and rips. Others scoured the banks of tributa- 
ries, and launched whatever logs tliey could find into the 
current. 

A portion of these logs, unlike their predwesssor, the ice, 
were retained above the Dam ; yet many thouriands must 
attempt that pass, and be hurried across the Harbor, and 
through the Narrows. 

Now little boats are seen darting out from the shore, Kyi- 
van buccaiK^ers, in chase of thrir prt»y ; eacli manned by two 
men — one to row, the other to strike the picaroon. \Yhere 
was Chuk ? What should |ioor Chuk do, all alone ? The 
water was vor}' smooth and >till where he o|M*nited, and his 
boom' was nholtered in as quiet a little n(N>k as the whole 
stream atfordfd ; itido«>d, it was g«»nerally concrded by thostc 
whose liabit.«« would ri'ndor thfin compc*tfnt to f«»nn nn opin- 
ion in t!i«' prtMui'M-s. that Bill Stonnvrs* pri\ihLji' was one of 
the best in the County. 

The Boy made his picaroon (ast to his boat with a n»|i«s 




Hid ikm pat iato the ttnam, with the doaUa office of row^ ' 
teg and iirtkinf . He cried when be did to, — cried lilre a 
tpoiled ehiUi, He hud nobody 10 vwear at, aod nolicidir to 
•wear &r him, — itnd he cried. There, oitder ibe ilioifayir of 
th« roek th&t fbnnisd the shoulder of the Point, and of tfie 
grmi utcB tliftt nverUan^r ^it «M under the htue sky, and 
over the clenr ftky-iind*roek^nd-liet4BilMi»omiD^ d^t*p, he 
wept whiti* be worked; and there Mysie, whom brtiadi 
gutmt form stood Taldrd nod oklm on the high ichore, miw 
him weep as h« paildlrd in nnd out, md never looked up; 
irtrikinif and tmtliiif adaloii^. witlwiit Billi and with nothing 
in the md^ worlil to comfefl htm. 

The log* iWiff^t arer th* Htm jtmt w$ the ice had dooe^ 
and people <?iinie to l^ '^- ' < * ' ' ' a 

to SCO the feat, just as they did before. The logs, with the 
Ixirk hniised otf and the ends ** broomed*' up, by reason of the 
rou^^lmess of their passage, — some of them discolored and 
Mack, from long exposure in the shallows, — many of them 
lar[,n*, now and then one six feet in diameter, — were the 
monitors of this deep. They slid tranquilly and gracefully 
down the swift, limpid fall. But now tl\eir danger com- 
menoed. They must seethe in the " boil," and be absorbed 
by the undertow. Descending to the bed of the stream, 
they relK)unded, and leaped into the air. Some, forty feet 
loni^, and weighing four or five tons, were tossed like can- 
dles ; the water played with them on the ends of its fingers, 
as a ju^'C[ler mana^uvres with a broom-atick. They thrashed 
about as if they were the arms of a giant, who was strang- 
ling underneath. They would be piled one upon another, 
drawn under the fall, and then spumed into the hideous 
retrions hcdow. Still afloat, — still struggling to escape. 
One, that had got a\%*ay, as it supposes, into clear water, is 
deliberately drawn back ; a tecood one tomhlet npoQ it from 
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•bove ; a third, rising from beneath, forces their groaning, 
aching, battered bodies into fresh catastrophes. In this 
commotion hundreds are engaged at the same moment. In 
a light mood, you would imagine them whales or porpoises 
at their gambols, or beach-bathers rolling in the surf. 
They might seem to you instinct with a certain life, which 
was to \mj acted out in that spot. A more territic sugi^*stion 
is that of humanity arrested in its progress, and Faith, Hope 
and Charity, writhing in the cataract of evil, — springing to 
regain a serener surface, and yet at every instant over- 
powered by a relentless destiny ; or of a single heart, stricken 
by calamity, panting, pleading to be free, yet doomed to an 
irrevocable anguish. 

But this did not propose to be a dramatic spectacle of ad- 
mimtion or of trrror; it had more serious matter in hand. 
Th<*r»' wa«< a weak spot in the Dam. So the Man of Mind 
in the city said. He whisjK'red it to news|iaperetlitors; he 
wrot(> int'ormation to the I>Qm Corjioration aU>ut it; he 
nuJ^iMl it to xUv Sawyers and the L<>g-<lrivers ; he ntHldtd 
it to hiiiiM'lf. as lu* walked past the Dam. Some jieoplc U»- 
liovtMl him. It got t«> the «»ars of the log?*, and they would 
se<» if it Were so. In their submergi'nre, like prisoners in a 
dunj^M'on. tht'V found out the defect in the walls, and mo- 
tured a plan fur breaking throutrh. Cenain of the stoutest 
of them, Hearing conctTtedly their enormous shafts, ffll, 
latterimj-mm fashion, on th«* structun* that detaiiu'd them. 
One bn»ki» the cro>s-ties ; another dislod^'d the bollast-stoncs; 
sevonil, diving (»ut of sight, um^arthed the foundations; and, 
bi*ft»n' any nuv but the Man of Mind saw it, the envtion 
gavi' way — th«* buU*ark of the River fell. These nsolutc 
logN ditl not «'iil»T the breach they made, but, having elTected 
llieir objei't, thry ^ailed tauntingly away. In an hour tho 
eutire [loiid was drained to the natunl levvl of the stream. 
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One way, it scorned, to get out of difficulty ; one way for 
Hopes ond Hearts to liberate themselves, — turn, full-butt» 
on the evil that beleaguers them ! 

The Man of Mind stood immovable and frowning, and 
pointed to the 8pot ; and as they ran from all quarters to 
see what had happened, he seemed to have the entire popu- 
lation of the city on his finger's end, and they went just 
wUvrv his finger directed, and believed just what his finger 
indicated ; and as he stood, inunovable and frowning, every- 
)>u<ly was abashed by him, as a man of mind, and gave it 
up that he was a man of mind« 

Hut the Mill-owners and the Factory-companies cared 
nothing for minds; they wanted water. Their canal waa 
emptied, and their wheels were silent in the pit. The 
work-folk wrn> dismissed. It would take three weeks or a 
month t«» ellivt n'jjairs. 

Hut tlie {vople, whose employment failed so suddenly, 
(lid not ^^rumdle, so far as we heard. The girls would have 
a va«'ation. and vi.sit their friends; Mr. Gouch and his family 
would not stane, for he had a little laid by for a rainy or an 
iill«' day. More than all, the indoniitablcness of **our peo- 
|.1»' * wouM U' exliibited. The wounds of Young America 
htal quirk. A l)n>ach in a mill-dam, — fie! it is no more 
than a hird-track through our incalculable sky. Then there 
wtTo ri*|Kiirs in the Mills that would occupy a number of 
liniiJs. Tunny felt bad, because such an event dispersed 
hi> rustomer*. But Chuk was as large a sufierer as any. 
His Inioiu was ruined; the sudden cessation of (he water 
(arri»*d it otT, lo^rs and all. He and Mysie held on to the 
cu\ *«. and n.*tardod the catastrophe, by main strength, as 
loiiif a> they could ; but when nought availed, and the fabric 
of liis lieart and hope was being swept into the rapid cur^ 
rent, he flung his paddles into the boat, and aenl that down 
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too. Mysie was only afraid he would follow suit himself^ 
and clenched his arm to prevent such a piece of folly. 

Richard was at work in the Mill when these thini^ took 
pbce. There were ladies there, and Melicent and Barbora. 
Richard, cant-dog in hand, would now and then go to the 
door and look at the logs, and exchange a fyllable with his 
new acquaintance. But Captain Creamer, who, however 
he might behave at the Grotto, was, reasonably, master on 
his own premises, deemed Richard too young to have much 
to do with the Indies, kept him engaged in fresh tasks, and, 
as if he himself was of an age when such conversation 
would be harmless, he monopolized it altogether. 

When the accident was announced, it appeared that even 
this sort of intimacy had not softened the Captain ; he 
stormed at his men. The saw was half through the middle 
run, and it si^med as if he would make them urge it to the 
foot by their own strength of arm. 

Of course, Richard and all hands were afloat, as well as 
Chuk's boom. The Captain said they would not expect 
wages to go on when nothing wa.«» doing, and when he, per- 
haps, might find himself a ruined man to-morrow. Of 
course they would not. They put on their coats, and went 
home. 

Munk had employment for Richard at the stable ; in fact, 
his brother-in-law could be of real use to him. The steam- 
boots and rail-roads were running, and people were hn>ten- 
ing to overtake them, and these people must have hor5t*5 ; 
Ko that Munk 6c St. John's business was good. Their 
business depended on that of the world at brge, and this 
was good. The stable was neat as a penny, with its white- 
washed walls and well-swept floor. Each horse had his 
name fairly inscriUnl above his stall; there were Fly, Black 
Hmria, Beau SaTage, Belle Fumy, and many more. A 
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small office iiiis attached to the establishment, where hung 
the harnesses and whips, all in Primlico style. Here, also, 
was a stove, and a bunk where the boy, Simon, slept Into 
this office a neni'spaper was dropped every morning. Hr. St 
John, the partner, was a nice man, and Simon was a cle?er 
boy. Simon had an interesting peculiarity. It was the 
Fnatch of a song he sung, that went thus : ** O, the break 
down, oh ; O, the break down ! " He sung this when he 
^nxxuod the horses, and when he swept the stable ; when 
the (*arriaif<>d came in, and when they went out; indeed, at 
all times. What it meant, nobody could tell. It passed aa 
a mystery of human nature. Moreorer, Winkle appeared 
every other afternoon, with his four horses all a-reek with 
perspiration, and his face a-reek with good-nature. 

Then* was in the stable a rare animal. Belle Fanny: 
50 .^leek a skin, so arched a neck, so bright and cheer* 
fill a r<»iintenance, such flcetness of foot, and gentleness of 
5])irit, Wire not often the perquisites of a single horse; but 
they were her*. How readily she started ; how freely she 
mnviMl ; h(»w quick to stop; how easy to turn! — and with 
h«T nevfr shying or stumbling, she was a wonder. Then the 
liith* waijon that belonged to her, — what an equipage 
was that ! Ho ! Mcmmy and Bebby will ride to-day. 
Qinen ElizaU'th, when she started on her Progresses, — the 
^Ti'vu and blue Chariot-races of ancient B)'zantium, — are 
liothinir compared with the excitement got up when theie 
youni; Impcriainesses went abroad. 

\V«* fnrU'ar to de^ribe the ride. We can only say, the 
w« ather wa^ ph^sant; the ruads were good; the grass was 
i:rfMii ; th<> hiriis were son^ul; and Uncle Richard never 
wri'i h:i|ipi»T. finr thr rhihlren either. 

Sometimes Kichard drove the hack to the wharves and 
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the depot; sometimes he went on family and social excur- 
sions with the omnibus. 

Munk had a garden, which Richard spaded and sowed. 
Munk*s lot extended from the street to the River, and com- 
prised a quarter of an acre. This Richard resolved to oma- 
ment and improve. He applied to the woods in the 
neighborhood, where were all varieties of evergreen and 
perdifoil. He knew how to dig deeply round the trees, to 
sever the roots carefully, and prune the tops judiciously. He 
was thoughtful enough, also, to choose a humid day for 
this operation. He studied grouping and curves in the 
arrangement of the trees. He supplied their roots with 
well-rotted manure. Against the kitchen window, where 
was the sink, and Roxy did her work, and the summer sun 
burned like an oven, he planted a good-sized maple. He 
ploughed and graded the rear portion of the lot, and laid 
it down to grass. He induced his brother to purchase a 
quantity of fruit-trees, for which he discovered an abundance 
of suitable locations. On the River-side of the estate was a 
gully tufted with willows and alders, and vocal with birds, 
where also flouri^hed a willow of remarkable size. Hence 
he called the place Willow Croft. 

Was Richard in advance of his age and rank in this ? 
He may have been : but he was not in advance of the news- 
papers, nor of Pastor Harold, to say nothing of his own 
taste. 

Then, as if he had purposely designed that we should 
write his histor)-, how much prettier it is to say Willow 
Croft, than Munk*s, or his Brother-in-lawV I think there 
is no prrM>n of refinenK*nt who will not rejoice in the new 
terminolug)'. 

He had assistance ; — Mysie and Chuk volunteered their 
services. There was not, probably a cloui-bodied, ikir- 
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topped staddle within six miles, that Mjrsie had not talcen 
particular note of. Then she recollected a thorn that she had 
seen in its full snow-bloom, and when it dripped with red 
apples ; and she thought there was nothing so handsome in 
the whole world, and Richard must have it Chuk dug, 
and pulled, and lifted, with amazing good-will. 

But the Boy would take no pay. He seemed to reco^ 
iii/<* no other cum*ncy than that of the River; he made all 
his (IniftM with the picaroon ; the use of the spade was real 
Ixinkruptry to him ; and Richard had behaved so wickedly 
at the Point, Chuk deeme<i his tender of money a sacrilege 
on the memory of Bill and the boom ; and even his thanks 
he n»jcctcd as a device of the adversary. 

But Chuk ^t his pay, and Richard took his receipt, in 
t)ic i'hildrfn, who applauded what was done, and conde- 
sorndtMl to disport amid the trees; Bobby indicated her 
royal inton^^t in the scene by upsetting one of the shrubs. 

Chuk. ns if he had inhaled magic gas, began to frolic 
with iho rhihlren ; he acted as if he were a mere child, and 
hini n<*vrr \x}oi\ anything else. lie keeled over on the grass, 
j>»M'krii throuirh the trees, cock-a-whooped to Uncle Richard, 
Mnittnl U-hind Bt*bl»y. " This," said he, "is it; it \i'as just 
.-o. then — then* wos toddlincr and skirling; it huv stones, it 
fulli'd in th»' dirt. But when* is the woman with the blue 
tin- and th»* hi^^^c^ cake i" He repeated this question, and 
tiirn"d (owanis the door of the house a wild, haggard stare. 
Ill* prr'MMitod a roniicttl, not to say pitiable picture; — 
li;in»-h«'ad«*d. with long, tantrled black hair, in the native lux- 
nriati-t' i»f whirh neither comb nor shears had interfered 
for itiaiiy n month, and a vohuninou.<4 pepper-and-salt shirt, 
th It (ian*d wi»K' in the no^'k. 

H«»\y apfvand in tlu' d<M»r with a dr\' lunch in either 
h ind for thf rhildn-n. ** That is the woman with the Uuo 
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tire and the l&sses cake ! *' shouted Chuk, and ran forward 
with the children, flapping his arms like a new-fledged 
chicken, to receive what the good dame would bestow. 

Richard noticed, during this metamorphosis of the Boy, 
that he dropped his customary oaths, and that his tone was 
milder, and bis language less rough and churlish, than at 
other times. 




CHAPTER XIX. 



VIOLET mss, 



RicsAKO WIS hyiitir om hU Tc^taUe beds cmo momitif, 
ftod the duUmi mete eo t]ieir Imee» imd clbowi in dirt, pnr- 
pAtmg fyrhtHmgt — motildtn^ i^ie-cinst, i^tirring puddingii, 
ai[ipiiif cnkc^t out of the damp rurtb. Looking townrds 
the stn?el, he sow the Old Mnn, tin? Gmntl father of the On 
phnnsi uffrntly bent upoa nomethiog, aa it «fvrtf 4tarfiidiigi 
—DOW lifting \\i% face into the air, oow pet' ring acn^^a tfat 
fields, ftnan putiio^ his hand to hk e&r« Advancing to tht 
gate of Willow Crofk, he eoicted l!i afiil cmim^ with an ex* 
cited step tu\%*nrds the garden. " Did you not hear it? Did 
you not see it ? "* said he to Richard. " My eyes and eait 
are tiding to cheat me oat of it, hecaase I am an old man; 
but I am too old for them." ** What is it ? " asked Richard. 
»• The hang-bird," he replied. " I see it ! " said Memmf, 
whose eyes were sharp as a razor, pointing with the bit of 
a shingle she was at work with ; '* it is there on the fence." 
" That is a robin," answered Richard. •• No,*' said the OW 
Man, *' it is a hang-bird. I have been out erery morning 
after it. I know its trump. It carried off her mother, and 
now it has come for her." 

Aunt Grint, who was making an early morning call on 
Koxy, overhearing the coDTersation, appeared, exckimii^y 
** Sake;^ alive ! what is going to happen now? Death emy* 
where, — death all around us, and who it ready ?** 

*' Did you see it 7 " asked the Old Han. 

** See it ! " she reciHliiif ly amwrfwL *' Hnw eaci yott i«« 
it, when a body is frif^lenied Codealli hmriiig it f ** 
10 " 



J 
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"WWch way ?" eagerly inquired the other. 

'* It has n*t any way. It is the most invisihlest thing that 
ever was. You look right where it is, and it ain't there." 

«• I heard it in the lot." 

«• Pshaw ! " she exclaimed, " you can't hear it in the lot; 
it b in the chamber. It was there ju^^t before our Roseltha 
died. I heard it last night. God have mercy on us ! what 
is a coming ? O ! " 

" There it is on the tree ! " said Memmy. And Bebhy 
knew it was there ; she could see it, and she screeched 
at it. 

" For the love of heaven's sake ! " cried Aunt Grint, 
<* don't be noisy such a time as this. Who knows but what 
it may be one of the children ? " 

** It was a hangbird," said the Old Man. 

" No, it wasn't," rejoined Aunt Grim; "don't you sup- 
pose I should know, when 1 sat up in bed half an hour, a 
hearini^ it ? And then? the wn^tch kq>t at it on the left 
y^'n\U right over my shoulder, and none of us prepared. It 
was a death-\«'atch, as I was telling Ruxy. O ! the poor 
children ! " 

*• I would not talk in this way here, Aunt," said Rich- 
ard. ** Such idea.s can do the children no good. It maybe 
you are both right. This nmn*s granddaughter is Tcry 
sick, and I have not thought she could live long." 

They were both right. EK'ath was near; Violet waa 
dying. 

That afternoon there were assembled about the final bed- 
side of the Orphan, Dr. Broad well, the Denningtons, the 
Liady Caroline, Richard, Mi«(s Eyn% and one or two other 
girls from the Factories. The Cirandfather held the band 
of the dying one, and M^emed to be counting the pulses, as 
if he had precisely calculati*d the last one. Junia IcMicd 
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over llie pillow of ber aiatef. Rffpimdoii wm^d mrer aod 
fiuotefi and all waa otw, 

Ik. BiOAdmU lald, "Our (mod, wi^ hmrt ereiy v^amn to 
Miif»t)ui0gMi tobrutt, Shm hMshma fc^Umi by ber 
Saviour. She gan good cvidejica of reoonciliatioiif and a 
apirimal Uf«*, duripg tb« lew months tbat I bat« bet^ii ac* 
ftainAwl with her. Wfcon oof last hour iball comiMuay It 
inl Hi as prrpnrvd a# th^ wnji/' 

FnUD ©ver)' eyo ^shcd the filertt, iTf^pm^ible tear ; every 
bosom bcavod irlth di« lenJemests of fuoereaj an^inh. Tbo 
Old Mao, nave that Kb watcbiiig», hia predictiooit, hiii little 
datif*i well! vndird, and alt thai he had m carefully plntioisd 
wai M7 aotirely fulliQed« and thero waa ootbing ietit moaiwd, 
uid wepi, and trembled; — forlorn dvcfifitiide, briv^ft of 
Iti tlttirp b(>mft of nil on whirh tl* hc«ft or iu Hniba coo Id 
lean ! Junia supported herself in Melicent't arms. 

It is, in common language, hard parting. Howerer joyoua 
or certain may be Immortality ; howerer undesintUe, in any 
instance, may be the prolongation of this earthly eziatenoe ; 
however certified we are of the salvable condition of ma 
friends, — still, it is hard parting. Not the immediate pros- 
pect of Heaven, not the presence of the Angel of Blias, cui 
prevent the bitterness of emotion. Wc weep from sympa* 
thy, and we weep from sorrow ; and sympathy makes this 
sorrow of many one. In a moment, as by electric com- 
munication, all hearts coalesce; and Miss Eyre wept ■• 
purely, as deeply, as Barbara. 

It is hard parting : the cessation, the giring over, die 
farewell, the last view; the absence, the being gone; nothing 
for the eye to look upon, or the hand to feel, or the tongna 
to speak to ; the withdrawal of the spirit, the burial of the 
body ; the silence, and the lonesomenesa. 

It is hard parting: the room it berafl, die liAla is b«dl| 
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ola,clothe8 and old utensils tre bereft ; the trees arc stripped, 
the landscape is lonely. There is a ceasing to talk, when 
the thought is full ; a ceasing to think, when the heart is full ; 
a ceasing to inquire and to communicate ; a ceasing to gather 
reminiscences and to revive attachments. The subject is 
gradually dropped from speech, and from letters ; dropped 
from the countenance and the manner ; it posses into an 
allusion, it withdraws from the world, it cloisters itself in 
the eternal sensations of the loving soul. 

It is hard parting : — but it is not all parting, — there is a 
going, too ; there is an ele\*ation of spirit, as well as depres* 
tion of the flesh. The parting takes us along with it It 
raises us from the limitable to the Illimitable. It gives to 
Faith its province, and to Hope its destiny. Beyond this 
Tale of tears, our friends aiA*ait us in the eternal Bloom ! 

It is hard parting : — but there is a remaining, too. All 
does not go. There are blessed memories and sweet relics 
still in our hands, still sleeping on our bosoms, still sitting 
by the tireside, still coming in at the door. Beauty, Holi- 
ness, Love, are never sick; for them is no funeral bclL 
That face visits us in our reveries when we wish to be all 
alone with it ; an Ascended face, it shines on our despond- 
ency, and smiles on our love ; it peoples the solitude with a 
sacred invisibility ; it introduces us to the realm of the de» 
parted, to converse with spirits — to commune with saints. 
The medium between us and the dead is a purifying one. 
It cleanser the character; we see nothing bad in what is 
gone; there is no remembrance any more of sin; we are 
ravished b)- virtues perhaps too late recognised ; we adore 
where we once hardly tolerated; — a departed friend is 
alwnyi« uii ima^^* of pure crj-stal. 

And the body, the transient tabernacle, the cla)'ey tene* 
mentv has its wonderfol missioo. It hastens to repair tho 



rtnt 111 our beamr bjr il> look of ong^lic pnt/^ ; &», in the fo^ 
eit, ft firaotmte im hidai itv de^y m a vmtcire or gmem 
moss, 80 the hody endues the pain and the wa§le of skloiiiii 
with an expression of health and repose. 

When the last agony was over, the featui^ss of Vblel 
resumed their wonted composure; — beaatirully on tha 
pale cheek lay the long, silken eye-lashea; on ihin lipa 
flickered a smile, as it were a shadow reflected from ihc^ as* 
cending, beatified spirit The Lady Carolina cmnei. over 
the silent breast the lily hands, and tmooUmd oil tlM fim* 
head the flaxen hair ; and the well-defined eyg h rowa wmm 
still that western cloud, floating between eyes dmt had m% 
forerer and the azure expanse of the forehead above, 

Mrs. Whichcomb, and the tray, came into iJia twsm,W0m 
quietly than usual, not to minister to the sick, hnf to i^morc 
the traces of sickness, and gather up sundry medicinal 
vessels, for which there was no further use. 

Richard left the room ; and Landlady followed him. 

<* It has come to this ! ** said the latter. «« Tea,** replied 
Richard, mournfully. **You would hardly have thought 
it," she added. •* I have feared it a long time,'* he rejoined. 
She >vas behind him when she said this. Reaching the 
binding, he turned towards her, and saw her eye drooping 
over the tray, loaded with empty bottles and aondry triflee, 
the wrecks of a vain Hygiene. To that tray, as he had 
nothing else in particular to look at, his own gaxe gTaritaled. 
** How much is gone ! ** she said, while a tear swelled in 
her eye, which she tried to suppress, and her voice thickened 
with emotion. "Yes,** replied Richard^ touched by har 
emotion. " How little comes out of the sick room ! ** aha 
went on ; ** but to remember how fiiithful you was, and you 
are kept up under the heavy blow. Then there it the going 
up and down stairs, seeing to everything thai ia wantad, and 
20» 
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with ft weak back and so many others to look after, — if I 
was n't a Chriittian, which I sometimes fear, I could n*thav6 
got tbroufirh it all. Who knows what death is, till it coniea 
into a body*s house, and that a boarding-bouse, right amongst 
so many, who all ha\'e their own feelings ? They will not 
use the things again, and it takes a good while to get them 
back into the room, which we have to do to raw hands, and 
never tell them. Then there is the Doctor*s bill, and the 
Undertaker's, and the grave-digging, which mu;ft be paid ; 
and you never know where the money is hid." Richard 
heard enough, too much for his peace of mind; and he 
retorted, with reasonable severity, " How can you so har- 
row the sensibilities of the living, and insult the memories 
of tbe dead ! " 

" So-ho I " snapped the woman ; " you would fob me oflT, 

— y(»u would ^hi^k me out of my dues; when I have liecn 
in the !ni**irn»s,s thirty year, and stood between myself and 
ruin six months at a time, which death always produces, and 
the fricmls aftom-ards have no more hearts than a stone ! 
Vou shall pay for it ; this sickness shall come out of you!** 

Richard oscnpi d into the street. He provided for the 
obs(>qui«*s ; he ti>ok rliarge of the 8ervii*es on the burial day. 
It was a scant prix-ession, but it comprised the elements of 
tender(*st sorrow. In a quiet lot, in the city burial-ground, 
the remains of Violet were laid. 

What >hoiild Uvome of the Old Man and Junia ? They 
were wiihout n^soun-es. The expenses incident to what had 
transpired mon* than exhausted their little store. Thi*rs 
was a Inlance a^minst them of a few dollars, which the 
gpneri>«'ity of the Factor}' Girls, and some others, removed. 

They could not mnain at Whichcomb's, for two reasons, 

— the head of that i*stablishment would not have them 
there, and Junia had no wish to be there. 
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Nor WM JuDia inclined to resume her labon in the Ftc* 
tory. The Old Man htd a son-in-law in one of the neigh- 
horing counties ; tliither they would go. Meanwhile thej 
were invited to spend a few days at Willow Croft. 

But how should they reach that distant town? Monk 
dc St. John*s stage-route led part way to it, and it occurred 
to Richard, as it probably would occur to half oar readers, 
that a free passage would be offered them. 

But there ^-as an obstacle. Mr. St John was a right- 
angled man ; he liked to see things square. He would ha?6 
the way-bill square with the passengers. He was wont to 
follow the stage to the suburbs of the city, to see that the 
footings squared with the seats. And he had introduced a 
rule into tlie finn, possibly suggested by the laxity of hit 
ass<H'iat<\ to have no fa^e seats. A good rule, indeed, when 
we TviWt how a stage company is liable to be pestered by 
nuMidioaiit applications, or imposed upon by fraudulent ones. 
" If men an' really poor, let the towns to which they belong, 
or their fricmL", pay their passage. Why are we the sole 
publio U'liefactors i " So Mr. St. John argued. 

Hirhanl was compromised with Junia. He had said 
there could be no doubt about the conveyance. Munk con- 
tributed half a dollar towards the fare, and so did Winkle, 
and so did Aunt Griiit. As much more was needed. There 
were the DeiiniTi<;!toii$ and others, but Junia was already 
iriHolveiit to their kindnesses. What should Richard do? 
What iihoii Id Junia do? They were both in that pain in 
which little thinc!« will sometimes involve pure and benero- 
leiit minds ; — Richard ov^erlcaping his means in an attempt 
to do (^ood ; Junia sorely perplexed by the trouble she gave 
her fnendj*. 

Dirlivcrance came in this wise. Munk and St. Joha 
desired to ^nd an agent into the country to jmichoae gfoini 
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and look after stables and other things incident to an import- 
ant stage-route, and Richard was deemed a suitable person 
for such a trust. He wished to see the country, and was 
glad to go ; but stipulated, as a consideration for his services, 
that his unfortunate friends should be carried likewise. 

So, one morning, after collecting passengers from all the 
hotels, and taking in the mails from the Post-ofBce, with hia 
clean-washed, newly-painted, and highly-enameled coach, 
and his team of mettlesome, pawing, bright-haired bays, 
Winkle drew up at Willow Croft. 



CHAPTER XX, 

TBI STAGE -DaiVXtt. 

Wb promised to say sometbif^g mon? or Wuikle; and thii 
is the chapter to do it ; and what wt would say h^ tii«re 
was no such man. This stati^metit t;i ijuite true, and quilt 
fidse. Such is the nature of btaimii laDguage, Tbt trtidi 
will be understood by Winkled friends. Is U eont^ftibW in 
the Tartar tongue ? Let us ei plain. We supposti and iha 
calculation is based on an vnammoiix popular stotiioffit, 
that if all the Stage-drirers on the North Atiwiican Conti- 
nent were recast and made i&to mm^ that oo« would aoi Im 
equal to Winkle. Or thus, — if ibt Biimca <if all good sflff<» 
driverism on the aforesaid tenfrnry v. ntcd, it would 

not compare with what could be got out of the smallest firagw 
ment of Winkle. 

In the first place, Winkle knew eTerybody, and ereiy* 
thing ; and erery body and thing knew Winkle. He knew 
all the girls, and the school-children, and the old men, and 
the young men ; and bowed to them all, as he rode by, and 
they bowed to him. For forty miles, he knew where ereij* 
body lived, and who everybody was that lifed anywherau 
He knew the tall, white house on the hill, and the hige 
house, with pillars in front, among the treesy and the littla 
black house over in the field ; and there was always tome- 
body standing by ail the houses, to whom he bowed. Some- 
times he bowed to the well -sweep that happened to move in 
the wind ; sometimes to a dog that sat on the doo^etepa• 
How many smiling iavon he gat fnm th« grirla. wlm. after 
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dinner, and after dressing for the afternoon, sat by the open 
front windoi^'s ! how many from the children that swarmed 
about the school-houses ! In fact, everybody smikd and 
bowed when he passed, — black and hard-favored men ; 
muggy and obstinate men; coarse and awkward men. 
Every day he had a sort of President's tour. 

Then, he pointed out the tree where a man hung himself, 
and the woods where a bear was shot, and the barn that 
was struck by lightning, and the stream where a man was 
drowned. 

And this, in the second place : because of his unbounded 
good-nature. He did errands for all those people ; he ran 
a sort of express to the city ; an express, too, from one neigh* 
borhood to another. Then, he did his errands so correctly, 
so promptly, and so genially. If those for whom he 
acted were poor, he charged but little. He knew every 
place in Woody 1 in, and could execute any order, from get- 
ting iron castings to purchasing gimp, and matching paper 
hangings, and delivering billet-doux. Furthermore — and 
herein the beauty of Winkle was seen — he ran express be- 
tween Hearts. Nothing pleased him better than to have a 
love-cose in hand between two persons on difierent parts of 
his route ; there was such a canning of little notes, and littlo 
remember-me*s, and little nods and signs ; and then he could 
drop a big bundle of tenderness in a single look, as he passed 
the sweetheart, hanging out the washing of a Monday 
morning. Thrn of the widow's son, whom he carried to 
the city some five years bt»fore, and who had been all this 
time at sea, he got the first intelligence ; and as he walked 
his horM*9 up a long hill, and the mother sat rocking and 
kniitinir l»y the madMide, he told her that her boy had been 
spoken utf the Cape of Good Hope, or that his ship liad been 
reported from Rio. When anybody was tickaloog the road 



hm boi« the dally mtolljgi^nce to fritsadf, who stood at tlitif 
di^n xvaJtin^ for tl ; by what diviiaatioii it wm eonuoitiii* 
cated nobody could tell, but the efiect waa inttaEiaiiaaiia ; aoy 
by an invisible, and, as it wer^^ omntpoient band, h« dniffiid 
smiles and tears, joy and sctrcpwi wbcnrvcr fa« wml ; moA 
his own heart was so mui h irt it sU, HmM eoold i^fi bvidf 
him. In addition, and notwithsfiaiidt^ Mr. 3l Jabn, be 
gave little gratuitous ridejH ; be bt tha boyt bang im bebinii ; 
and in the winter wo bave beaid of hk Mlciuf up bmlT m 
dozen school children with their [nistflie» ud fadpijig tbcm 
through snow-drifts. Th^ii be carrinl tbtflttili Mrhicb is it- 
self a small universe in a katbef bog ; — b«TOaiPeel spring t^ 
some bleak and ice-boun<i fonU — nt the ncstt turn a Uack 
thunder-storm on some tn^ I in^"'! h^ii .^ii4J ■ — r.int ^In-^ing^al 
one cortKr of its mouth, as if it was tuil ot Jenny Linds, — 
anun troinhoiiing out its roehincholy intelligence; and, like a 
Loyden jar on wheels, giving everybody a shock as it passes, 
makiiii^^ some laugh and others scream. Winkle carried 
thi^, and it was as if Winkle himself was it; and some peo- 
ple, iiotwitlistanJing they loved him so, hardly dare see bim, 
or have him open his mouth ; they didnH know, any more 
than Aunt Grint, what bad happened, or what might bap- 
piMi. Ill addition, he brought people home ; and as be drove 
on, he ijot the firjt :$ight of the old roof and chimneys ; he got 
the lirst si^'ht of the rose-bushes and the lilacs in the yard; 
he saw, tcK), from the quietness about the bouse, that a 
Fiirpri.^e was on hand; he knew perfectly well that the 
da i;,'hter whom he was bringing was not expected, — that 
hUr meant to surprise the old folks. He did not hurry bis 
hordes ; he did not make any sign. He landed the young 
lady at the gate, and was taking off the baggage, when he 
h*>ard a itcream in the door. He bad expected it all, and 
looked 50 sober, as he puUed at the stiap, with one foot oo 




110 ftlCBAtB BOIflT AHD 

the wheel, and his back bent to the ground. ** Naughty, 
naughty Winkle ! " cried the mother; "why didn't yott 
tell us Susan was coming ? You have almost killed me.** 
Winkle loTed to kill people so. 

In the third place, there is magic in the calling of a 
Stage-driver. Ever\'body knows and aspires to know the 
Stage-driver ; ever)-lKKly is known by, and is proud to be 
known by, the Stago-driver. The little boys remember it a 
month, if the Stage-driver speaks to them. There is a par- 
ticular sati^ffuction to be able to distinguish, among drivefa, 
and say, it was Winkle, or it ^"as Nuson, or it vms Mitch* 
ell. The Stage-driver is Prince of a peculiar realm ; and 
that realm consists of the yellow coach he drives, and the 
high seat he occupies, and his four mettlesome horses, and 
forty miles of country road, and the heart of several prin* 
cipal roadie, not to speak of ten thousand little matters of 
interest and pleasure, business and profit, news and gossip, 
with which lie is connected. Hence, he, like a Prince, is 
held in n»verence by the populace. Of all the people on the 
earth, he is the one who rolls by in a gilded coach ; he is 
the one who swerjw it high and drj* over the world ; he is 
the one who rides through his immeiiM* estate with the most 
lordly and con^^equential air, and all the rest of us aeem 
to be but poor tenants, and gaping boors. It is some- 
thing to speak to a Sta^-driver ; it is a great thing to be 
able to joke with him. It is a sign of a in^cat man, to be 
recoijnizcd by the Stajrt»-d river. To be perchance known by 
one who knowsi nobo<ly, is nothing. To be known, to be 
pointer! out, to have your name whispered in a b^'stander^ 
ear, by one who knows ever) Iwly, affects you as if Qronie- 
cienre were s|M^kini: al»out you. The Suige-driver diflefs 
from a Steamboat captain, in that the latter is not seen to 
be so immedimtely coonccted with his craft as the ibniier. 
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We meet the Captain at the hreakfast-table : he it nobody ; 
he is no more than we ; we can eat aa well as he can. Bui 
who dare touch the Stage-drirer's ribbons ? Who dare swing 
his whip? 

How rapidly and securely he drires down one hill and op 
the next, — and that, with fifteen passengers and half a ton 
of bagn^gc ! Then how majestically he rounds to, at the 
door of the Tavern ! What delicate pomp in the rooTement 
of the four handsome horses ! In what style the cloud of dust, 
that has served as an outrider all the way, passes off when 
the coach stops! I low the villagers — the blacksmith, the 
shoemaker, the tlioughtful politician, and the boozy loafeia, 
that fill the stoop — grin and stare, and make their criticism ! 

How he flin^ the reins and the tired horses to the stable* 
boy, who pnsontly returns with a splendid relay ! How he 
aorrpts tlu'se from the boy with that sort of air with which 
a kin^ miiyht be supposed to take his crown from the hands 
of a valet! There are his gloves, withal ; — he alwaya 
wears ^^loves, as much as a Saratoga fine-lady, and would 
no MM)iu>r touch anything without gloves than such a lady 
wouM a gla^» of Congress \vater. 

Thi'D" i?<, mon*over, a mystery attaching to the Stage- 
drivt.'r, — a mvi'tery deeper than the question, Why the car- 
ca>s(-> of rlrphant> are found imbedded in the ice*mountaina 
of ih«- Arctu>? — even this, Why the Stage-driver is not 
fn'/<ii to death in our winters 7 His punctuality has some- 
tluni^ pnternatuml in it ; — how, in the coldest weather, 
in thv ^evcrf'.st storm, in fogs, in sleet, in hail, in lightning, 
in niu(i, when iioUhIv else is abroad, when Madam Denning* 
ton hanily dare look out of her windows, when even Hel« 
skill (•x|»»'ct> no cuntonien*, — then the Stage-driver appears, 
rounding tln' corner, ju:$t as regular and just as quiet as the 
old clock in the kilphcn. 
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It is no wonder that the height of the amhition of inul« 
titudes of young men is to be a Stage-driver. This yxna 
for one month Simon^s ambition ; but it was clearly seen he 
had not the necessar}' genius, and he gave it up, and went 
on singing as abstractedly as ever, ** O, the break down ! O, 
tlie break down I " The wonder is, that in this world of 
uncertainty t and deception, and sin, where the ti*mpiations 
to wrong are so frequent, and the impulse to it so easily 
aroused, so good a driver as Winkle should be found. 

Shall we ^ay that Richard had all these thoughts about 
Stage-drivers, and Winkle in particular? He had many of 
them ; — he could not help having many of them, for there 
he sat on the box with Winkle, and saw whatever trans- 
pired relating thereto. 

They drove on through a well-cuhivated, deep-soiled, 
gently umlulniing countr}*. The landM*ap<* did not mount 
to th«' sublime, nor was it remarkable for boldness ; the sky- 
liMiMvasairrveablyscollopt»d, — quitesubonlinatf dome-^haped 
hills ever and anon aros*; into virw. They cro>^ed fn^quent 
ravims. The road utis skirted with Ponds, — tliose beauti- 
ful colltrtions of water, that singly or in ifrou|» challenge 
the n^'^ird of the traveller in evfry portion of the country. 
WirikU*. as he knew the inhabitants, so alM> knew the hills, 
the ponds, and the stri'ams. 

Iff told Kiohard the names of many of them, and they 
wen* l»ad enoui^h to be dismissed in silence ; but it is U»- 
cauM fill V wiT- so Uid. Richard could n«»t be silent, neitht r 
shall w<» \n\ Many of the places wen» distinguiAhed by the 
nam** of sinn«» man who hv«'d near by ; thu5, th«'re wi-re 
Vail Hill, S<|uit>r's Comer, Sills*s Mills. IVaibly, in a 
country whrre Man i» so ri'spectable, any nrmn may dignity 
any "p^t whi^nto he in neighUir. There is, however, this 
difficulty. Man changi^s, moves away, dies, while the »put 
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remains, and then it is christened into the next comer. So 
it huppenrd that Vail Hill was sometimes called Water's 
Hill, and sonQctimes Wrix*s. They passed through ** South 
Smith." and " Smith Comer," and " North Smith." "Why 
was this so called ? " asked Richard. ** From one of the 
Heroes of the War, who shot a man — or a man shot him, 
I (oTiTvi which," replied Winkle. "What is this?" asked 
Rii hard, na thi*y stopped at a lorely hamlet on the margin 
of a iMnul. ** Mouth-of-the-Klaher Road," answered his 
companion. " Old Squire Klaher, some years ago, built the 
road ; and this M'as the mouth of it, and it has gone by that 
name ever since. And that is Twenty-fire-mile Pond." 

A touTi would sometimes be thus discriminated: La 
Fnyt'tto, La Fayette Centre, La Fayette Bridge, La Fayette 
Ftrry. Thtrc were "Forks" and Cross Roads. A favorite 
clas>itic'ation was " Comers." One town had eight "Cor- 
ner?*," — not on its edge, but in its middle. 

Consiihr the efTect of this arrangement. In John Gilpin*^ 

nn'«', sulwtitiite Stuhh*s Tavem, or Peacock's, for Bellof £d« 

ntontnn, and Cow|mt would have had a more dolorous time 

than his h^ro. Make some other changes thus: for "Banks 

of Air," read Banks of Teagle*8 Brook. In the following 

pa^isage — 

" M«trr plcasrii, my foot tlie hidden mtrfin rortn 
Of Cunio, iKMomed deep in chestnot gtortn i ** 

for " Como " introduce " Long Pond," which is as fairly 
hi><:(>inod in onks and beeches, and overhung by as stupeD« 
(lini-i hills. How could "Foss's Stream "be wrought into 
any stanza like this, "Thou sweet flowing Dee, to thy 
waters a<lieii!" "Think of coming," says a recent trar- 
rll«r. " into K^kilale, and Ennisdale, of u-alking four miles 
on the Unk of UlUwater, of looking with your living eyes 
on Den^'ent Water, Orassmeie, Windefmere ! ** Now, 
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Richard rode throu^ a beautiful valley belonging to Sam 
Jones and Isaac Seymour, and along the margin of t 
stream remarkable for its contrasts of thickets and clearing, 
wildness and repose, known as ** Eight-mile Brook ; *' and 
while the horses were changing, he went upon an elevation 
called '* Tumble-down-Dick Mountain,*' from which was a 
view of unequalled tint and ^'ariety, rimmed around with 
those bright u-aters, " Spectacle Pond," " the Matthew 
Vnxson Pond,** and " Smith Comer Pond ! " 

But in the midst of these reflections, where was Junia ? 
She sat on the back seat, with the curtain lifted, leaning on 
the side-strap, rapt in her own thoughts. Winkle knew 
he was carrying Sorrow that day, and he was graver than 
usual. Richard relapsed into frequent raveries. All places, 
independent of their names, wero beautiful to Junia, — 
beautiful, too, was what might be called the Spirit of the 
road coming forward to greet Winkle. But this beauty was 
shadt'd with grirf. The stage was a teeming News-teller 
dropping its items and its bundles of information into hands 
that stretched up all along the way to receive them ; but it 
would bring no news to her. It was carrying her further 
and funhcT from the sacred spot of afll^ction ; and as often as 
it might n*tum over the same ground, it would bring no 
word to hvT of the abtent and the loved. 

Richard oflfered her water, but she could not drink ; at a 
hotel, whrre they stopped to dine, she could not eat ; and 
when Richard would have ^'alked with her into the streets 
of the town, she could not go. 

They reached the tenninus of the route about sunset 
The Unrlr of Junia livt^i a few miles distant. Thither, 
Richanl, takiii^r a horst* and u-agon belonging to the Com- 
pany, drove his friends, and arrived late in the evening. 
This fiunily be ibond feryglad to aee Junia and herGrmiid* 
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filler, and m rery <!oinfor£al>le cirtt]m«1iinc«9« The nrnn 
had indeed ttmmed a ftoconcl wife, but a W0i^w who «xlii)^ 
lied the tcndertvtm, and [ia'terved the rpcoUectiofis, of thtt 
SBBiedkto Autit of iuniii, nud daughlcf of the Old Mun. 
Tk&y wore r4?rtainly opoo to oliertionata apppal, mid mmm 
llidd0il»»tmiig nomkbilify codd alooo haT« prevenUrd Juaift% 
KnTing ncount to thrm »of»nfr. Early on the montiW 
Richard petunHfd. 

llaTing attcndcct to the buiiocn of tho nmtep m m few 
dayv ho camo bftck to the city. 
21* 




CHAPTER XXI. 

A DOMESTIC 9CENE. 

"What is the matter?" said Munk, coming in to his 
supper, and finding the children in a snarl. 

" So much for gratifying the children!" replied his wife ; 
**Mn«. Mellow told me never to gratify children, and I always 
told you it was not a ^i^ood plan." 

*' I hope there is no harm done/* rejoined Munk. 

** Mamma made us two dough-nut babies/' said Meromy, 
"and Bebby has eaten hers up, and now she wants mine." 

Indeed, she did ^*ant it, and screamed lustily for it. 
" She may have the head," said Memmy, — but that would 
not do ; it vmn the whole or nothing. 

Munk, meanwhile, had taken his seat at the table, and 
was stirrinc^ his tea, looking at the lump^ of su^r as they 
turned up in his spoon. Mrs. Munk put B<'b))y up to the 
table in her high chair. The child u-anted a cooky. " Eat 
your bread and milk first," enjoined the mother. The child 
reached for^rard, and purloined the cooky. " Put it back ! ^ 
cried the mother. The child did not obey. " Put it 
back ! " the mother railed out, still louder. The child de- 
layed. ** Put it back I " the mother screamtni. The child 
yielded, and bi»gin to cr)-. " Stop your cr}'ing! " — so the 
mother pursued her. " Vou shall be whipped ! Asa, will 
you uike the child and whip her ?" Asa relucted. "We 
must U* ob'»yed. — we must he firm," — so the wifeexpostu- 
late<l and instructed, — *'and 1 am too H*eak, you know I 
am." Munk was not moved. Again Bcbby began to cry 



fof Mrmtny'i ilough-nat. ** Thir cUildreti itimH n*?rcr \mr^ 
anothi^r 4otigH-nut in the world J '* thn^l«ncd their mother^ 
'* Df>ii*t sny %Of** Ti>plii*d Muak. 

" I n\mU go oSl*' biHt'ily rjiekiniod Honyf and covifrtHl 
her faci? wiih her apron. 

" Don't do that/' mid Maak* 

*' No, &!>, I may aevet do anytbbg, only bo cnied bj* tlio 
lOiildnfar* 

'* Via, Boxyi you may in eirpryihini^, — PTKiy thing yon 
wiftli 10 ilo^ «frf^nIiLfif^ yoa ought to do. Did n't you We 
to miilpB ^ dfR^c^k^ciu^ ^of itiemf " 

" t did ; but wo artt not lo b« ml«4 by our ftflvvti4fn«i hut 
txy • letiM nf dtityt ot w« »haU min thir cbtldreo* Uftva nt 
1 told ym^ Mbnfor^?'' 

•* Wcm na! you happy in doing what ^ _,. _:._."■ 

'* Surely I was. Memmy asked me, and Bebby pleaded 
so, and I \\'as happy; but I had no right to be. I yielded 
to it, and this comes of it." 

The trouble of the parents only seemed to increase that 
of th(> chiMn>n, whose noise and altercation it became more 
and n)nre (iitlicult to bear. 

"Cfive her the whole," said Munk to Memmy. 

'' That would not be right, I think," interposed Richard. 
" Bebby has not been very well to-day, and she has ap- 
peared more fretful than ordinary. You had better look 
into the matter, and see if it is not something besides the 
dough-nut that ails her." 

'^ She ought to be whipped ! " said Mrs. Munk. **Mia. 
M( How says a whipping, now and then, does children good.** 

** Dont say that again, will you, Roxy?" rejoined her 
husliand. 

** Let me sec what can be done," added Richard. He 
took the child into the rocking-chair, sang songs, and soon 
had her last asleep. 



CHAPTER XXII. 

RICHARD AND THE GOVERNOR'S FAMILY AGACf. 

The Governor was in the practtcc of taking his fam- 
ily, in a festive way, sometimes to "Spot,** sometimes to 
•* Speckle,** — names of ponds, of which there were several 
in the neighborhood of the city, — where they spent the 
day, and returned at night. This year he would go to 
" Spot,** and **Climper*s,*' Mr. Climper being the proprietor of 
" Spot,** and its hotel, its boats, and other recreative addita- 
roents. The family, in this instance, meant more than it 
does in our title; it included marrii^ children and grand- 
children, and it did not include Roscoe or Benjamin. 

The Governor's carriage was too small, and he ordered 
Munk 6c St. John*s omnibus, and Richard was commis- 
sioned to drive it. 

Alice Weymouth, emerging from under the trees in the 
front yard, wa** the first to discover Richard Edney on the 
box. She sniilrd and blu^hed, and turned to Miss Rowena, 
who laughed and turned to Earbara ; who did the same to 
Melicent, by whom the drollery was conveyed to her mother 
and Mrs. Melbourne, where it stopped. And for a good 
reason, — thejie were the last out of the house. •* What are 
you laughing at ? ** ai^ked Mrs. Melbourne. Madam kughed 
just because the others did, and said, **This. is a pleasant 
beginning, and we shall have more sport before the day is 
OTer." 

Notwithstanding Barbara and Melicent were so much 
alike they were often mistaken for each other, they had 
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their peculiarities; and one was this, — that Barbara could 
not ride on the outside of a coach, and Melicent disliked the 
inside. So, when the rest were seated, Melicent mounted 
the box with Richard. It had indeed got whispered all 
through the party that it was Richard ; but Madam, who 
hnted an ado, hushed the folks, and Richard drore on 
without molestation. 

Hr took the same road that, a few months before, in mid- 
winter, lie had come to the city on. Grass was sprouting 
w[i«'r<> tho heavy drifts lay. Cattle luxuriously fed in fields 
from vvhirh they had f^ladly retreated. Barn-yards that had 
he<Mi 80 variously and thickly stocked were open and 
empty. Buds that folded therasclTes from the storm be* 
neath the Inrk of trees were abroad and wantoning in the 
sun. D(H)r< that had been doubled, listed, bolted against 
wintiT, were ^^-altzing with summer. Men, whose erery 
I(M>k and Mt<*p, whose every article of dress, and posture of 
InxIv. iiidii^ated a struggle with the old temperature, 
s{Kirkl«*d and sp<>d in the deliciousness and congeniality of 
th»' n«'\v. 

Ri^hanl HMnarked these changes, and spoke also of the 
\vo(n:in whom he extricated from a snow-drift. Melicent 
kn»'\v Mi'is Freeling well, and liked her much ; and they 
talked nt that. 

Ki. hard went on to thinking of his first coming to the 
rity ; — of the Britlge. and the lively people from the 
Ath«'n.i'uni ; of the man with the umbrella, and hit 
soh'mn warnini;; and of other things that had befallen, in 
many of whiih M'dkent herself liad home a part; and now 
h«' sit alotH.' with one of the objects of his thought, and be 
wi-ht'd to know more of her, and she was ready to know 
inun nt liini. 

Hf)w he could talk at random, and think of remote 
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things, and mind his four horses so well, she would like to 
be infonned. It was habit, he said, and the burses w«'re well 
trained. But attention to the brake now and then inter- 
rupted conveKation; and she was not sorry it did, for ^ing^ 
down hill on the top of an omnibus inclines a woman to 
silence. How could horses be so courteous ? Why .**hould 
they not, in some rude moment, jerk tbe caich into the 
ditch ? This broupbt up the whole qu(*stion of hor5<»s, and 
domestication, and the power of the human over the bnite ; 
all which topics Richard handled very sagely and inaiiruct- 
ively. 

As they were sulking slow^ly up a hill. Melicent obsen-ed, 
for the second lime since they started, " It is a fine day.*' 
" Exquisitely fine,'* added Richard. There must have been 
8omethin(v in Richard's mind, or education, or association, to 
8ugi^»st this expletive, which he pronounced as if he was 
used to it, and deeply felt it. And there must have been 
something in th«* day to revive the memorj* of such an ex- 
pletive. And Melicent looked again at the day, and thoucrht 
of Richard. " A very blue sky, and very white cloud«," 
added ho. A common remark. But Melicent hersi'lf had 
hanlly notirtnl the intensity of tbe blue and the. whit*», and 
she li»ok«Ml at them again. •* How beautiful an opt^ning 
into the sky those two mountains make!'* sbe said, inclining 
her fan can'l«'j«^ly in the direction indicated, and letting it 
rock l«ck on the pivtit of her hand. *• How fine a pn)mon- 
tor>' tbr >ky mnk(*s down among the mountain> ! *' Richard 
rejoiiifd. Hr was ahead of her this time; but he in>tantly 
apoloi:iz«'d by sayiiitr, ** My teacher, Mr. Willwrll, us«*d to 
instrut t us tbai there was an earth-line of the sky, as 
well «" :i >k\-litw of tb»» «*art!i. In>tfad of calliiii: a moun- 
tain birb, be said we inigbt call the sky bullow/* -He 
roust be an ingenious man,** observed Melicent. •• He is/* 



ftfiiii«i«i] RicbanL " He toy tb« chm ta gi fl gu pby lliete 
w^m barlnrv m the cky, and capcfi, Bikd [wmbwalM; «ii mI^ 
111 oBt and sbaw«4 th^^ni to m. Tb« iky, be ml, wm Wm 
A gilt I oeanii orcihanghig us, and bouaded bj the cnnli* and 
having itft wbmm akiig th^ bilk utd pUat. Ht sbowid w 
tlnutU at vest >vul In ^ fwmit and st fisduir bi Am barton* 
Tht*ti lie •hoif ed ii« how thb eartVltm df the ik>* varied iCi 
height and distance relatively to our position ttnd ia iur- 
rounding objects. Here was a hill fifty feet high, and »ky 
above it ; and the sky was fifty feet high, a|>paivKtly, he 
said, and the clouds were the same ; and it looked nalm 
said. On each side was a range of mountains a mill) aff^ 
and there the sky and clouds appeared to faa a mik oC 
The sky, he said, was not like an inrerted bowl, lianaf m 
re'jular *'d>n' iu the horizon, but rather like a bowl full of 
water, that tr»ok all the fomis of the irregularities of thiaga 
alxMJt us. — Here the road goes through a piece of woods; 
1< t u> >ee what is there." 

'• 'i'he sky," said Mclicent, " is like a river above us; and 
there i> a cloud before us, that secras to rest on the trees, 
and is just as hii^h as they are, — rather it is a bridge 
ncw>s the river. Were we spiders or spirits, we might walk 
oil that bri(!t:o, or sail on tliat river. Your teacher*s 
theory," she added, as they drove on, "is a good one. As 
We ascend, the sky recedes ; as we descend, it comes nearer.** 

'* At tlie l>ottoin of a well,*' remarked Richard, "the sky, 
he said, would appear to rest on its mouth. We want 
down into one, and found the fact to be so.** 

" A chnid," resumed Mclicent, "appears to be stranded cm 
the top of that pasture-ground, and the cows look as if they 
nii^ht tear it with their boms. Yet, if we were up there, 
I suppose we sliould see the same cloud on the summit of 
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some higher hill. — Hare you seen paintingB roach, Mr. 
Edney?" 

" I have not," replied Richard. 

** I have often thought what studies the clouds might he 
for painting; yet how much better they are without paint- 
ing!" 

" They are better than pictures, Mr. Willwell said; «nd 
I doubt if any picture can exceed them." 

Melicent wondered that a mill-boy and hack-driver should 
be so well infonned. There was no wonder about it. He 
had had a good village school education, and improved on 
what he wna taught. 

A sca*am wns heard from the inside of the conch. A 
bonnet had fallen. Melicent would hold the reins, while 
Richard jumped do>vn and recovered it, — she really would. 
This pleaM^l Richard, and it pleased Melicent, both equally. 

Hen* was sympathy, harmony, a certain piece of never-to- 
be-forgotten mutual good feeling. That Melicent should 
offer to hold the reins, that Richard should think she 
could hold them, that she did hold them, that she had held 
them, — the reins, and the four horses, and the coachful of 
people, — oh, these are trifles, but they are such sort of tri- 
fles as h(>lp(.Ml while a^-ay a mile of the raa<i, and such as 
have their place and mission all along the roud of life. 

Let us look at this ride, and in fact this entire tale, in one 
point of view: — that Richard Edney now had the Govern- 
or's Family under his thumb, or, more literally, in his two 
hand?* ; that there they were, closely stowed under his feet, 
in a tiijht v«»hirle, — a mere box. — and four stout horses in 
front. If Richard were evi1-di^po9ed. how easy to do them 
an injury ! If he were vain, how natural to fetd exalted ! If 
he wen' wanton, how pleasant to tease and scare them ! If 
he knew the dignity, extent, and value of the Family, bow 
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readily he mi^ht manage an advantage out of them! Bat 
his Father told him to treat everybody respectfully, — to 
behave properly in all relations. If he were a servant, to be 
faithful ; if he \%-cre a master, to be kind ; and if he drove, 
to do it carefully, — to reverence life, and be tender of sensi- 
bility, huinuii or brute. Almost the last word his Mother 
sniil to him was, ** Richard, be a good boy. I need n't say 
it, I know ; hut it i» all that is in my heart, and all that it 
in your duty, and I will say it again, Bo a good boy.** 
Kiihanl wns a good boy, and of course a good driver, and 
troatril the Governor*^ Family becomingly, and drove them 
serun-ly. 

So h<» pot the party, in good shape, to " Spot,** and 
*• ('liin|MrN." The hotel overlooked the water, and com- 
in:iii«l« •! a pi.turoque horizon. Climper u*as fat, and gruflT, 
— (ill*-- t'> the contmry notwithstanding, — petulant, and 
!(|o\v ; ati ! o!i«' would think he neither understood the arts 
ot .niirti -\ , nor the tricks of imdo; — and, furthermore, 
that h.' had Imtii set up in life at Spot Pond, by some cyn- 
iial >■ li'M.l ni" philosophers, on purpose to prove thot our the- 
OTU-. tnii. liiii;^ the etiect of bi*auty and gooilness on the 
chani.ttr, ar»' luoonjshine. Ever}' conch that darkened his 
yar 1 was imt half so dark as he himself was all over his 
h'li"-.-. Milt sonirhow Climper utis the proprietor of 
** t '!mi|vr*^.'* and of the tine view iherefnmi, and of the 
U -t ^id" of thf Pond, and of the boats and bowling-alley; 
nti I < \t r\)M»dy likid Clim|M*r*s, while everybody had an idea 
ot liati'i/ ('tini|i*>r. hut did not do it. 

Thi^ nIjows there i» a difference between a mnw and 
hi>» attnlMit'v*. — U'twet»n quality and substance ; for there 
iui.:\\i U' a ClimjxTN, and no Climper. 

So Ki.dianl ihouiyht, when Climper wheezed forth to let 
down thf> ^te]>s and hand the people out He scowled, when 
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he did so, and scolded because Richard had not driven a 
few feet further, and worried because word had not been 
sent that they were coming. The grandchildren were 
intimidated by the man, but Madam urged them along. 
Still, Melicent would not be M]uired by such a grumbler, 
and tried to fmd her way down from the box alone. Her foot 
caught, and she would have fallen, if Kichard had not 
caught her. This brought around him the whole Family. 
Madam had an inkling as to who the driver ^-as ; and when 
she saw him in such near proximity to her daughter, she 
cast a searching sidelong glance at him, and thanked him. 
MisM Kowena, who, on a former occasion, had rt^lly sneered 
at Richard, was awe-stricken. Melicent introduced Richard 
in form to her several friends. 

When this ceremony was ended, Richard proceeded to 
look after his team. Climper*8 boy had already unhitched 
the hor>os, and was hiding them to the stable. Richard 
took frurn the Uix a coarse frock he wore on such occasions, 
and followed. While he was ruMiing down the hordes, 
Climper np|)eared in haste, and said Mrs. Melbourne wanted 
to see him. Richard would take off his frock. No! The 
lady could not wait, and Climper drove him off with his 
fists. Richard went to the dniwing*rooin, whera were 
Madam, Mrs. Mellwurne, Melicent, and Ra^le. ** You wish 
to see me," said Richard, looking rather indefinitely. •* We 
are ver\* glad to s«»c you,*' answered Madam, yet rather 
dubiously. ** Mrs. Melbourne wishes to see me,** particu* 
lariz«>d Richard. '* 1 do not,** answennl that lady ; ** I am 
far from it.** Richard was quite blanked. •• Mr. Climper 
said you did.** he explaim>d. They all smiled, and looked 
known)};, excfpt Mrs. Melbourne, who looked knowing, 
but did not smile. Richard neither smiled nor looked 
knowing. ** A little pleasantry,'* said Melicent " How are 
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ymir hcvnat, •irf'^ Slia wiiihod to tuTO thir imbjori^ 
'' Thi^ri! wsftt ci*t anytlung |ile*i«iit ftboal tC ^ke oisl 
Raiil«, '*Aune MeltioiitiM! wid ib« irtib«d fn mm jqu |iiio- 
blitfij fur iwimtiiig iJie b(ir>e*, fti»d shir diJ a*t r^i^ lio«r 
qtiick." ** Hxtrr mtnd« yoaog isafti^ mmI Maibfii, cmoipf 
kinilly lon'ftjtk him^aiul u il wcm muniiK inritb him totranli 
thtdoor. "MiB. ildbminM !»•« way, aad Mr.Cltmp^r ttiu 
a way, Ami we aII 1ui«« my*, yoa know,'' O p*i, Ricbari 
ktiew; ft»d went Imck, nry |il<ssftjitlyi to kb worL U wm 
li irick o{ ClimptfU 

HariDg fiaiilMNl dl9 h ot mii^, li« thmw nC hit fmck, w«Qt 
lo ibn hail**** wbisie'te wmtkmA acid eJMnbed, and loiinr^ ip 

Madftni bi?clcjoii4}d htin to ber tid^. " We ««« fm m ipak 
of^y;* ithe bcgaiL ''Do not vppvk of it," mid HklmriL 
»* We awi? you sometHtog- — " ** Nothiiitift'^ be (pcrsuitJtit, 
" Wr owe y»y," she went 00* *' for the delmnmce of' tbii 
Goicnior in otir insmiKe^ and ottr daughter Melic^rtt in 

two. iivhhh iiLaL'*^ tlitL^.'/' *' r on\\- did inv iliilv." iin- 

swerril Kiclmrd. **And in that,'* interposed Mrs. Melbourne, 
" we all curne short. Why, Cousin, make such account of 
trifles, when a whole life of sin lies against us?" Madam 
was silent ; she never argued. This silence was interrupted 
by the dai^ihing of the Governor through the hall, followed 
by the little ones. 

" Hurra for the boats! " hexried. 

The Governor was a grave and reverend man ; but he 
rouM unk'nd, — he could be quite relaxed, — and with chil- 
dren lie \>'as playful as a child. Perhaps he remembered a 
certain ^n*at one who was detected in his library playing 
leaiHfrnir with his children. 

They scampered to the Pond, and after them pufled and 
fretted the bead of the domain. When they were well 
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Muted in the boat, Climper shoved th*»rn off; and he did it 
aftor a fu>liioii as if tht>y were a cargo of Mnall-{)ox. 

Kii*hard took the oars. He liad seen that article lieforc, 
on the Kiver, and the Lakes, to say nothing of his father's 
mill-pond; and he pulled dextrously and strong. They 
rowed to the middle of the Pond. The children drop|K'd 
hook ; had much gnycty over th«'ir glorious exptvtation** and 
their iu'^ii^infi.'ant success. They heard the ratile of the 
king-rj>her; th«*y descried the black heads of \w}U> (iiKitmsr 
U|)on the ^u^fac«^ like pieces of charcoal; they saw ihe tall 
fin* on the iKiiiks, standing base to Inse, and spiring sub- 
stance and shadow, into the skies. Ttfi're were little holms, 
and large i>Iands. On one side, a dark schistous bhiflf 
fac«'d the sky and darkened the w^ter. On anntlu-r. pnml- 
lehignunic farms, with white houses and capaciiKi.^ Uinis at 
the head, and corn and grass lots at the foot, sI<i|khI to the 
shore. **If sky is like water,'* said Melicent, **>\hat shall 
we do with sky in the water ? " " Sail on it," answered 
Rirhard. "Un-spidertnl, un-spirited, we can do it, can't 
we ? " ^he r«*j<uned. ** I wonder,** said liarlxira, ** how the 
fi>hf^ n'li>h th*» arri\*al of a bcwit from the air-worM, iin»»>ing 
lik«* a rl.Kiil uvrr thi*ir pleasant nro?ijn*cts. How >h<Mild we 
likf to svt' xi ^alh-y, having its sides lined with >haq>-sh<Hit- 
ers, Kill «iut fmiu the Moon, and hover over the city /" "I 
wi>li 1 wa"* a li'»h," >j)ok«' out IJasle, " Why ?*' a>krd Mel- 
ic»iit. *• I wduhl bite Aunt Kowena's hook.'* That was 
Ka^Ii' all ovtT, and he made it all over with the rest. 
TIhti* w:iH fnat concert of merriment, and irn-at discon* 
ceriioii ol' piir)Misi\ .Miss RoWtMUl had lieen soberly watch* 
int: h«'r line, and calrulatiiu; hrr luck, f(»r half an Lour ; and 
SMMiif oiliifo lii'itl. tiM). .\> it i» considenni a MMni-<*rinu* and 
a c«Ttain di>i:mc«* to goa-ti>hing and not catch ti^h, thi^ sally 
at once aggravated and decided their (ailure, and they con* 
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eluded to return. '* The fish are at the hotel,** said the 
Governor, " and I have a hook in my pocket that will catch 
them." " What was that ? " the littie ones asked. " The 
round O hook, with a white face,** said Rasle, addressing 
one of his nephews that was beginning to go to school. 

Rolling nine-pins was par^ of '* Climpefs/' and a consid- 
crnhle )mrt to the children. 

Who should chooMe up with Grandfather? Mr. E^ney, 
he 9ui(l ; and what he said, everybody said ; and some of 
thrni thought so, and some of them did not think so. It 
wns Richard's first choice, and whom should he choose but 
Madum herself? The Governor took Mrs. Melbourne; 
Then Melicent ^^-as matched against Barbara, Eunice an- 
swered to Rasle, and so on to the very baby end of things. 
Miss Rowrnn kept the tally. Now commenced the solemn 
|vlu^M*s, uihI the <il)streperous outbursts ; the spurrings on to 
th«> alliv, liiui the Innterings off; the flourislMS of attempt^ 
ami the hlunkness of defeat; the young ones jumping op 
and siKiiiiiii: their hands, the old ones heroicnlly staid; 
coinphiiiits nt the unevenness of floor on the one hands 
ancl qni{H nt the uwkii-aniness of the roller on the other; 
inotU roniliiU'nces, answered by mock applause ; such 
srn'aiiiinir^ nfter some little runaway partisan, and such 
caiJtinns \vh«Mi he was found; such shouts when Grend- 
faihtT uot u s|)are lall, and such shouts when Eunice gol 
onr pill ; the intense excitement as to who should beat,— 
t\\v littli* nnoH U'ntint; and annihilating each other a dozen 
tiin<"<. with their joyous tongues, before it was decided 
whi«-h Mil'* had beat. Richard led off handsomely, and 
.Maiiain was no mean player ; but the Governor was a great 
IkiH. aihi M) was Mr*. .Melbourne: but Richard beat, or hia 
hid*.' did ; and such Vankee-doodling ma the little onet, who 
22* 
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had beaten Grandfather, set up, was never heard this sidA 
of the Revolution. 

Some staid, and nil led loujfror ; some rushed to the .<twin^, 
and tore at it like a house-a-fire ; others cha.s4?d one another, 
like a troop of dotps, o%'er the f^fs ; a portion betook them- 
seh'es to the rtechision of a pine grove ; a few explored tlic 
ed^'» of the |)oiid for lilies. 

They wen* summoned to a dance; and th«» Governor 
axked Richard to join them. But Richard, imairiniiit: the 
invitation to ^prinir mon» from politenesi» than cordiality, — 
that it was rather from consistency V sake than any siiiirle- 
new of feelini:, — declined. Now,Climp*r, fat anil mulish, 
always on the off side, al^^'ays plairuint? people, de<*Iarcd 
Richard ^houhl dance; and, pushing him into the hall, ^aid 
if he liiii not dance, he would make him, and rendered 
exrus*' aUirtive nii<l retn^at impos>ible. 

Ma. lam wa> tired; so the Governor led out Miss Row* 
ena, M'-li-fMit }iairi-d otF with Barbara, and Richard biiwc^l 
to Mr<. MilUuirne. This lady could m>t refu>e, and Rich- 
ard c(»iiM h(it but advance ; so he and Mrs. .Mf llMiunio 
daiii'i-d tMjtMh«*r I Tln'n» may have liei-n contrivance in 
thi-; :in.l. juili^iiii: frntii the way Cousin bit h»T lip, one 
niiirlii roii.-lirlf siif ha«l somethim; t<i do with it. 

Thi'p- wa- iHi«* adv:intai;i' in ClimpiT's, — it b*Vflled dis- 
tin<Mi<in4. H»r»* the Ciovi«rnnr's Family ln»wlt'd and danced 
with th'ir haik-tlrivcr. The same thini;^ mii:ht not hap|M*n 
any wh.Tf «N«* ; hut hen*, in this out of the way pla«-e, 
wlnTi' niirth atid iro^nl ft*<*linif were the prt*sidin;: i:»*iiii. th»» 
coiMiiiiin MMistMluie^ had fre«> play : and tluw** tast*-* and 
ini'lni:tti<tn<«. whii'h of th«*ins*>lvi>s know no rank and U-loiu* 
to ail MH-n. wiTi- s|MMitaneon>ly develo|M*«l and harmnniou*>ly 
exer-iM-d. Th« y ♦nuM all U- merry, Ri<*hanl ami tlie Gov. 
cmor alike; and Mrs. Melbourne had to be, alUut she did 
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not like to be ; besides, among the odditiet of Climper wai 
the practice of jumbling all sorts of people together, — a 
practice, indeed, that might not seem suited either to the 
decorum or the policy of a respectable landlord ; but it waa 
a way \\v had, and all who went to Climper's must pat up 
with Climper. More than that : this very way he had, so 
repiiiniunt to certain standards of feeling, accomplished the 
end rvery one aimed at in going thither, — to be merry. 

AfioT the dance, Richard stood with Melicent on a knoll 
(>viTl<H>kifiq: the ver}' pretty sheet of water that formed the 
nucl*Mjs of the interest of the place. 

'* I have not thanked you," he said, **for the pleasure I 
have had here." 

" You have been a part of the pleasure," she repliedt 
'•ami may takf a portion of the credit to youiself." 

*' How rnuld such an one as Climper have selected thk 
U^aiilif'nl j>Iat'e to dwell in?" 

*' It was otie of his oddities, I imagine; he knew that 
nadinil proj>rif'ty would assign to him a plainer residence, 
niiil oiif n{ >\\*'OT opposition to his destiny he came hither." 

•• Th«* love of the Beautiful," continued Richard, " may 
hav»' rapiivat»»d his heart." 

*' Did you s:iy that ? " rejoined Melicent, in a way rather 
a}»riij>f. hilt tamest. 

*• Di'i I say what f " inquired Richard, as if he was startled 
nt soinothiiii: he niiu'ht have said. 

"AIm.mi H«auty and Climper." 

•' I >ai<l what 1 have heard PsrsoQ Harold say." 

•' Th< II ynu do not believe it?" 

•• I U h.v. and feel it." 

*• I{«-p»:it what you said." 

•* Vmu UiiittT lur.** 

** 1 never was more serious." 




200 BICHAIB Bmf£Y AXD 

" I 8aid the beauty of the place may have captirated 
Climi»er." 

•* In that Pond," interposed Mrs. Melbourne, who had not 
been far off during this conversation, ** is plenty of slime 
and eel-pouts, and (he garbage of a thousand years.*' 

•* The slime," replied Richard, " is one of the best of fer- 
tilizers ; and eel-pouts are a grateful dish to some people." 

•* Who told you so ?" asked the lady, quickly. 

While Richard seemed to be n*freshing his memory, Mel- 
icent, laughing, said, *' Parson Harold, I suppose." 

" Ver)' likely," answered Richard. " The Parson often 
says everj-thing in God's world has its use." 

•* Who is Parson Harold ? — and what does he know 
about the wickedness that lies under all this fair surface ? " 

Mrs. Melbourne delivered this slattingly, and then pulling 
at Mel icent, she said the little children wanted help in get- 
ting stniwU»rries; and she asked — she only asked — Richard 
if his horses had been watered ; she could not bear that the 
poor, dumb beasts should suffer through the folly of men. 

Richard went towards the stable. 

** I must u-ater my team," he said to Climper, whom he 
encountered in the way. 

** Don't pull wool over my eyes so ! " replied the latter. 
•* I smell dnijs." 

" Dogs ! " echoed Richard. 

" Yes, dops. And if it ain't dogs, it 's pups ; and I won't 
have one here ! They bring them out in their coaches, and 
hide them under the straw. Climper's is not to be imposed 
upon. — Cliin|R*r's has no hand in it ; when they go up to 
the ix>lN, they shan't say, * Climper's is against us, — Clim- 
per's hurUirs doip».' " 

Richard laughed outright ; but the more he laughed, the 
more Climper blared, until he conaeotad that the cazmfa 
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should be oTcrfaauIed. The straw was ransacked, shawla 
and tippets were thrown out» hut to no purpose, — no sign 
of a dog appeared. 

"You )N.dong to the anti-dogs ? '* asked the landlord. 

**I nin of no party/* replied Richard. '^ There is tome 
good in nil parties." 

** There is n't some good in all parties ! ** replied the other, 
dofTLrishly. 

*' IihIcimI, there is some good in you/' 

" No, (here is n*t any good in me ! Don't tell me that ! " 

" You love oafs, don't y6u ? Kitty, Kitty," he called to 
his fiDL^ers nn amiable and womanly looking Maltese, and 
takini^ her in his arms, stroked her back, in face of the wil- 
ful man, and added, *' That is good; I love cats, too! ** 

Tlx* stnini^r Phumbician was touched, and, smiling good- 
natundiy. he struck Richard smartly on his shoulden, and 
Uide liiiii look after the horses, and went with him towaidi 
the \k\tu. 

*' Yoii love cats," said Rkhard; "and do yon lore notli* 
int^ ♦•1>»' f " 

** 1 lovi- to U' o<ld, — so get along ! " 

•* Arjil noihini^ more ?" 

*• I In VI' to hate dogs and plague folks." 

** Do you nut love this spot, this hill, this riew, this 
\v;it» r * " 

'* V< '^, iui.l Ijccause it plagues folks so to climb the hill, 
and 1- . -a>i>*- thry don*t cati^h any fish, and because they get 
(ill. k« I in the uiiter. I lore to hare Mrs. Melbourne come 
li. P-. )>">'riii-' ahv rinds so many things to fret about; the 
rliii.ip Fi will ifft cold, or they will get drowned.** 

»' Vou lovi* ml!*, nnd to plague people ?" 

** I did n't &;iy I loved to plague people; but to see them 
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plague themselves, if they have a mind to. It is no 
business of mine. I only give them the opportunity.'* 

** That is why you settled here ? Come, now, tell me 
the whole." 

•* I never told anybody." 

" Tell me.** 

'*! lost my wife and my children, and I had none to 
love ; and I bought here, where I could love God alone, and 
let the world craze about me as it liked.*' 

•• Can*t you love me ? *' 

•• Get along ! *' 

"Why hate dogs so?" 

" My child was bitten by one ; don't ask about that. 
She died ; don't speak of that ; let me alone of the dogs.*' 

Climper helped Richard lead his horses to the pump ; he 
gave them their full measure of oats, then drove our hero 
back to where the Family was. 

But Richard could not find it, or come near it ; for the 
whole group vms concealed, and monopolized by certain 
strangers, young gentlemen who had just arrived from the 
city, among whom were young Chassford and Glendar. 
The entire asjiect of things indicated to Richard that his 
company was not wanted, and he stroU(*d to a distance. 
He did wisih to see Melicent, and make, as he thought, a 
great communication to her. 

Nor was Melicent indifferent to Richard. She saw his 
disappointed look, and watched his retreating steps. She 
presently took the liberty to leave her friends, and go where 
he vrvkt sittins^. 

" 1 have diju-overed the secret of Climper," said Richard, 
with con.Hid«>nible enthusiasm ; and related what Climper 
had said. ** He has been smitten by adversity, and makes 
of this spot a refuge to his spirit" 
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Melicent looked at Richard incredoloiisly, and then with 
an expreraion of wonder. 

*' Do you doubt what I say ?'* asked Richard. 

** I am only surprised to hear you say it.*' 

♦♦ If it be true — " 

** Yes ; — but that you should diacorer it.** 

"Why should I not?" 

*• Why should you not ? Only I did not think it of yon.'' 
She f^nvv Richard another direct look, — one of so fixed and 
5cari*hin|E^ a nature, that he started and said, ** I hope I have 
done no wronj^." 

*' None at all/* she replied, and caught a twig of the tree, 
which she tore off and flung away with great apparent in- 
ditr«'nTioe. 

Hi*' hard, not wholly at his ease, was yet sufficiently dis- 
oiiiharnij'M-d to say, "This place is a Hermitage, — a queer 
one ; but >hall w not call it so ? My Teacher used to say 
wv oiii:hi to irive pleasant names to pleasant places." 

"(':ill It .Mysten-/' she said. 

" Nay." npliod Richard, as the little children chased their 
GrainltathiT in and out among the trees, full of gambol, and 
lin atliU'?«2«iH*s<, ami joy, " let us call it Merrywater." 

•Cliiiiixr will not like that." 

" I will make him like it. He shall pull down his pres- 
ent siirri. and nin up another." 

" Will you be kind enough to see that my horse is rubbed 
down, and irrnined. and put into my phaeton, when we start, 
youiiif man r' said Glendar, who approached at this mo- 
itxrit. and throw a quarter to Richard. '*I will," replied 
Ki' hani. pi -kinif up tho money, and going oflT. 

Th«- U 11 Rini^ fur »up{>er, and the party was soon seated 
uroiniil the >uin])tuous tables of Climper. Chassford took 
i-are of Barbara, Glendar of Melicent, and the Gtrremor and 
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Climper of the ^ole. There were nice fried, white perch, 
and crisp, savory pork ; piles of bread, white and li^ht ; 
yellow and sweet butter ; bowls of strowlierries, and pitchers 
of croam ; cake of all sorts ; and the Family wert» hunpry 
and merry. Climper loved to plague people ; and Mr?*. Mel- 
bourne eschewed gingerbread, but Climper wo'ild make her 
eat his gingerbread. Madam was sometimes delirate in 
her mem Is, but he made her eat ; and those that loved to (*at« 
he would force to eat more than they ought to ; and m) he 
plagued them all. If mouths watered fur tlie strawberries, 
the Mtrawbt^rries seemed to water for the mouth?, and the 
cream foamed for the strawberries; the bread uas pilini up 
high, on purpose to fall easily into the hand ; and the piea 
were in large plates, on purpose to go off in large pi(^:es. 
Climper*s ser\'ants were at hand, with smoking cups of tea ; 
and it was as if Climper, out of this abundance of good 
thiuL'j*, ha«l detennined to destniy th«»m all. 

Th«' sun was going down when Climper hhut the coach 
door, flung up the steps, and cried to Richard to be otfwith 
his load. 

Barlnra wa:f timid, and did not like the omnibus, and waa 
persuaded to ri>sign hentelf to Chas!(ford and hi^ bucgy. 

(vjendar attempted the same arrangement wiih Melicent, 
but faile<l ; and she rude home as she had come out, — on 
the Imix, with Richard. 

They returned safely to Woodylin. Melicent, with ap- 
pan lit >int*erity and gotMl intention, invittd Richard to call 
at hiT father's. Nay, more, — Madam h«'rj*elf, to the 
amazement of all, a.vked him to tea on a specified evening. 




CHAPTER XXIII. 

WE DO NOT KNOW 

What k before us ; and Richard did not know what was 
Mom him. Yet Miss Plumy Alicia Eyre was before 
Kii'linrd ; her dark, thrilling eye was before him ; her pale, 
pensive, cnrneyt face was bi*fore him ; so iii*a8 her searching, 
pK adinir, piteotts heart. But did Richard really know what 
was MoTv him ? Was not the future hidden from him, and 
was lint \\\r pn'svnt even partially veiled ? 

Hut with his liody*s eye he only saw Miss Eyre; and 
with hi^ iniiil*s oye, if he had striven to look another way 
hi* ooiild not. r«»r bJie tyrannized over that too. 

.Mi.-s Kyr»» wa.s intimate at Munk*s, and she brought fruit 
and riinJit"^ to tho children. Moreover, Richard had been 
si. k two or three days, and Miss Eyre frt»<iuently called, 
«'\hi!'iiiiii: the p'ntlest sympathy. She brought cordials to 
}»is lHd->iik' ; she spelled Roxy in the kitchen, while she 
>\at.hrd with hiT brother. 

But .Miss Eyro, as these pages have had occasion to 
re.oril. was iiiisphored, unhomcd. In this she was to be 
j)iii«il. 

.M..rro\tT. she lacked a contented mind; she would not 
Mi!'i!nt to tho orderings of Providence, or the inevitabilitiea 
oi (•irtun*'. She was too ambitious to be useful; too confi* 
(I'lit to he wis*' ; too bad to be good. She was too reckless 
eiih* r tn ill. prove advantage or support evil. Here she 
Was t(» hhiiue. 

A little true humility, — even cominoo candor of feeling, 
23 
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— a grain of piety, would have 9aved her from the agitatioQ 
she finis in, and the extremity to which she wns tending. 

Even now, Miss Eyre, with all that you have suffered 
still burdening your memor}-, with all the lacentions of 
sorrow yet fresh in your heart, may we not ask you if you 
ought not to have been more considerate, — if some sugges- 
tions of reason, humanity or religion, ought not to have re« 
stnined you ? Do not lay all the blame on others, but ask 
your own soul if you can fully justify yourself. 

Plumy Alicia appealed to the sympathies of Richard ; she 
thrilled ever)' commiserant fibre within him ; her anguish, 
like a troubled u-ave, beat upon him , her description of her* 
self awakened his tenderness, while with consummate nicety 
she concealed her design to do so. Her ministr}* to Richard 
when he was sick, she knew, had established a place for her 
in his gratitude ; she had imparted some intimate matters to 
him, — a movement which, while it secures confidence, in- 
spires self-esteem. She laid her hand upon his ; he could not 
repudiate the familiarity, because by that act hhe seemed to 
be discharging upon one strongtT than herself a load of 
sen5ation too heavy fur her to bear. She looked into hb 
eye, but only to as.'^ure him how sad and heavy her own 
was. 

** Do not say that you love me,** she said ; "I do not wish 
you to say that ;** — ?he did wish it, nevertheless. ♦• Kiss 
me, and I go, — go with one as5unince of friendship and 
happiness, whirh, if it be all that is allowed me, will be a 
precious keepsake forever." She said this with her warm 
breath pulsating on his face. 




CHAPTER XXIV. 

RICHAED RITVElfS TO TKB SAW-MILL. 

The Dam in due time was repaired ; the Factories and 
Saw-mills resumed operations, and the life and actirity, rat- 
tle and clatter, that attach to extensiTe mechanical workii 
once more resounded. 

But Saw No. 1 — Richard*8 a pp r o priate field of action — 
was dead. Captain Creamer had fiiiled ; the hraach in the 
Dam ruined him. Richard, Mr. Crouch, SilTer,and the real 
of the gang, gathered at their old resort ; but there was no 
one to employ them. None appeared, to rent the saw. The 
Corporation, rather than that the instrument should lie idle, 
offered to stock it, and let it by the thousand, if the original 
hands, of whose ability and fidelity they had proof, would 
take it. A bargain was soon struck. Mr. Oouch and 
the others retained their several posts, whilst, by unani- 
mous consent, it was arranged that Richard should assume 
the supenision of the concern. An honor to our hero! 
For this office, it was evident to his fellows, he was well 
qualified, and to it all were happy in raising him. Hia 
readiness in futures, his judgment of timber, the accn* 
mcy an<l er(»i)oiny with which he could answer an order, 
his familiarity with the several branches of work, — what 
had Uvoiiie obvious during the winter, — united to never- 
failing vii:ilanre and sagacity, and great kindliness of 
feeling ami urlKinity of intercourse, rendered the choice of 
the coin|Kiny as easy to themselves as it was flattering to 
him. His wages advanced with hia reaponaibility ; and* if 
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his labor was less manual, his duties were not less arduous 
and exacting. 

Clover vms missing, — an absence which none regretted. 

Affairs moved on harmoniously and prosperously. Mr. 
Gouch, unabashed by the presence of Clover, grew a firmer 
and more resolute man. Silver was silent and glum, but 
not spiteful or rude. All the men had their weaknesses, as 
well as their strength, and sport was too nimble and too 
needful to be subdued by toil. There is no humor so 
genial, no gayety so inspiring, as that which is awakened 
among good-natured, hard-laboring men. 

Summer was upon them, with its softening and expanding 
influences ; — the great doors stood open, — the breese was 
welcome, — the roar of the Dam, which had been sharp 
and hard in winter, grew round, limpid, melting, — the 
rumbling of the wheels in the pit, the screeching of the 
saws, all acknowIed(«ed the return of a milder dispensation. 

The signs of business about the premises were not a little 
pleasing; teams hurrying to and fro, the cries of the team- 
ster«, wheels laden with boards, carts filled with refuse, 
and whatever indicated rapid exchange and a thriving 
season. 

In transacting the afTairs of the concern, Richard came 
in contact with a «*ariety of individuals in the city, — lum* 
her dealers, carpenters, and such as were engagini in the 
erection of houses. He did a large amount of what is called 
custom work. 

In all things his honest}' and intelligence were of use to 
him. !I(* had been in the forest, studied trees, and invt^sti* 
gated the kinds and properties of wood. The hard and 
the •^oft, the new and the seasoned, — what will bear the 
weather and wlmt must be protected, — what is adapted to 
one end and what to another, — were fiuniliar matlert. In 
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manifold particulars, his opinion was sought, and his adrice 
followed. 

During the summer, Richard and Nefon, the Bookseller, 
became better acquainted; and the more they became 
acquainted, the better they liked each other; as if the non* 
acquaintance of man with man were not at the foundation 
of nine tenths of mortal dislikes ! Now, Nefon applied to 
Richard to take a class in the Sunday-school, of which he 
^-as Superintendent. Richard, with natoiml distrust of 
his abilities, yet obedient to the rule he had adopted as the 
supreme guide of life, to do good, replied that he would be 
glad to do so. But an obstacle intenrened, which seemed 
at fir!«t sight not easy to be surmounted. His sister iSeaied 
such a step would alienate him from the church sheattend- 
ed, and consign him remedile«sly to Farson Smith's. Rich- 
ard declared that no position of this sort in the Church of 
the Redemption should bind him to its authority or its infla- 
ence, beyond the plain teachings of the New Testament. 
Roxy promised him her pmyers, — albeit she could not 
yield him h(>r blessing, as he entered upon this norel duty. 
To his class he added certain boys, whose abodes were 
the slion>s of the River, the Islands, and the neglected 
quarters of the New Town, and whom he had seen playing 
the \'atrniiit or the thief about the Mills ; and had the satis* 
faction of finding them punctual and interested, and of 
recording their pro>:jress in divine knowledge. 
2:)* 




CHAPTER XXV. 

HE VISITS THE GOVEENOR*S. 

Among the events of not a little interest in this season *> 
eiperience was Richard's a|>pointment with Madam Den- 
nington. He ascended the Governor's piazza and pulled at 
the hell-handle with a slight palpitation of the heart ; and 
the servant who ushered him in might have noticed • cer- 
tain rusticity in his manner. 

Madam received him with grace and dignity. Melicent 
and Barbara took his hand in a cordial way. With the 
Governor, whose greatness of mind and force of character 
were always at the command of courtesy and kindness, and 
replete with the minor social instincts, he was quite at ease. 
Cousin Rowena was particularly complacent. There was 
cause for this. Mrs. Melbourne rallied strong ac^ainst Rich- 
ard, when she found attention to the Sawyer griini^ so far as 
a summons to a social family lathering. Not that she had 
anything a£rain5t Richard; only, — she could hardly tell 
what. This was enough for Cousin, who thought the aver^ 
sion unreasonable, and was easily inclined to protect Rich- 
ard from it. 

Tea was rarri«*d round. Were Richard's ner\-es a little 
wanton, and hi^ hand a little clumsy ? What with cup and 
saucer on his knees, and waiter with sugar and cream, 
wait(*r with sandwiches and cheese, waiter with dough-nuta 
and cako, and the f^radual fUiing up of the narrow rim of 
the only receptacle for this endless enumeration, and his 
own desire to be polite, and his fear that he should not be. 
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tnd Mfs. Melbourne tnd Miae Bofweoa bodi watdung him 
•0 closely, — it was not strange there should be a downfidi 
both of bread and of feeling. Bat Coosin Boweoa picked 
up the fragments, and bit her lip. 

The Governor's Family owed somedung to Bichaidt and 
they were disposed to requite in full, and dial in modes 
at once delicate and honorable. Roscoe talked with him on 
farming ; Rasle joked with him ; Batham ihowed him the 
library and pictures; Eunice played to him; lUieent 
walked with him in the garden. 

But would these parties sqoaie aoeoimla. aad be effi 
Was this the purpose and upshot of their interview ? Was 
there no common ground of humanity orieligioii,—wices» 
sentancousnci>s of thought or feeling, — no gmndenr of 
moral aim, — no d^pth of character, — no aspintioD for 
ideal pmirnvs^, _ no accidental rerelatioos of approved atals 
and bein^, which might suggest a pe r petu i t y of scqnaint> 
ance, and even protract remembrance when calls were ended ? 

In evidence that the invitation to Richard did not spring 
from men*ly personal and private regards, bat belonged to a 
more expansive and general circle of social sentiments on 
the part of the Family, other guests, obfioosly by invitation, 
came in the evening. There were the Mayor Langreen, 
the Redfemf^s of Victoria Square, the Lady CaroliiM, young 
Chassford, Cjlendar, and other ladies and gentlemen. 

Richard was in the centre, and, we might my, in the 
crntrp of thr* centre, of the nobility of wealth, office and ml* 
tun*, and, if the worthy Dressmaker afoiemid is to be trasv 
ed, of the common $ense, of Woody lin. How did he carry 
himself ? He had heard his beloved Rutor speak of (f«J s 
and nature's noblemen, and perhaps sometimes thouffht h< 
was as good an one as any. He had heard from tiM lint «f 
his mpectfHl Teacher, and was himself snfiekntiy v»f»»4 
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in ir^^ogTaphy and histor}' to know, that in some countries 
the nobility arc diMtinpui.shed by feathers in their caj>«, in 
others by ridin;,' in coaches; in !<ome by a red patch on the 
che<'k, in others by a gill sword; and that it was once the 
law that any man who had made three voyages round the 
world ."should be knighted. But what did his knowledge 
and convictions avail him now ? His favorite feeling, that 
he was as goo<i as anybody, — his indomitable resolution to 
cower to no man, and be confounded by no woman, even 
Pastor Harold with his sacred gown, and Teacher Willwell 
with his impressive spectacles, — vanished from his Recollec- 
tion, and wavered in his hold ; and he felt himself amidst 
these people, shivering, like a ship suddenly brought to, with 
all sails in the wind. He was fidgety, wandering, purblind. 
He stood fa^^e to face, and shoulder to shoulder, with these 
people, not one of whom wore a sword, or had more feath- 
ers in hi*' cap, or nnle in better coaches, or had made more 
voyaj^»s nuind the world, than he; yet he was not at ease. 
To U» in the centre of the Family and its appendages, and 
coinj)os«* one of its associates at an evening reunion, was a 
di!r<T»M»i thini^ from having them, as we have said, under 
his thumb, and driving them in an omnibus. With entire 
self-|ws*jr>-.ion, leaning on a cant-dog, he could talk with 
Melicent and Harljora in the Mill. Having nothing for his 
mu^.iilar liand** to clutch, how could he talk in that draw- 
ing-room? Calm an«l cool, on a certain occasion, he seiz«»d 
the (Jovfrnor. and lifted him bodily out of water)' p<^ril ; yet 
an intnxluition to the Oovemor's niece made him shake like 
an asjH'n. He could take his turn at bowls or a dance with 
the best of them : but, alas for the imperfections of human 
natnn*, he was not adequate to the demands of this social 
hour ! 

Still, Richanl*s weakness wms sustained and relieTed hj 
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the intelligent tnd charitable experienee of the FamO]r» and 
he was borne in tolenble condition through the ahoals and 
breakers of first encounter with high life. 

The cardinal maxim of his Teacher, that he most niqiim 
the use of, and derire wisdom from, every new thing he nw, 
he was too agitated to apply. It was as much as he could 
do to be there, without asking why he was there. If he had 
gone on to asking questions, he would, permdventuie, have 
startled points of a still lower deep, that would choke and 
flurry him far more than the superficial aspects of the case did. 

In that something which goes by the name of high life, or 
good society, is what pesters inquiry as much as it eludea 
attempt When it is said of one, he is aspiring, or of 
another, he looks down upon us, what is implied but that 
there is a something abore, which the first has not reached, 
and which, to the last, is an attainment and a power? 
There is an Idea in it ; — that idea is supreme excellence ; 
or, in that height is centred, and by it erermore is sym^ 
bolized, the sum of what, in a given community, or country, 
or age, is deemed most valuable. There is a divinity in it, 
— it is an order of God. Wealth and office are not it; 
they arc subsidiary to its plan, and typify some of its results ; 
and are, remotely, a means of reaching it Height, excel* 
lence, superiority, are indeed tantamount and convertible 
terms ; and imply, respectively, that precious something, 
which makes us feel poor and mean without it, and evetw 
more hani^ out to us its banner of hope, and is an ultimate 
desire of the mind. If my neighbor slights me, he makes 
me feel he has something which I have not ; and I either 
sink into a brutish state of envy, or resolve to gain that 
which shall make me his equal. Dr. Broadwell is in good 
society partly by position; his position being that which 
implies the requbites of good society. His. Tansy ] 




974 IICHAID EDNBT AND 

to get into it by the wealth of her husband ; but that will 
depend wholly upon how he uses his wealth. Melicent — no 
thanks to her — is born in it ; therefore her responsibility is 
greater. If Richard shall be established in it, it will be by 
his virtues. Fashion sometimes sets up for good society in 
its own name ; but this is simply a mimicking of the great 
Idea, and an attempt to get in by some other way. In 
America, si^ice what constitutes the best society is not de- 
termined by Court, it is dctennined by ideas ; and around 
and toward these ideas is the community in city and coun- 
try always gravitating. Primary instinct will in the end be 
found as absolute as historical precedent That is a wise 
and righteous government which affords to ability the free 
opportunity of rising to its proper height. Good society ia 
therefore not only a measure, but a crown, of exertion. 

After all, that is the best society which God loves most ; 
and among a depraved people much will pass for good 
society which is really bad. 

Kichnrd was at his ease in the Saw*mill, and at Mrs. 
Tunny's (larty, and at a public meeting; but he y^'na not at 
the Gov<>nior*s. That mystic something which others pos- 
sessed, he was conscious of lacking; and he might have 
retired in i^reat disquiet, if Cousin Rowena had not support- 
ed his fliok«Tins^ courage. He told her that he loved music, 
and she or«l«'n»d the young bdies to sing. Thb tramjuiU 
lized hirn, Urause it equaliz(*d him with the rest. He had 
a good voice, and well modulated, not to troubadour 8oni«3, 
but to pieces of a dilfen^nt description. Sacred melodies 
wert* fainiliur to him ; and he sang one, popularly known as 
a pinnyniMi] hymn, — a measure that combines unction 
and vi\acify. It was well n»ceived, and he was pleased. 

But, ever and anon, in course of the evening, — whether 
it was owing to the hemt of the room, or the pnuumity of 
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unfaroreble coroparison, or the npid tranmtion of nnaccnt- 
toined persons and topics, or his own eflbrt to direst himself 
of what he most dreaded, — his perceptions clouded, and 
his language tripped ; his hands swelled, and his face burnt. 
H(* wan glad to find an open door, and disburthen himself 
to a draft of air. Blessings on the wind, that did for Rich« 
ard what the Governor's Family, with its opulence, its 
b(>nuty, its breeding, could not do ! Melicent joined him od 
thf piazza ; and Richard, being himself again, could conTcnw 
and iK'ih'ive more to his satisfaction. 

Richard was honest, and had a heart, and spoke of thingi 
that he loved most to those who loved to hear them. Meli* 
cent answered to the same description ; and as there were 
nuiiiy thini::^ i" l»<)th their hearts alike, it was natural they 
>h«iiiM 'j>'{ up ({iiite an interchange of sentiment on cher- 
i>h'<i an*! pl» asant topics. 

('.►rr«'<jM.n.I»'nrr of sentiment, connected as it often is 
with «'j>rn^|Hin(Icnce of aim, is wont to lead to harmony of 
fi.'liiur aiil nnitiiality of interest; and Melicent left Richard, 
u iih a >(rniiir i\r>'\Tv to know more of him, and be more with 
hnn. 

Ki. hani w»»ni home that night burthened with reflections ; 
nt (iii«> inotncnt n^proaching himsc*lf for pusillanimity and 
w.akii»>s. — at another, questioning the authority of that 
whi'h « V fI'mI m) strong a sjk'II over him during the even- 
in.r : hilt aft»'r vibrating between several disagreeable and 
(li>iuiritiMl ^uhjivt^, he settled at last upon thinking about 
,M.!i"»nt. In h«T he raw exaltation without arrogance, 
ptirity without demun»ness, tenderness without insipidity, 
pi-ty an<l no cnnt. lieauty and no affectation, common sense 
uikI y«'i isTvixt ardor and hope. 

Fitr thv second time was he brought to the direct and 
intf nse contemplation of Melicent ; and that in the night,— 




S7S BICHIKD BOMBT, BTC. 

that with the glare and surroundings of the day withdrawn. 
He h|td formerly thought of her as the Go?emor*s daoghter, 
— heheld in her a wonderful instance of human and female 
excellence, and admired the contrast she afforded to what 
eometimes appears a dark back-ground of aristocracy, pride 
of wealth, and meanness of station. He now thought of her 
as Melicent ; she was individualized to his imagination, — 
she was beginning to stand out alone in the universe to his 
eye ; rapors or shadowy emptiness separated her from all 
others, — an embarrassing, a hazardous slate of afiairs to a 
young man. But, before he slept, the natural order of 
things was restored, — her own proper world surrounded 
and absorbed her ; and his own world, — his Saw-mill and 
his rusticity, — came and took him off. 




CHAPTER XXVI. 

HOUSEHOLD WOBDS. 

Richard's chief joy was bis nieces ; and his Sondayiy and 
meal-time^, and evenings, that gave him to them. Ho 
playod with them, and they made a child of him ; Day, 
th«>y made less than that ; they used him as if he had been 
a ^iant moppet in whiifkers, and tumbled him about like a 
man of straw. He ^-as the child, and they were the ma^ 
trrs. He must listen to their wants, obey their commands, 
M<ie tlw'ir capricos, go where they wished, do what they 
unit red ; th<>y rlimbed up his chair, tore at his legs, rode 
oil his Uiok, pilfered his pockets, hid his boots. He brought 
blocks for iUviu to build houses with, allotted a quarter of 
th«> irml'ii for th^ir ai^ricultural operations, put up a swing 
f«)r iluMu on the willow-tree. Sundays, after church, he 
w» lit with them to Bill Stonners' Point, to see Chuk, and 
throuirh th«* woo<ls to Mysie's. He filled their baskets with 
U)x-lMrrirs and partridge-berries, and adorned their hata 
with Ih/Ilworts and laurels. To Chuk the children were 
an iiiti llii^iMioe, — an incantation, — a glimmering of long^ 
lo^t id* 'as. Myjtie showed them her cats and cows. 

To add to the wonders, — a wonder it ^"na to Memmy, 
and a rt-al wonder it might l)e to the universe, — Bebby be- 
irati to talk ! The tt*t»th came, and the talk would soon foU 
low. This was Memmy'a philosophy; and is it not aa 
'fTiHul a«« anyU>dy*s i Who can explain the mystery of 
i>I)*'fch i U it not LUhVs miracle ? To witness this dull 
clay putting itself into tune, ^- to tee 
24 
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adapting itself to articulation ; idea« whizing «pon corruptible 
fle^fh and bloo<l, and converting it into n living organism ; 
to hear the short words, and the half-uttered long words, 
and the endeavors after iuipossible words ; and how innu- 
menible things seem, like bees about a hive, to tly aU»ut the 
lips of the child, — some going in, some cmwlin^ron the edge, 
and some falling back, and all ke<»ping up such a buzz ; — 
oh, tho>e irrre new things, and well worth re|»ortini; to Mas- 
ter Will wi'll I And how Ik'bby's eyes would stniin wlien 
she trird to say something, and twinkle when >he had ^id 
somethinir; and Menuny*s would twinkle too, and so would 
Roxy's and Munk*s, and the twinkle would be contagious, 
and iro aH round the room. This was pleasant. 

And irhat would the child say ? what would be the tlrst 
uttemiice of that which from eternity had Uhu silent, or 
whith fri»ni other worlds had come to take up its al>ode in 
this ? What inripienry from the mystic depth of thinsrs 
would >tart into Ix-'ing ? It was ** mauinm " anil •• p-pa." 
Th»M* wt'Tv the tir>t shoots from that thaumattTLjical M-rd- 
UmI, \\hi« h was ultimately to prcnluce such har\i*sts of pnil- 
tl»', niticH-inaiion, p<H.'tr}*, and newsjwpers , — whereon would 
tliat th«' d«*ws of divine grace might dfscend, and adoni 
tliem with h«»avenly U»auty and swt»t»test charity I 

She «T»- Ion;; ])t'r|M*t rated thoM» dreadful word.**, "I will," 
and '* I won't;** as if it were a crime to practi?e \oIition, and 
pr»"^U!i.|»:i'Hi in>up]M»rtable to be sup|M»M'd cafNibh' of tin- pre- 
n>L::»ti\f nf In i'-a:rin«'V, or to have any prrliTrnre or a\«T- 
si(»n. "Say* I had nither not,' *' enjoined the mother. "I 
Won't !**ai:*v\tr»'«I the child. ** Vou will, won't }our* pleaded 
th»* moihrr. •• I wont ! '* n^echotni the child. Koxy turned 
to h*r hu^Uiml, and S4*emed to relieve her s«»rrf>w, Miying, 
** It i^ Ju^t as I always said, and what Elder Jabson teacher : 
Children are wicked." ** Bebby wicked ! " said Munk, stofH 
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There 11 the iMtiYity of tdm ni w»ll M wofdi ; and Hi^ 
Aid, bring bciund to iniprct irrcr)|thing new, ooiwddoiW of 
this iilio. Wht^tJicf our ideas, for inptancv, of bit« and oC 
guudocea, hafo a tpiritoul or oateffail toiafeti wan a qocv* 
tioti on wbtrh Ma£i«f WiilwcU philanihro^aUly de«aMitDd» 
** You lovfi t%jA and Mamma," aaid ho to Memmy, in a aott 
9f l^inf way ; ** and whom aim t " ** I tovi»,** npVmd tho 
child. " B^bby^ and Uncla Bjclwffd«aiid ^ and -* putmj, and 
praiihf^i*** lle^ hud a {M^idi Ui his hand. ** Why da pm 
htff p^rhc^ f " He ailced Mm ina pfayfal fliSBDar, iadaadi 
bui wit h (-U m«iBtticaa of iboufliti ** Bacaoaa ibay mm gnodi" 
was iht* brief, vi*i, ta the child, weiy compkic, '•pJy- " And 
you love Fojitt Waii*'^- ^-- *- *•— r*"* Tt-" -^^-i! «w_..*»*| 
This was n [x)scr to Kichard. Vainly did he iniwke the 
lessons of his Teacher. Was it one thing to the child, — 
peaches or I'npa ? Was it the same goodness, or the same 
sense of goodness ? Both yielded pleasure. May it not be 
thnt (lOil n wakens the sentiment of goodness, by affording to 
sense and ronteinplation that which pleases us? But there 
is a spiritual siisceptihility of pleasure, as well as material; 
both *<ets of instincts were stirred in the child, — only she waa 
not old enouirh to distinguish between them. So Richard 
fotind, on incpiiry, that she hated badness, whether in Tor* 
key rliiiljnrb, or the neigfabor*8 yelping dog, or drunken 
\ViMs:ind. 

Still, vast as these problems were, the children cared not 
a stniw tor tln'in ; they had rather play hide-and-seek among 
the trt es than among abstractions. They lo?ed play, and 
nothing but play, Roxy insialed. ^ I kte Mamma,** aaid 
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Memmy. *' Me lub Mamma, too,'* echoed Bebby, as she 
stalked, with a made-up air of mixed pomposity and roguish- 
ness, out of the room. Under the trees that Richard had 
planted wta their play-^pt>und, and there they acted out 
what their mother seemed to feci was their unhappy destiny, 
— play. 

Richard had set the trees, not at the comers of the yard, 
not in straight lines, but in groups and curves ; thus creating 
many little in-and-out places for caprice and pastime to 
practise in. *' Look at the children among the trees/* he 
called to his sister. She did look, and smiled. They were 
nothing but her children, and these were nothing but trees ; 
they were children too, who, in the house, were so often a 
sigh on her heart, or an annoyance to ker hands ; but now 
they were pretty, — simply pretty, exquisitely pretty. She 
felt this, and so did Richard ; and they showed it by their 
looks, since neither spoke. 

Trees, considered as an avenue for the eye to txaTerffe, 
enhance the beauty of objects at the end of it. The reader 
has looked through trees at water or the sky, and witnessed 
this efliHTt. Nature, like Art, seems to require a border, in 
order to be finiMhed. The dre!S5maker hems and ruflles; 
the carpenter has his beads and pilasters ; the painu*r never 
rests till his piive is framed. This appears to be an ulti- 
mate law. Whether Master Willwell attempted to explain 
it, we know not. We do know he was wont to tell his pu- 
pils there were such laws ; stopping-places of thought, — 
dyke» in th«» si^ams where inquiry is ever mining. •* Bread," 
•ai<l he, *♦ in bread ; antl that is the whole thing. We may 
say, indeed, it is a ooni|K>>ition of flour, and yeast, and 
water ; but that is not it. Your mothi-r*s bread, that you 
gel, fresh and ^-arm, every Wednesday afternoon, so sweet 
in milk, — why, it is a primitife ide« ; it is bread, and that 
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is nil we know about bread — ** he looked down on the 
bonoh of little chililren, who were agape to see whereto so 
much wisdom tended, and added, " except to eat it." So, 
likewise, he would expatiate upon toads ; *' A batrachian rep- 
tilt> ; Itatrachia, naked body, and two feet; what is a toad?** 
•* We are all toads I " cried the class. " Clumsy, harmless.** 
Hen* he paused. "Little babies arc toads,'* answered one 
of tli<' siholars. ** Body warty and thick," continued the 
t«:i.h«r ; *' now who is a toad ? " «• Peter Tubby !" cried a 
briLrlit U»y. ** Yes," said the teacher, with an innocent 
Miiile. *♦ IVter Tubby is a toad. Nay," he added, "a toad 
is a toad ; — re|H'at this in concert" So the class repeated 
it, and voine went home singing, ** A toad is a toad." If we 
should say, Natun* loves a bordering, as it used to be said, 
shf a})horr«'| a varuum, we might state the whole truth. 
Am Mniiii«'rrni)trd plane, — continuity of similar surface, vast, 
iiiiinittntioii^, >ilrnt, — is intolerable. Soa column must hare 
'n< rap, ami a house its cornice; so along the edge of the 
hijliway >prini^ innumemble flowers, and on its margin the 
fnr- -t i-i la\ i-h of its foliage ; so the sea is terminated by the 
>ky. :ni>l \v<> look at the sky through vistas of embanked 
ami woofy «lnud. Were you ever in a pine grove of a 
hrii'ht iiin(inli;^'ht nii;ht ? How different from standing 
upnii a mountain at surh a time! We recommend to any 
on.' on an rniiiH-nre, to go bock from the brink thereof, and 
>tan<l in tlu' fore>t, and look out through the breaks and 
«r- \i"»'*'. A moss-rose is an instance in point, — beautiful 
Ih-.mm-.' it is lH)rder<Ml ; it is a landscape seen through trees. 
A houM' in the midst of shrubber}' is an instance ; so are 
i-ltnd^ in a fvind ; a view through half-reised window* 
« Mrtain^, ami distant scener}* through a long suite of rooms; 
^n ar»' Iii;ht ou foregrounds and shadows on backgrounds, in 
all pictures. Glens, TaUeys, a flower in the gimw, a ttar in 
240 
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the sky, belong to the same category. So did Memmy and 
B<*bby, at this present speaking; tliey were bordered by 
trees, — cedars and birches were about litem, like curls on the 
face of fair maiden ; and one of Master WillwelPs primitive 
ideas turned up, — bread was bread ; a toad was a toad ; the 
final sense was reached, and Richard and Koxy were pleased. 
Then, in this cas<», the children were on the go, while the 
bordering kept still ; they were the picture, dancing up and 
down in its frame ; they were the blue sky, crisping and 
rippling behind the clouds. This great beauty, which they 
were, i^-as now in the shadow, now in the shade ; now its 
straw hat and ruddy face gleamed through the green spray, 
— now its silver, healthful voice carolled in ambuscade. It 
ran round the trees that made it so beautiful; it halted in 
front of that which set it off so behind ; its fluttering was 
seen through the depth of the little copse. A chipping 
sparrow sang in th<» tn-es over it; Munk sat on the steps, 
and presM*d his arm ver\' tight about his wife*s wnist as 
he beheld it ; passen<-by stopped and leaned on the fence 
to look at it. 

L<) I now Bebby stands between, and |)art]y scret'iuxi by, 
two little cedars, about as tall as she; — and how lieautiful 
she is; what a joy in her father's heart; what a glistening in 
her mother's eyes ; what a ravishment to Richard, all over, 
sho is, or the thing that she is ! She is a moss-rose, — a 
rose mossed, — bordered. Is the beauty herself, or her cir- 
cumstances ? 

What is the principle herein involved ? Some refer the 
intrri'^t (»f this class of phenomena to idc*as of Infinity. It 
is a glim|>s«-, an o|MMiing. into the vast, they U»ll us. But 
why, il vastn»"is U» thr nltiinnti* sentimt-nt, is partial vast- 
ne»» mon» attractive than entire ? Why curtain it, to 
heighten the edect ? What has Bcbby's head, ttuck thiough 




m OOTBIHOS'S FAIOLT. 

those trees, to do with iDfinity ? I should call it, rather, 
Liinilution. It is rather the reduction of the Infinite to pal- 
pal»le bounds, than an elevation of the Finite to the imineas- 
unible. Ik'bby runs away. Bcbby is the sanie Bebby; 
the trees arc the same trees ; but how different apart ! The 
rose has lost its moss ; the view its border. Run back, little 
ailJitainent ! Throw yourself into the middle of the picture, 
or what will be a picture when you get there! Consent to 
b«' liordcred. Tho&^i happy, blue eyes, — those flocculcnt, 
fiKirny locks, — were they ever so pretty? The pea-green, 
criiiUIy little cedars, — what enchantment they suddenly as- 
sume ! How the beauty flashes from one to the other, and 
centres in the whole ! How it vanishes when Bebby quits! 
Memmy had ^^one to crawling in the grass, full of frolic and 
laiiirhttT, and Bebby must do so too. 

*' Vou will i^Tiyvn your drawers all up; come into the 
houvr I " rri» d their mother. 

This vudi'd th<* scene. 

PiirM)ii Smiths and Dr. BroadwelPs Sunday-school chil- 
(Inii iiikI ttai-hrrs were planning a union picnic, combined 
with a niil-niud ride and a sylvan meeting; and Richard 
was iroint:, uiid lie wanted to take Memmy, and Memmy 
waitttd to CO ; but Hoxy clouded. She feared what might 
In- tUr vtW'ct of ber rhildren associating with Person Sniith*8 
aiid Dr. HnKidwoU's ; — they were aristocratic children ; they 
wovild sliLrht and deride hers; I^irson Smith*s and Dr. 
Hroadw*HV pi'ople ftdt themselves above Elder Jabson's, and 
so (»n. Hut sht* staid to her husband, and here she was more 
jM»si(iv«*. '• They haven*t clothes fit to go in, and you know 
It !" .Murik ured not feii^ ignorance, or aflfect to poh the 
ii:att« r oil"; ln» wa!« sutficiently conscious of the stat»» of 
ati.i.iv "Aiuays." rontinued his wife, ^'something is a 
hu{>|H.'ning, and you are not such a man as you should be !" 
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"Do you want me to chanjje into another nitin? — wy into 
Tunny, or Clover, or, if you like, into EIiKt Jab^o^ '" 
Munk did not say this in hi? usual, that i.*<, a pl<*asint u-ay, 
but in an irritated way ; he was roiled. Koxy Hung her 
apron over her eyes, slatted into a chair, and In^can to cry. 
There seemed to he no eoniinij to tenns now. Munk 
knoi'kod his pijw* on the andiron, and looked iuto it. — ro«l, 
— rapped airain. — stinjjinjr, — and when the ashes were all 
out, he relilhd and lighted it, and went to siiiokinc. and 
readini; the exrnlnt; Catapult, — past enduranrr. "You 
wickr'd ri»an, you I " His wifr seemed ahno>t to i:na>h at 
him. Munk did not stir. "I guess Memmy's clothes will 
do," said Richard, in the way of oily interposition. — ** I wish 
you would over have your shoes on ! ** Koxy addressed this 
to the child, who, insensihlc to what was jroinij on overhead, 
was down on the fl(K)r, hu^^ily divestinij herself of what 
clothiiii: shi' hnd. ** She >hall have a new hat," said Munk. 
••It wa> a hinck l>caver, with plumes," rejoinid his wife. 
"That was last winttrl" explained the other. 

"Wliat if it was? It was all the s;inie then as now. 
We don*! have anyihim^! I wanted a ThiUt Miawl, small 
figure.!, and you wrre not willinp. Mrs. Xy pliers h'atl an em» 
elin«» at TuniivV ; and what was I, what x^*as I i Hohhin & 
Shally advrrti'-e forty kinds of silks; and all of I)r. Hroad* 
wellV fulks ar** in lln re. — I have seen it with my own eyes! 
Th»» jKirlor iMirtains I am ashame<l of! Mr^. Tunny says, 
have siik •laina^k and tulip pins, and would have if you 
were wnnh a** murh as you are ; and you are ! Menuny 
micht havo a China pearl ! " An explosion ; Muuk stood 
the ahch'k lolrniMy w«||. •• Mommy shall have a China pearl, 
if that wjII >ati«*!y yr»u." •* If that will Miti>fy me. — as if 
you had no l*«'f'lini:, and no sense of things, of yiKirsolf, — 
M if all the hlame must (all on me! Mr*. Mellow i» a 
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wonmn and a Christian, if there ever was one ! And her 
h()us4* doti't look like this ; and I know what she thinks when 
she is here, though she don*t say anything! " 

ll<*re was a cloud, and a shower; and Richard was afraid 
the children would get wet. **Do not say all this before 
them," he interceded. 

»• Yes. MoK them ! " rejoined his sister. •* They shall 
know what a suffering mother they have ! I wish I was dead ! ** 

MtMUiny screamtMi, and Bebby screamed in s)inpathy; 
Muuk groaned, his wife sobbed. Richard took the children 
out doun$. 

The upsliot of the matter was a compromise ; Roxy con- 
sented to let Meinmy go to the picnic, and Munk agreed 
that his wife should have a fieishionable dress. 

In iTTvixt spirits, of a clear morning, the children filed to 
thf (i<'|)i>t and entered the can*. They rode on the banks of 
the ]iiv*r, tliat now afforded lively glimpses through the 
tr*-*s, now ex)M)sed its broad Siloam face, now withdrew 
U'hiiid Nafy h<*adiands. They passed lumber-laden sloops, 
FtiainlHiats, and merchandise packets. They went through 
pr*>tty townx, fruitt'iil farms, and cool woods. They unloaded 
at Sunny Hours, a grove so called. Here recn>tttion enforced 
it'«»'lf, rharity found its sphere, harmony attended freedom, 
inno«*('n«*y >ani*titied mirth; clean grass and brcM^zy shades 
in^pin'd "Xfriion, and invited to repoM. The* children were 
kin<l to MiMniny. the teachers a tiable with Richard. Memn»y 
I'lMil.l rnn amoni: the trees with any of them, and there is no 
ari-f«».ni.v in t-atini:. Unitary sentiments were exchanged; 
rnjii:r:i mictions of mutual good feeling made ; many hopes of 
rliil<!liiNi>i. \\m' rhuroh, and the world, ei*ho<Ml. They sang 
e\iilf:itit ^Mhu'^, made earnest speei"hes, and returned. 

M'-niiny L'ot home smfe, with her palm-leaf hat prettily 
wreathed, and her gown toiled and torn. Boxy was not 
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sorry that she did not wonr China pearl, and Mnnk prom- 
ised the child a new gingham ; and t^oinjj with Dr. Broad- 
well's and Parson Smith's childn*n turned out not so bad a 
thinp:, after all. 

The parlor at Munk's was a hidden room, — an inner sanc- 
tuar\', — a Blue Beard's chamlier; and Richard I<mi:«'d to 
get into it. It was the larj^st and the pleasantestt room in the 
house, and hv lonired to enjoy it. But it was ?*toppinir on 
corns to say anythinir nliout it. The room wa« not op*»n 
lonij enou;;h for ventilation, and Richard dedan-d the ^tniw 
under the carptU was mnsty, and smelled damp and c|nj«o. 
The buzzini; of a venturesome fly alone relieved the stilliM ss 
of the spot ; and a spider, not having the fear of Roxy U'fore 
his eyes, was settini^ his traps to catch the fly. But the 
children would litter the carpet, soil the sofa, scratch th6 
chairs, disturb the thintrs on the table. 

Munk was sati^'lnd with the kitchen, because he could 
smoke, ban at:aih*'t the wall, put his feet on the stove-hearth, 
sit in his !»hirt->b'evr««, — in a won!, be what hv likod to U*, a 
free man, — U'tier there than in the parlor ; and he did noC 
mix with the controversy. 

The sirtri-U'll ran::, and Richanl answerincj it, encoun- 
ten'd .Mrs. Mellow, the lady to whom Roxy so often referred. 
She was the Secrt»tnry of a Home Insppction S'viety, iind 
distributor of its tniois. She was well dn»sstMl, hail a |w- 
troniziiiLT air. a soft, p'nlle voice, blue eyes, ami her face 
st^-med all made up of tender-line and goodness. Whrn 
Roxy kn«»w who had calle<l, like a dozen irirls let loose from 
8ch(v>l. she di«»p»'rM'd in nil din*ctions at once; ?he chased 
the «lu'»t.br'j^h. wa-hi-d the children's faces, swvpt the hearth, 
shut iIm- tMbb'-lniwiT. ami hurryiiii: into il.e U-d-nMiin to 
•djuM her loilettf, nippi'd and righted the pillows on tlic 
bed, and smoothed the window-curtains. Not that Mra. 
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Mellow was in the bed-room, or likely to be ; but she was 
in the house, and Koxy acted as if she felt she was all over 
the house. These matters being attended to, she presented 
hentelf in the parlor. Honored as she deemed herself by 
the rail, yhe was in no state to do justice to it. Nerv- 
ous, bunulint:, confused, as if she feared the walls of the 
room would full in and crush her visiter, and she had no 
powrr to ndiiionisih hor of the danger, she stiffly returned the 
sill 11 tat ions of thu lady, who took her sweetly by the hand, 
ail' I \v« lit M) tar ns to kiss her. The customary domestic 
iiKpnricN crLvued in routine, until the children were reached. 
l^lt tli«s*» WI.TI* on hand to report for themselves. They 
bouiir<'«i into the room, and like captives set free, they made 
a \\\l\ i\ui\ ni<h» demonstration of their joy. "Come to mc, 
littN- nnr," vaiil Mrs. Mellow, holding out a blue-gloved 
ha'i'l en li. r silkrn knee. But Memmy was busy with a 
gilt-i 'ii:»'<l lH>ok >h<> had snatched from the table, and Bebby 
w;»- mi'iiiL'^ a rhair towards the same forbidden height. 
*• Tli'V at -o ! " .said Koxy, making vicarious confe^^sion for 
tip* \«»iin.: tnin^i:p's>ors, at the same time taking the book 
fnmi M« ini'iy. and the chair from Bcbby. ** Won't you go 
nn.l •«• I' ill'' laily ?" she besought them. R'bby was rolling 
on ih«- <ar|>"i. |nilliri^ at Mennny s gown, who screamed to 
fn «• li*r>« il. '• TIh'V always bt'havc worse bt»fure company," 
explain, i tlnir nioilier. "I always said — ** " Whot have 
y..u -ihl'"' a^kod Mrs. Mellitw. "Nothing,** answered 
K..\v, •niily I u».»*d to think how children ought to bt^have 
in . .-riiii'iy. 1 do U'lieve we have the worst children 
that ♦ \' r u !«» I " ** That depends a good deal on circura* 
Maiii-," p phrd Mrs. Mellow. "Do you teach them 

oIh'.JiiMki- ' " 

' 1 cnii' n\or to,*' soid Roxy, **but they beat me out of it. 
I am not so well sustained as I think I ought to be.** She 
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glanced at Richard, who, having been requested by Mn. 
Mellow to flit, had remained in the room. 

•• One should nerer give up to children." Mr*. Mellow 
raid this positively. 

" NeviT ? " asked Roxy. " Never. When you have laid 
down a rule, adhere to it." 

•* What if the rule is a bad one ?" queried Richard. 

Mr». Mellow, unlike herself, bridled at this, and looked 
sharply at Richard. But Richard was not pierced; and per* 
haps ljocini*<e he u*as not, the lady HMnarked, as if it was 
the most elFective thinp she could do. J«he was i«orry to see 
our youricr men, and lalx)ring men too, imbihinf;^ trans<*en- 
dental notions; at the 5ame time tendering Richard a tract, 
which she said shehopi»d would teach him humility and the 
fear of (tml. Richard accepted the tract, and unceremoni- 
ously left the room. 

*' 1 fear for that brother of your.*, Mrs. Munk," said Mrs. 

M«-lloXV. 

Now, Hoxy, however fhe miiiht view and f«el some thint*i>, 
lovcil Richard, and was proud of him, and was wont to hear 
p'ople s|)«*nk wrll of him; and thouifh she sometimes 
bhimrd liiin to hi> face. sh«* had no idra anylNxly else would 
do so tu hers; and whilf shf entertained a pmfound regard, 
and an almost s<*r\ile reverence, for .Mrs. Mtll<»w, the kin- 
guaiTf* of that Kuly serwd to jar the aw<« in which she stmMl, 
ami set her u|mmi a train of indcpiMulent thinking. Still, 
she madt* no reply, and in a short time her caller left. 
MoH'over, she thought Mn«. Mellow ri»flected on her condi- 
tion in jiff, and that of her brother, as belonging to the 
lalmrinir rln^^s ; and this was grievous. Mrs. Mellow had 
never done su.h a thintr U-f(»n». She was rich, and she 
belongi'd to the be>t churth, and the best soiiety, and lived 
m an elegant hoaac ; and Koxy tboughc she wm an uncom- 
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mon Christian, and never before, through the raaviloqny of 
patroimge and condeitcension, had the ft ting of derision ap- 
penrrd. It was as if the dove concealed a serpent*8 tongue, 
aiifl Koxy folt herself bitten. 

Still the sentiment of Mrs. Mellow, "Never yield to a 
chiltl." and the quer}- of Richard, " What if it be a bad 
nil«* i " wciu'hod in her mind. 

Thf ^iil)j«'(i of the fnvdom of the parlor came up in con- 
v«r-:itii>n, II >hnrt time after^*ards«. "I ali*Tiys said I would 
h:iv«' :i U'-t rix»ni/' olnon-ed Roxy. " That is the best room,** 
n'l»!i'Ml Iii^*l»;:rJ, "whioh answers its purpose best, and con- 
tritMiC's iiH»vt to the enjoyment of the family. Sometimes 
thf kit«-ln'ii is th<» best room." "Yes," said Munk, not 
hiokifiL' lri»:n his piipT, " be pood and happy, — only be happy^ 
tl>;it - :v\." '• Thf iH'st room," Cfnitinuod Rirhanl, "on the 
pp— lit !'j-i . jv ih" worst room — one that ntfords the least 
y:ui^t:i' ti.»ii oi any in th<» house. Vou are ohli«;ed, Roxy, to 
<!• !• ri I It :i- it wrfi' with a hroom5*tiok against your children, 
In'iii ih.«r:jiMi: J^> ni'jlit.'* 

*• Uur,' uu-sWiTiMJ his sister, " I have niajle it a nile that 
th' V -ii:!!! iH'wr iro into the parlor except we have company. 
Ill- \ will nnu'iiilxT this rule, and I shall seem to yield to 

til' Ml." 

• W hat afi*i if you actually yield to them ? It will be, at 
1*1-:. tr Ilari»l'l n<v{\ to say a concej**ion of arraucement to 
all- Hi Ml,— ni ri-onoiny to happiness. It may be an exchange 
ot \N!i.it i- |»ir»'ly whimsical or fashioiiahle, for what is use- 
ful riiil v;i|,i::try. llow the childn'n are tried and tempttnl 
hv fl.at r »i?ti : how <il"ti*n it proves too stiong for their virtue; 
\if\\ t!,. :i Mi< iiiiation« nrv teazed, and thrir humors black* 
♦ i-l. I'. '. 'ir r»-trulation I Take rainy days, and v^nshi ng 
d:i\ -. a-ul l.ii^y day^, — the kitchtm is too .^mall for the chil- 
dn-n and you, and the parlor is full of sunshine, and green* 
25 
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tward, and blithe freedom to them : but thry must forego it 
all, and ptay here in the yuds. Would it be right to set a plate 
of cake on that chair, and keep it uncovered before the chil- 
dren fur a week, and forbid them to touch it, and punish 
them fur touching it ? That parlor is a great plate of cake, 
and pi'aches and pears besides, to them. Vou »ay they 
spoil thing!*. That is because they are not used to them. 
Familiarity with the contents of the room would moderate 
the excitement of novelty. It is the rarity of entrance that 
leads the children to abuse it so. Thi^ is according to Mr. 
Willwt'll. who says, the more you hide things from people, 
the more they want to see them.'* 

** But 1 have suid they should n't,** answered Roxy. 

" What if you said wrong ? That is the question. May 
a parent never do wrong, or impose a wrong command ? If 
he has done so, he ou^ht to retract, I think. In doing 
wroni:, you violau- God's law, di»turb your own ftelin;js, and 
coriloand tlh* moral |H*rcepti(»ns of the children. On the 
otli*.T hand, while Vdu M'em to sitMtp to the childn'u, ytui are 
really riMug to the h»*ights of ul«>olute rectitude ; and if they 
appt>ur for the moment to gain a triumph over you, they 
would yuon find they had only arrived at a natural and 
simple poMiion ; and in>tead of using it as an advantage, it 
would rather humble them by its reaiponsibility. Parental 
concession is provocative of filial obi'dience. That is Pastor 
Harold aijiiin ; I have his sermons by heart.*' 

" You will * Piistor Hamld * me to death ! ** rejoined Roxy. 

** He would kill you by love, as he did me once. But 
that i* the iru«* Hesurnviion. Die to sin. that we may live 
to holiiio^. lie linn in what is right, reasonable in what 
is diiobtlul. but give up in what is wrong, — that i> his 
doctrine. LiH>k into your own heart, Roxy, and M*e what 
your motives are, in this thing. Do you keep the pur> 




lor fttiiii for the jpood of your child nm, or for rhir pm^tpcrity 
€iffouf hfittae, or ev^n for auy nsasoni of comfort or cHJifieA- 
lioi] f b it tint ftolely for tht^ worM, — bpcauM* yoa art 
ftfutHtioufl 10 have as food m pirlor &t Mnu Taofiy, or (mm 
fimr of wluii Mrf. MpUow will think, «r fraiii m pruni>M 
d««iio to hart; ihr a-p^£iitum of keeping m handaonic porkir f 
You talk a good dt^il about iho arktoctarj, and pridft^ml- 
Yan&tf folk, fttid worfdly-aiioiW proiemimt w^ you lb bill 
you Moiif w i tery htimbk* and wtU4tmjk^ t^utth ; bm 
it «i«ii» to me you contfoii coon liftt ftsi bmy a»fo folljri 
about your parlor* a Huitdred Ud, tmm Hm Mftyot^ wik, 
m Allowing ilanrinf; al ber turaiVt ftf wlrfell yvn o^itffjfM 
hf>r ao ; or tite Rrdferm, in rakitiff tlio fiwi luinaa in Vmm 
m Sqimr^. and «rH^« you haw laid, «irm to alindtwirf 11 
th^ i(iolntn' of ihis m'orld." 

Roxy oh-<lt»arod ; and Richard, not knowing but he wis 
prossini^' i\w subject too closely, dropped it 

K«)xy was easily persuaded ; and perhaps that was OM 
5onr(t' of the in felicity of her life. When she left her conn- 
try homo, the city persuaded her ; when she began to aa* 
suine a church relation, Elder Jabson persuaded her; when 
she went into society, Mrs. Tunn> |rn.t»ni, u h. r , — r^^inv- 
time*: it was Aunt Grint; somrilifM** it was s thande^ 
storm. Her hushand once had grrai inAnanfla wiih b#r( 
but ^he had i^ot ust^d to him, — he bud kiat hbaMaoninif. bia 
pi(jiianry, his forcefulness, to her; a iwrd frtim Elder JaiN 
son otitweiirhed whole sermons of Am^ But Siduud WM 
a fnsli ministry, — there was at hmM die mdmm WuA (dfl 
of iiov( Ify to his word?, and shir wiis djipeaad lo bi ft9* 
sii:nl«'(l once more. 

It WIS airrecii that the room nhmU W throws opcOi idl 
all rejoiced in the prospectire enkifemeot 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

KNUCKLE LANE. 

DrRiNC the year, there arose in Woodylin a movement, 
which ultimately embodied it.solf in what was called the 
Knuckle Lane Club. Its object was to n*movf detrrailatioii 
from the city ; and no pfr>on was deemed fit to join it who 
was not willini^ to spc>rid an evening in Knuckle Lane. This 
precinct, extending along a deep gorge, was sinuous, jajjirt'd, 
damp and dark. It was a result of the city. Its waste 
measured the improvemeiU of the city. It was the slag 
and dross of the city R'finement. Its houses were tlic old 
city houses, that had lieen n'placed by better ones ; and 
they looked as if they had U^vu brought to the vdi^v of the 
gtilly, and one after another pitched into the receptacle U> 
low, where they lay, in all sha|)es, at all angles, and in all 
predicaments. 

Thi* Club did not. however, confine itS4*lf to that hn-alify ; 
it had a more coMiprelieiLsive aim. It was a sort of subter- 
ran^an m»-ihn.l of dniii:r ir,M»d in g»'neral. It propt»^»'d to 
look at vi.e tniin iKiieath. Like the sewers of Lotuion, 
there are inunil st-w«Ts in all our cities, extending; many 
miles, in ilie labyrinthine {Kissages of which one may travel 
day*, it woubi jjo into these. 

The Club n-Nnlved. not merely to U^rate vice, but to fol- 
low It bo!ii«*. — v,.|. ii^ Ud and U«inl ; talk with it, and 
find out wbai wa-* on its mind; li>i«'n to its ar;:ument!* ; 
make a >i«'ihoT'ropi.* examination of it, and trace to Uieir 
wurcc some of its streams. 
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The enterprise required tact, strength and (aith. A nam* 
her of individuals were combined in it. Some ladies acted 
wiih it, — ofht'rs synipthized. Some families in Victoria 
S(]iiar(.> rontribiitod furniture and clothing; some rich meo 
fr:ive money. But there must be workers, — Putnams of 
this d«'n. 

The plan had been for fome time maturing. There waa 
no j»i-'n*('y iiljout it, nor were there any attempts at pub- 
licity. There whs no desire to provoke opposition, or to be 
imp«d»d by prrjudirc ; therefore, those were chiefly spoken 
to who, it wa< thought, would be interested in the matter. 
Riohanl and Nrfon were particularly interested. 

In the course of this business, Richard made new acquaint 
anros, and, as he thought, with nice people. Among these was 
AiiL'u^iU'* MmiilmI, one of the Brokers. No one dreamed of 
Aii^ni^tii< Maiiiril in such a connection. At his capacious 
otrii-c uirid.iw hiy all day lontr pile^ of gold and silver, and 
j».is<..r- fiv. s»rinLr the man through the window, and, as it 
\\or*\ bp a^r-hiirli in the precious stufT, supposed him a sort 
of iiin!»'»t«r,— half a knave, half a fool. He was reputed to 
shav#' iif»t»"«. i:'*t up panics, disturb the street; and, with a 
«iiark-lik»' vonuMty. devour milroads and factories, and orphan 
parriiinni's. Il«> had a plfunant, smiling face, — but that was 
to will your iiiori»'y. He played on the flute, — that was to 
d'»(n' tin* unwary; hi»« head was partly bald, and some said 
th" whlc.\v'«i tear'* s«'alded it ; yet he was fat and sleek ; — 
5till. there w.'P' hundreds who knew where his marrow and 
oil i1«»\v.m1 fnnn. 

Hut Nffnn. who prided himself on his insight into human 
rntMP'. kii'w his man. and knew this man. He looked 
hiin iM the i\«'. "xunewhat as Klumpp would, a:itl said, 
•• (;,i^/_ I,.. , ;il|. J hiui Gus, — »* you must go with u^.*' 
"Go? go? go where?** " Kniacido Lnna.** «*I know 
25* 
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Knuckle Lane. I have just ^<oUl some Knuckle Lane 
8tock.*' " Don't speak of it. We must try to improve the 
stock." 

"Not speak of it?" exclaimed the Broker. "1 have 
saved tive dollars fur the {xxYr do>^. He put all he had in a 
railrcKid ^hare, Uvaii>e they told him it would help hi^ 
truckini;. Frii:ht(h*-d, horM* d< ad, wife confined, and all 
that, — would .xurifh <'. J never ^tand aliout such thini:* ; 
cashed the lH)iid, <liude the profits; and live dollars is his, 
— that i;o.'s into KiuK-Ule LaiiS." 

**CoM»e aloui:!" ^aid Nefon ; '* you are a man, and the 
man, and our man." 

In addition, Richard was introduced to a worthy lady, of 
whom In- had hear»l, a sisti r-in-law of the Broker's, Mrs. 
Helm M:in::il ; and as there was another lady in Wuodylin 
of the sam>^ niitn*-, anil whose hu>ljnnd Imre the saiTie name 
with that of t!i>' tir>t, this on<*, in certain circh*s, was called 

Hrh'IJ lip (iiMil. 

Thi'« K:i'i»'l*l«' Lane h<»camt: a cau'v ; ii counted its 
friend^ an 1 >:ip[wiritT.'*, — it ;:n'W iijto a spirit and a feelintf. 

.M:iyi'r L:»iijr»tn wa^ ic:> Pn'sident, l^ir^io^ Smith its 
Secrii:iry. N» i(.n it-* TrLa>ur»r; thrn it cr»*atrd a D<»->4»me* 
thin:: ('.».nniii":- -.or inii^ht U' >ai«l to n-solve it^tli into Mich; 
and thi^ r«»:i.priv-.l np ii and women, anions; whom were 
Richard, Mr, Man-il, Broker, Elder JahM>n. Mui.k. Mr. 
Co«*i:rovi*. (Virp' nt'T, Mr. Horr, (\»ll«vtor of Custom*, Mr. 
Law Mil. I*Ki!uij»iri«-mal»«T, .Vda Broiidw*dl, the Lady Car- 
oliiif. H. I.-n th«' (Jonii. Mrlict-nt, and othc-rs. 

It will I-' rivnlli.ii'd the condition of memliership was 
willin^'i!'^> to "jH-nd an fvi-nin:: in Knuckle Lane ; and this, 
in th«- •■viin.:iti«in of inaiiy ^mkI people of WoiHlylin, was 
narrow and ••\.lu-ivi'. h ^avored of hig«>try ; it was a 
r«flecti<»n on excellence. Mrs. Tunny was shocked at it ; 
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the Redfems in Victoria Square snifTed at it "But now,** 
said NVfon, '* we know who is who; if anybody has got 
quilLs, hi'H' is a rlitinoc to show them. Every man*s eyes 
nuist \t*' his {}\\'i\ rhap in this business.** 

Th«Tc must Ixr first a reconnoissance, and a report. Rich* 
anl, Mr. Miiii<;il, Elder Jab^on, and Nefon, were commis- 
!<i(in(Ml to this task. It was a thick and misty night wheo 
th<'y >alli«*(l forth. From the height that overhioked 
Kiiih-kh* Laiif, that n^^nont with its pent lights, appeared 
lik*' a ijully cut throujj^h Hades by some deluge, along the 
hitl«M>u>nt'ss of which a dim phosphorescence luridly gU*amed. 
** \Vc must |xf 1 and ^o at it,'* said Nefon. Not peel, but 
wrap up, oh valorous man! — pull on gutta percha boots, to 
\vad«> ihrouirli tliat mire and dirt; clothe breast and arms in 
I'aitli aii>l hopi', to meet that sin and shame. It was the 
rni.I. /\.Mi- Mt til. •ft, the resort of Iwwdery, and a creek into 
which \vh.it« \tr i>< utifortuimtc inhuman condition, or de* 
pnivi <1 ill human nature, daily .set, like the tide. 

'• Th« p an- chilli rrn there I " ejaculated Richard. "There 
an- <>c)iiU tip n-." >aid Elder Juh:M)n, with pious eagerness. 
** I hax'- a (••i>iunnT there,'* answered the oily, laughing 
Hn»ki r. *• an! 1 »hink w«' liad lietter corner him." 

Tli» y »ntrr. ,1 tin* house of the truckman, where they 
found a silk wife, and a sorrowful looking man vainly 
att<n.)>tiiij to till the oltice of nurM?, and keep his infant 
rhil'l ahvf. '• W'hi'H* was the Lady Caroline?'* bethought 
Ki> luirl. It had not Um^u deenuHl safe or prudent for the 
la li ^ to coin<* out that night. Mr. Mangil had in his 
haifi^ a halancr of moii<>y due the truckman. This was 
oppirtuiif. It enabled the man to buy a horse; a horse 
w.'.M p-f.r.' hifu to hi."* business, — his business would 
Fupj-.rt hi- tamily. ** A transaction,'* said the Broker. "I 
ni'i^utiuted his »Iuire, and put fiire dollars into my own 
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pocket ; if he has any more dealings of the sort, I should 
be happy to act for him." 

They went next to Puzzle's, one of the men who had 
been induced to sign the temperance pled^ at Quiet Arbor, 
the winter before. He had b*»en, in his own bngua^ve, *• off 
and on " abstemious. His wife nns an acetate of bitter- 
ness. He jijK'nt n»o>t of his evenings out ; drank to enjoy 
himsi*lf ; cursed the License law. 

They visitod a washerwoman, who cared more for others 
than herself, and seemed to absorb in her own family all the 
dirt she took from t!ie world at large. 

Whimp's was a vile and villanous spot, — no culture, no 
ideas, no hope, no Ood. 

Slaver's, they attempted to inventor)', but it was an end- 
less task ; it stood plus nothing, and minus ever)'thing. 
Yet there wen* cnts, and a pig, broken stools, smoked walls, 
unserrnly Uds, and some of Elder Jabson's "souls," staring 
out, wild and sa\-ngp, through uncut hair, bronzed cheeks, 
and shaking aliout in mg^ and dirt. 

No. 6 wa*« a rooker}*, — music and dancing, drinking and 
swearini;, the Satyrisni and Bacchantism of modem civiliza- 
tion. 

Our H« roos ^tood their trround at all points, patiently 
investigated, kindly counselled, and carefully remembered. 
Sometime i th»* Elder pmyed. Nefon had with him tracts, 
little pii'ture-ltooks, and embellished cards, which he dis- 
tributi'd. 

Th«*y made duo report of proceedings. The Club was 
surpri<«Ml. hi»rritn'd ; they inquired. What shall be done? 
They iKi^M-d riso|utiofi«i ; th»'y adopted plans; and all with 
an lnM»'-^i ptirp«i*i. at tli** Imttoin. 

Cominitie«'8 were sent out by twos ; not Knuckle Lane 
ftlone, but other timiUir spou were risiied. Thejr eiplorad 
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the shores of the Rircr, picking their way through drift- 
wood, hulks of boat^, drag-nets, hog-styes, hen*coops, and 
went up the bank to tenements that hang down from many 
stories above, where the famhet and the cholera tometimea 
enter, — where squalidness and destitution are alwaya 
entering, — where childrcn, like bank-swallows, are scea 
enterin;r» — inhabited by Canadian French, and Connaught 
Iri>h. They traversed the Pebbles. They searched the 
purliviisi nt ht)ti>Is and stables. Eating-bouses on the wban'es, 
uiiil lM>ariliiii:-hcKise^ in the same vicinity, were remembered. 
TUvy ri>kfd the nio:»t in the rum-shops. It was voted that 
two nieini)ers uf the sacred band should sit out an evening 
in these n-tn'ats. The tiling was done. They entered the 
curtained door, took chairs in the midst of that congrega- 
tion, ^a^v what was done, heard what was said, — staid from 
eii^'ht oVlo< k till midnight. Some members of the company 
clioM- i:anil)!inu'-rooins, dancing-halK and the gallery of the 
Th' .un-, lor th« ir tiild ; others fre<|uented the cinruses and 
np*ij:ij' ri- -, and intrrtainrnents promised by negro mimics, 
nv'^iiKTi' i:!i»<nit<-!>;inks, and jugi^lers of all sorts. Some 
split a jH.rti >n of tlie Sabbath at the various Lazy Poles, 
aii'l Para<l<>. . and the Islands. The Alms-house and Jail 
\v»'r»* rn:!iiii;iL:''«I. 

Not that tlii- \va«* <lonp nt once. Summer hardly sufficed, 
i\w\ \viii!>r\vi^ n{H»ri them U*fore even their preliminary 
ojM niion- \\»r«' ooiu'lutk'd. 

Hut Kipi kU* Lant* tlourished. Judirc Burp joined the 
>o. i.fy. Alan^i)!! M. Coh-nutt, the millionnaire, signified 
hi' :j}»|)rn\Ml. Tin- Editor of the Dogbane said in his ortice, 
o!i !.i\ . i'l :li«* pri -i-nre of u large number of most notable 
an i K'- h-j^'iit'- 1 Piiuinbii-inn", in an earnest but whispi'ri»d 
uh 1 r-i • ir, vaa\ inj :» irri-at newspaper in both hands, lie 
U-lKved it was a g«>od thing. "I say it, — I will say it; ] 
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say it not as a Phumhician, but as a man, — I beliere it is 
a j^ood thing." Tode spranij fmm his chair, and Iwivinjj the 
office, Niid, ** Stop my paper I " " Mr. Tode," cried the 
Editor, " I am a I^iunibician ; every drop of blood in my 
reins lioils with Dogbanian fire. I know what is due to our 
cause. If they dare to meddle with that, and bring the curs 
about our oars, — if a single whelp is heard to bark in con* 
sequence of their movements, — no indignation, no sconi, 
no blasting, is too great for them ! ** Tode resumed hia 
seat. 

It was rumored, the same day, on the opposite side of the 
River, that the Dogbane had caved in, having announced in 
favor of Knuckle Lane, and was making capital out of the 
new enterprise. The Catapult wauled, " What if some 
poor man*s dog was saved, — it was his comfort and de- 
fence ; — he shared with the faithful creature his bread and 
butter : and when he dies, who UTitches his grave, — who, 
if we may j«o say, sheds a tear for the departed ? — who, 
who, but his dni: ? But that is not it ; we warn our read- 
ers, it i» not hatred to dogs that inspires the cunning of our 
aminblt' contoinpomry ; — it is a covert d«»sign to encourage 
amoriLT't us thnt >pjiwn of |)erdition, the cats. The mrai 
that teas conmjfd hy ttytrthy me mhrrs of this Club to a cer^ 
tatn pf/or family is kntpurn to htite Uen fed out to a cat ! 
Driblets add Ipones, they say ! But dribh ts and bones are 
nutritious. Cats are the mothehs of Kitte.ns!! This i« 
a MHimfMitous truth, and one we hope the people will duly 
pond»T." 

A drputntion. consisting of the moat respectable meml^ri 
of Knui-UI*> I^tifif, h«*:i«lt>d by Judge Burp, visitcni both 
oti'to's, ami f'\plicitly uv*>un'd the iniilors that KnUikle 
Lane had nothing to do with Ptiumbics; and the matter 
WIS dropped from the public prints. 
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It went OB, however, in the hearts of the people. It 
gained the afiections, and silenced the scruples, of multi- 
tudes. 

Richard was indefatigahle. He had not so much leisure 
09 many, but he had faith and patience. One evening every 
wcclv, and, in emergencies, two, he assigned to Knuckle 
Lane. 

In these visits he was often aided and directed by Cor- 
nelius Wheelan, whom he had rescued from the Grotto and 
ruin, and who, so to say, having been pickled in vice and 
cnnu', took a long time to freshen; but as it is said beef 
fn >hrns U'tt(*r in salt water than fresh, so it seemed to take 
all tliiss tnan*s humors out of him to go around among hit 
old a>M)oiatcs and haunts; — and he became not only a bet- 
t«T ijijin, Init uM'ful to those who were better than he, and 
nKo to ^<»rii»' that wrre worse. 

Ki lianl'v >.|HM'ial U»at was the New Town; yet sooner or 
lat. r. Ii»' vi>ii('ii ahnost the whole of the city. He went 
(]«»\vn aiiitMii: the nK)ts of many of its evils. He got into 
tl.»- Ihixiiii. and, so to s:iy. Mo>som. of much of its sorrow. 
Il«* >at i>y thr lK>(l-<i(io of its remorse. He made himself at 
h'jinr in lis (Ions of iniquity. 

It wa^a rulo of Knuckle Lane to give no offensive public- 
ity to (iixovt'ries ihey might make. As the historian of 
tK«- ^oiK-iy. wc fXT** bound by the same reserve, and cannot 
P lit.- all that fell under the observation of our friend, albeit 
th» y wf p* inatti'r> of interest and moment, both to him and 
h:*- .•o-laUipT'^. 

\Vt' >fiall hriffly advert to one or two results. The Club 
lia>l i/ath'Ti <1 fart** and statistics enough, — the map of the 
tlniii: \va> il» linitvly drawn and pretty deeply color»*d before 
tlj« ir I \»^. Soim* were overwhelmed, — some disheartened, 
— but thv majority seemed to derive illuminatioD from mlkr. 
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and clearness, on the whole, came to the relief of obscu- 
rity. 

Knuckle Lnne, havinc^ disentanirled itself from nmmhicj*, 
came near fallinj; out with Polemics. \Vhat wa?* the Chun-h 
to it, anil it to the Church ? — that was the qufstion. One 
or two ChTir\'men said it interfered with tlioir lal>or!«. — 
usiirp'il the preropitive of the Chunh, and dffW ^>{Y com- 
nMiriiiriiiT'.. But Clercy and Laily, on the wlmle. favnre<i it. 
Still, ainofiir the adherents of the cause, tlie iiHjuiry aro^p. 
Shall {\v Ciiurch ^o to Knurkle Lane, or Kiiu«-kle Lane 
come to the Church ? But Knuckle Lane w:is too dirty and 
too r:ii:Lr»'d to cro to the Churi'h. Shall the Church wa^h and 
clothe it ? It may not stay washed and clothed. Shall the 
Clnirih supjKirt external Knuckle Lane orjn ni/a lions ? Not 
airr»'««l. I*ro«'erute the rum->hop'» ? (i"in ml shakini^' <»f 
htad<. Knuckle Lati** itself wouM take it in du-iu'eon. 
Fur(}i"rj:j<ir'>, the Church is rfpre>ent« d jnrtly in Victfiria 
S<|'itr«*. an! La F:iyett»*-«'tr«'tt. What hav** these to do 
with K'niklf Lane? Shall tin-**' ^tr»••'t'i ro ilowii to 
Kmi. !vl«- L:iu«*? Shall Knuckh* Lane, the Divk-, the Sta- 
l»l« >, tie- I-^Iarwis, l'<» Up to Viclfiria S»|uare ? *' B:ither 
a tij'it >"|ii«'»»/e," said Nefnn. ** In plain lanL'uair»\" ol>- 
ser\»l .Mr. C«»^i:n»ve. Car|)enter, ** shall tin* K*'dirrn!( and 
the Fti//!'-^ iu«et ill oni» atiotlit-r's parlors and kitilM*n'» ?" 
"Ill tie- » Ai-tiiiL*^ !»tate of huMian >(h'ieiy," >,\u\ Jtiiii;'' Burp, 
ruMiu;: tlif jKilriis of his hands, ** 1 «»hoiild «!.•♦ \u it impmc- 
ti«a*.l.'. I .liuiht if Mr-*. Hedfern and .Mr^. Fti//I»'. on lirM 
iiitm.ii.ti.in. wniild not d«-«'m it a very awkward and di>a- 
pr«*«:iM*- pi«'i f ot* hu>ine*>s.*' 

Why ^l.oiild not Vict4tria Sijuare deputi/** it^ inten'«f in 
Kfiu kU' L.ni" ? *• A L''x»d plan," whi^jw-n^d .Mr. Lawtnll. 
Piaii'":.irt--Miaker. to N* Ion. — Nefon drew hi- hand hard 
over hi** face, and was still. — Cn*ate di puty ahnoners of its 
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hn^d, df!pisty eumtn of tCi ^ocnplimtnti, iwpsif eem* 
munifatcini of iu imtntctbn? But who «bfi]! bdfif Imck thu 
Ihaabi, the lave, and di« rvitien^^s of good, fii>m Koodck 
Lbii* ttt Victum SiiuiiiT ? SbaH KniKkli! Luw bsv^ it* 
depniJti) tOf> f S^H llie whuk' lfuaiiii?« cif Cbrbtiaii bl«r> 
ffittTM end humnn duty \m a mafirr of M^ttlkial Sbdl 
thr lU^drc npi, and tbo TiliiiigtOD«« moil tiw Tl«ilig4ail«v rf 
Vkktrk S«|uin% — stmll Qofrmor DenalngfQS, ftiid Mnyor 
LttO|?Tt*L*n, nnd Iticlgv Baipt of t^« cttf ffPfi^mllf.^^ Ito duiag 
oil J tictin^f — n?viiltiif fam^t >^ syinfrntliy^, and virounife* 
tntiii, 10 tiie Fiuzl^i and Wliiiiipi» ood Sbt«n« cif Koueklo 
UKfi^, und tlietti fttftioi n^t^ Me eocK oihrr t i$biU fho 
Widow Omop, who Itroo bf iha tUUMt roodftn m bak»t of 
m^h n bed c{iT«rlid« ■ j^k9% far lur bof , 6om tbo Msjr* 
of*^"*. fin -J n 'Vof !*ec the MajTOfvss, — newr giw Tt»fit to her 
^^la<l r»i'Iiiir:s, which else mm qah» a^lntrstiii^ her, — rw*?tr 
ki^s the hand that is so cprn aod idl T Slisll 
hrarfrtl .Mayoress even not knowitlM^ 

or whom it blesses? — Gnml coiomotUHlt ^^ ^ ^) of 
niixitty. — How s«hnll the rich and paormeet tiif;«tli«f 
the Lord Ik> the Maker of ihv^m all ' ^'Tliat b f Ae 
tioii," >aid Nefon. ** That ptnaU (a tbo rizis^beb« I toil ifmt^ 

A plan was proposed and acUeirvd lORiiWbat in thit 
wise. ^ 

A building was erected^ oilkd Thl* GripH Ilfit»d« fmm a 
d«vi.*. of that sort, cut in Hoim*, o*ut the ufunocK. It was 
n thp<>-Ntory house, and dkided knia CtSm ^ ^va m^m Rinad* 
iii::-ro<)[i), ntid an AssemUfHttom. It wan t laifi Wldiiif« 
ot rp. stone, tastefully defiirned, asd tttiiditif fai a ooDv 
\« ii* lit spot. It >vo8 a CO )ii of ilie Citiiicli, ?kifina 

Siiuan*. and other parts of y, ar af varioaii tiMlividi«li 

in iln> ( ity, — or, more sy^letnalkaUy, of Rditr»nn« W«iJt^ 
and Common Sense, — to KiiiKkltf I^nfie. Th»^ Cidl*«*fiNMi 
26 
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Aupplied cheap refreshments of various kinds ; the Reading- 
room was well stocked with newspapers, magazines, and 
comprised also a librar}' ; the Assembly-room was devoted 
to miscellaneous gatherings, collations, reunions, lectures, 
etc., etc. 

Alt who were able paid something for its privileges ; thoae 
without means were admitted gratuitou^Iy. Its ultimate 
support was chargeable to the charities of tlie Chuiches and 
individuals. 

At the dedication, Dr. Broadwell preached an eloquent 
discourse, and the combined Cliurch choirs added excellent 
music. 

The people of Woodylin were invited to unite freely in 
the Griped Hand, and what it could aflbrd. Members of the 
holy brotherhood visited Knuckle Lane, and other places, 
and extended the gnicioui<ness of the Gri{H>J Hand to those 
people. 

Would Fuzzle eiijoy his evtiiinj:s us well at the Griped 
Hand as in (Juiel AiU»r ? He did. Sailors, stevedores, 
river-tlrivers, tea:nsters, oanie to the Gripi'd Hand for their 
cu|»r< of tea and ootfi-t'. Viot4>riu S<piare and Knuckle LaiK* 
did iiievt in the .\^>«'inbly-rooni of th«*Grip»»d Hand. Eve- 
lina Hcdftrn and Sally Whimp did >!iake hands, and con- 
Verse t<>;^'ether, and ap|>ear like two Chri>ti:ins, at a Fourth of 
July pic-nio in the same room ; and Evelina and Sally 
bowed m the >tre<'t the next day, and certain people did not 
know where it would stop, this intimacy of th<»s*' two ; indeed, 
it would prohibly >:«» *»n throuyh this world into the next. 

** Vittona Sfjuare i-. on the way to Knuokle Lane, and 
Knurkle Lan«» is nuaiii^r towards Victoria Square, actu- 
ally I " So Nefon exriaiiiied, thrusting down his right fist 
emphatically on the counter, — his store full of pe<»ple, — 
and no nuin dari'd say aught against it. 
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THii Chimh loit ootltittf* taimit ih« wfaok w«Hd 
beloiig9 to tho ClitiRb., throuieb €hmt Jm«, ind Itmi bvva 
bon^ wich a greot prke, and |Kui for ; Imt bow mnnf 
Iflciifttid thomj^ how macb wur bq^^ b(7W tnticb iffiTHlf 
drift, them b on tbc &nii 1 Tke Chitrdt gmlfieii m the ini'- 
proreiaeai of Kpuclde Lane. Ir wns §o toucli jsutk, md 
deeftfvd figvUtiofi, tmd comipM Itfe, hraltd out itid 
mif cd with Qmptl timtiii4 soiiUglit, uml WoodyiiQ coltme ; 
fttid It bcoLme exoirUiOl wo&^^wmi it wms ill doar g^ CH 
the Churtb. 

Th<* ricJi uid llii poornMltiiMhv! ladb^ormd bnw^ 
ficmr)' lonlred tftch ollifir in A« fcan* Tte irflfof bawl ml 
tb« i«UeT«d want poured oat tb«tr feelingw tn cocmnon ; ibo 
ikk man law hi» kind pbptcian; peiury aad ho|)rlcs«f>o« 
brhcld the rye thnt had been moT^ Co lf<aii oT«r cbr vtoiy 
thereof. And wrrei not tamuf gild to in llw 1^4ly C^l^ 
line, BO frec*ht?arted, io ready to do, a<i ■ntioiiB la Icnair 
what flhe cotUd do 7 Many knew bow the went up lo BiQ 
Stonnent* when nobod/ eiaa wotitd go, and aiud bf Uui 
dbeawe when nobody aba wavU itay* Sba m dw imcittn 
that many had beard o^ and the was iomotiin«9 paintpd fmt 
MM the woman that wat not afraid of RiU or Cbak* or tki- 
m^ or dcmtb ; and thr; Pussien, and Whimpa, and Slaren, 
ilnod in awe of hrr, m» a god. Waiaii't ihay ^i to fpnk 
with her, and mc her imik, an! tabafa hm ahfanea, and 
woaliht and &»bioii, about tham, la an almnapliati^ mkieh 
they eouM bnrntHf*, — oi a iitilafaidaa ii|^ IB iha iaidat of 
their bleaknesiM and mmmmm^ wligfa tbaf «mU |lqf» and 
plu^k a fl&we^r or two f — and tJi^ fbey bad al tha Grtpad 
Hanth Thrti how many erowded ataal lMi?n the Gikodi 
with ey«ui, ami hntid*, and hmna, all liiBHliDg with de%blt 

What fii lifljponf Their mnt Chaidioi mio^^ In Iha 
city, and ptwmchmm oiouffa; lat KnacUa Laaa ga wban it 




304 RICHARD EmfRy AMD 

chooses. So it was decidecl. After meeting in tlie Griped 
Hand, and getting better acquainted, and loving each other 
more, Knuckle Lane was more ready to worship with Vic- 
toria Square. ** Our Church is open to all," said Dr. 
Bro-adwell ; and so said Parson Smith, and so said Elder 
Jabson. 

What of Education? There is plenty of public schools; 
let Knurkle Lane, and the Islands, be drawn into them. 

Well, in pHMTss of time it was found the nim-shojw were 
a irtKui d«al thinned out. The Coffee-room, and kindness, 
and cordiality, had superior attractions. " Men have feel- 
ings as well as appi'tites, and a longing for home amiditt all 
dissiption,** Richard used to say, quoting from Pkstor 
Harold. Then he added, — this he got too from the same 
reverend source, — what St. Pierre relates, how the Euro- 
pean j^ettlers in the Isle of France said they should be happy 
there if they could s(»e a cowslip or a violet Let us si»nd, 
he siiid. to the^^e wanderers from virtue and peace, a cowslip 
and a violit. 

Tlie Theatre lost some of its charms, and much of its per- 
nicit)usiie<s. Tlie G rifled Hand furnished cheap amusc- 
nuM)t> for the p<M)r. Knuckle Lane would be amused, and 
cannot \v<> amuse it f So ai'ked Benjamin IX*nnin(rton. 
*' Happy and trtxHl, — giKxi and happy!" cried Munk. 
El(i*r Jal»>on started, but Nefon held him to his M*at. 
•* Can't «:•>, my nuin, can't go ; it is rather hot for you, I 
know, hut you must stand fire.** 

popular l«Ttun'$ wen* had in the Assembly-room, and 
>inL:iiii: loii-.-rtN; |vinnrainas and i»Tix-work were exhib- 
ited ; tljiit l:iri:»' rlav* iif |)eople who itinerate through the 
couiiir\ widi tip ir NM^doni and their shows found it tor their 
intere>t to inqtjoy the s;ime Hall, where indeed Knuckle 
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Lane wa» adinittetj ofl tulw^m, while Victoria Square |iaul 
enough to keep tfav itftaitt good. 

Did tbifl redeem KftutUe Lane} It went tome wap 
towards redeeming what was redeiti|itthls in it Would any 
one refuse the blessings of the Gnprd Hand? Ue mitfl 
indeed be reprobate. Did it Chnf<tiiini2e the ChUEcb Kud 
Victoria Square? It helped theii ("hri^iLaniaitiofi. 

Were there no drawbacks ? Y-.f . a plenty. One or tw« 
of the Clergy and their people drew hack. They itaii 
there was no religion in it, — thai to ifUfoduot tbt flAjiel 
of Knuckle Lane and the Griped Hud into Ibdr polpilt 
was a desecration, — that they oufhl to ptra^b tlitt Ooepd^ 
and not exciting topics, etc., etc. t need out enninemtit aQ 
they said. Miss Fiddledeeanna Rirdfimi dn!W back; — 
didn't she, when her sister Erelini cam« in Irwm tlie fi!©- 
nic aforesaid ? And when she kiu w bvr >ii1rr fti*d Bliakm 
hands with Sally Whimp, rery furrtiotyily the weired tlie 
tongs and made ns if she would thn^w her vistvili glof* islo 
the fire. Mrs. Mellow drew back, bLcan^ itw Mid fim 
friends of the enterprise, in tht if dbtribution ol tmds, 
refused to accept those of which ^he wiit agvnt; wliile, in 
fact, they only said they did not wi«h lo be confined to tbefA« 
But the knowing ones declared the tfue caiiM of iha lady't 
opposition lay in an unwillingness lo h^tm be? chiUn^a n»e«t 
with Knuckle Lane children at a jtiretiile cdebratlc»Q lo hm 
given at the Griped Hand. Zepbntmh O. T«iii|ar,lr.|g«&- 
eml clacqucr and spy of the Catn^^'^ilt duK beld laek, 1i^ 
cause he said he could see a cat in tlkii KfrncUi! Lane mfld. 
Mar)' Crossmore, nurse, ditto, bee ftiii mofunatf liad 

fished up two or three excellent ni *% of Kmekkt^a^ 

and her business might fall off. Sir SqoRboiili, Supcrrio* 
tendent of Sewers and Drains^ Uitia, hoeaiue it wooJd 
interfere with his contract Mr. Cilirh, pliiki«o|ilH!r, •«■- 
28* 
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pi^ndcd opinion until it should be ascertained whether it 
recog^nizt'd tho true tlioory of capital and labor. Mr. 
Gresnoy, reformer, rould not assent to it, becau.se it did not 
begin with the distinct enunciation of a principle. The 
Man of Mind stood at the corners of the streets and looked 
wise. 

But why ri.*count oxpres-sions and feelinijs that would fill 
a volume, and which would reduce Richard Edney and the 
Governor's Family to a very small space in their own lM>ok, 
and which, in truth, gave Richard and his friends trouble 
enougli, witliout being employed to obscure the narration of 
events in his story. 

What did the Knuckle Lane adventure determine ? Not 
wheth(»r the Kniijhts Tempbrs were guilty, nor who wrote 
Ossian, nor whether mankind hare more than one origin. 
It did determine this to the mind of Richard, and others, 
— that by resolutely undertaking to do good, something 
might Ix* done. 

Thc^se matti'ns connected indeed with Richard, arc yet 
somewhat in anticiption of his story. They were two or 
threo yrar-* in proirn»ss, and during these years Richard 
had other matters to attend to, and to these we must recur. 



CHAPTER XXVIIL 

NOTES BY TH£ WAt« 

A Tale is like a web; like moslin, urbirre the tlitv«ij ii 
regular, visible, and thin; like sheetinif, wlu*f« it is ikm 
same, but stout ; and in both cases the f&kic in pkin and 
monotonous. It may be like BmsstU caf|]*tinf» whmm 
the thread disappears for a time, and b not FUtily im^ed^ <— ^ 
one color being now in sight, and then au(ithi!r«— mid y<^t, tit 
all mutation, the design of the artist b fOVSorviMj, and wh»t 
is lost in clearness of detail is made tip iti beauty of conn 
position. A Tnlo may be like a ganlrn, onr qtMrtrr at 
which shall be devoted to cereal grains, another fo kitebeii 
sauce, a third shall be reserved for fruits, irhilc the foortli k 
gay with flowers, and the connection U*twi*ifii th« s^wim] 
parts consists of naked paths alone ; yrt it ii a gani^ti, — 
Horticulture enforces its principles and mamtminalti dtgnilif 
throughout, and the innate garden-loti* b mfiafi^ Soft 
Tale may have its various departments, llitr only appoivtit 
connection between which shall be the tt-am of the bc»okilld 
enumeration of the chapters, and still plisoie Htii0rieii] Iftilow 
There is a real connection in both insiuiiTsij^ifi ilie ilSif 
it is that of the brooding and imman tit fviwer of Ntton^ 
which is always a unity and a beauty ; in llii* iiul, it tfl llw 
heart of the Author, which is likewisn ■ luuty, mnd liiOQll 
be a beauty. 

A Tale is like this June morning, when 1 am now wril^ 
ing. 1 hear from my open windows the singing of btidi, 
the rumble of a stage-coach, and the blackiinith*8 anriL 
The water glides prettily through elmSi and wQlowt, and 
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the Irack-.siilt's of liouses. There are deep shadows in my 
landsi'a|v\ am! yorid«T hill-sid«', with its blossoming apple- 
trces, uhiws in tht' .<unlitrht, as if it Udonged to bonw othtr 
n»alin of U'ln^". On the ri^dit of my hou^e is a deepc*»n^, 
wet, weeily, where are toads and snakes; and frincinj^ this, 
and j;n»winir up in the midst of it, are all sort?* (»f fresh, 
fTTvvn shr'ih*?, and the flickering, glo^sy leaves of white 
birihe>. Siip«'rh rok-maples overhang the roof of an iron 
foundtTv, dtiwn under the hill at my feet. The dew, early 
this nioriiiiJi:, rovtred the world with topazes and rainUiws, 
and my rluM cut her feet wet in the midst of gl«r)'. 
ThrouL'h ^uiiy and orchard, hosement windows and oriels, 
shade and >!i« <n, vihrates a delicious breeze. Over all, 
hanirs tli*' mhi ; down ni)on the village looks that eye of 
infinite lil«'^-«'(inv<s, and into the scene that urn of exhaust- 
less U'Mtity puir-^ U'auty ; the smoke from the founder)*, and 
the darkn- -> of the tfori^e, are beautiful; cows, feedini^ in 
my ntiL'li'^-'r's i^jidiook, an' pleasant to look upon; Padtly, 
with pi. !.a\r on his shoulder, is happy; Rustiru'*, in tho 
rornTH Id. i^ n j>i.tnr«'; and the granite, through the verdure 
of a <li>':int Uioinitain-side, gleams out like silver. This 
niorniiiL.''^ >un id«aliz»*s everything. Nature is not shtx'ked 
at to;id^. A T.il*' niiuht l>e thus diversified ; and if through 
it stream' d lovr and t:ladne>s from the soul of the writer, 
like sunlijiit, th" structure would still U» harmoniou:*, and 
the rlWci pl^n^im:. 

A Tal" is ilk.* human life, — of which, indtH^l, it pur- 
pirt** to U- SI tran^rript, — and human life exhibits some 
contrail. Thr f»-»Iings fVfn of a good man, for a siiigle 
day. uiwh fl^.i >untlry transitions ; the subjects of thought and 
(K'casitin^ olitnotion crowd a little upon each other. There 
will U' ^T.-ai htinh's of shadow in one comer of a man*8 
heart, and ri^dit ov* r atrainst them, and looking down upon 
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thutn, ati4 giUttif , it may tw, tfadr «dgQ^ will be gre^i ri- 
panncff of brightnd^A. Througb all tbi piBCP ani! delight iif 
oii(i*« bning will htt bi^nl the |i i ifp ieltm l will of wmo^ mA 
fiMmiAfyf rvrn Hi I now bear, in tbu »ui]ttf«4difMlfa|gtD9fii- 
ifig, ibi! mplnncbaly note of ibt* ftfewee. 

Rich&Tti bad bb Tvri«liea* Ouriog ^Ii Ktsttckle iMxm 
biiHineM* ot]i4*r ihinga wrni on* Mcnimy anil BeUi^ Imd, 
— UrtMl in bis hmLX% md in Ui Rrm^ and in km j 
Rnd in hit vnr^, sod biAn* hii Oftft. Tb«| mn ill i 
arpet d' ba ilnyi; th^f «prmw{ftil tapM k| tomvtinwi Awf 
bkw ioap-btibbk^ on ii ; ttoto^tbttii Aajf iMm lin twta 
dtenibi luileep in one tmn^T of it Wlu» dttl Mk/m ihmw 
tbfimil, or detcribo thi*tr ^qum f Plumy Alkk Bjm ««i 
ftaoili«r tbnmd ; or mtb^r iHc wu like tlve colored pik tbat 
]■ wrongbt into di« phJn wmrp of Briincii eifpetbif nJbto* 
mid, and U ft^produced il odd inlic^nralA. Mm Eyn? tudi- 
(mf«d, for n wbxli% an intenst in Knuckle Imh^ \ btit, for 
mM»tts wbich will \m \mvmSiet dijKiocifved u|»9i, ibfti e^ 
tnebtnrnt wa« not biniim, C]i>vi>r/ — wbal b^a bnouM flf 
bim ? Hi* biL^ lie«» aWDt i long time. — iwi a tlifend to te 
eirpat, «o mticli ai a tnotb tutd«r it, and nlcDtty ntiog intit 
il ; and when tbi« caipei ia tikm up and iliahiii, dMtv vtIL 
bv found unoi|if-rt4«d bo]«a In it, ud HM^ fslln fhHflb 
TW Kriurkle Laoi* atk»ni|il did ml dMooKnb Cbfw, nor did 
thirUnp^d Hand win bin it»Ufnnlit|k Ho w^ lik# a dio- 
turbod gbtwt, irtixitimg tbroofb ibo oanb,^--a tort of diKOfi- 
eenuHl 6pnd. He appi^rrd at Gn*m Mill ocoMJotiaUy, tb« 
bajin of bij» lower Up, and ibr cniolci in bi> tsfvpar lip, ttt no 
wii« ditniiiiabid* In tb« oifbt, P^ Imndt from bit mmi^ 
ingi, Hifhanl now ud iImo«iw, ikovgh ifa» dnhoeai 
biin« the anaa of Clovw dpaeribi«f iMr Inwil* 
ti^ns, liki? ibfl fWMf of ft wiodaffl ( and wben ba got 1 
tbvra witfv iJuM atrMb of ^mimm ii^fm% in bk imfiBft- 
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tion.nnd these wotild sometimes hang over and threaten his 
dr«*aiiis. Captiiiii Cn*amer !«femed to wilt and dry up, after 
his faihin* ; thoiifrh whether, like the poisonous rhus, there 
roiirlit not U* M)ine mischief in him after he was dr}', 
remained to N.» ^cen. 

But we niu<t adviTt to one or two things that bear upon 
the fortune of our friend. 

Duritiir hit |M'raml)ulntions, — and perhaps we should say 
his noctica^anry, if nobody will be troubled at the word — 
Here a verUtl quiddity plucks at the sleeve of narration, and 
obliges us to stop and answer, that it is hard to ph^se 
e%'er}body. Leo X. preserved with care, and what whole- 
ness he miirht, the remains of ancient Rome in the mod- 
em city. Sixtus V. would "clear away the ugly an- 
tiquities/' couM not endure the Apollo Belvidere in the 
Vatii-an, and ritrhltHl the Minemi by substitutinj^ a cross for 
her sjM'ar: am! m) he went on idealizing the whole city, — 
that is. p-ilnriiii»^ it by what he would call the rules of a 
Christian Mealiom. As if there were not a higher ideal in 
sufr-rini: MintTva to remain as she was ! 

Th«n- an* tluxe who would clear our language of its 
u^'ly anii<}tiiti< s« as if pngnn Latin had not got into the 
En::li^li, and Ii*-.-iMnf> u part of it, and the hcaX thing for us 
was to niak»* din* um» of it. We might say nts^ht'wn/kinf^, 
but that lia> a U'ul o«!«»r. A certain one was son^ly ^hol*k^•d 
wh«'n li'* foiiml hjv i:o<hI King, in his own palucr. playing 
with a Ui-k't nf piippii-s alwut his neck ; — that was low. 
H«' wa- iMjiially >hin*k»'(l, on returning to the stn»et. to s*'e a 
cohMt-r |iri»MitMr».|iiii; wich sid(*-swoni and silk stocking? : — 
that \\:i« tihi iii:;h. Van any one till us what is thr aurea 
ptfiinmrt'n tt\ ..iir t«»Mi;u«'' Besides, even as Hirhard nd- 
di<'t«Ml hini^i-li t<» •))>>i-rvatinii in behalf of his abs«.*nt trucher 
and friend, Mr. Willwell, so, as has been already premised. 




TVS GOTB&HOtt*! fAMiLt. 

WW «» vrrttiiif with a hUtm mkreace Co om Vwhek eoiuini | 
Bn4 might it aot be welJ for m to pre tbem tome iiuri^bt 
iiMo ibe itrturttim and •duirci of our languaj{«, &• well u 
ifito our tnatuiem and cMBimn» t Hny il not bo conjictiirid 
wUbal thmti in tkeir tacimhwia inlci Uw EiK, ibt utiCHftit 
Bousmtui dmpped aoow pottioii* of ibptr kfigtttif«(a tbat dk^ 
tant GOitniiy« and that even mmtfioituiziB or distectt of tto 
Tarmr tongiii abaU il tkta day b^ ibuod cognate with oar 
own! — 

During hk nocii^m^itcy^ we my^ lu tb« raii«r iil Eniirkb 
Lane, R»diAfd mad<i Diany diacqwfiai^ mad •atne wbkb <ti^ 
tarifi'd biiii* He «icoaiilaiid As jmmg wmn^ Clttadbnli 
and GWdun at gaming «]ooim, in t^pffli^f I»DtiJN.'«, and 
aundry ploctf* when; hm ibotight dMf Might mmi In iir, toil 
wh^n? il rrflected no cmdtt oti ilMr vntfltctty of tlivir dm^ 
art. rs or purity of their principles in Iwing^ Alim4|', tlia 
u nitrr li'tore, he saw them at the Gmtlo, and ibo aig||| 
nlinr.i«>.l hi;M any but pleasant rccoJkcfiutiA. 

AI aiiwhilc he called once or tvricG at tfce UovcrwirVtUid 
foiiihl i!i..-e young men there. IVjr air Wtt» ««U>biill« 
tin ir il^e^s lusliiormble, their convemiiDa tpri^lljri mmi 
tht'ir I aso alrsolutely overwhelming* Wilb A lnfirf of hh 
can*', or a tuui h of his goatee, Gleodaf could m% Itif^hani*# 
coni)V)<ure ^iiaking like an earthq<iwk*« And Rkbard Wis 
powdli.s^, — ho could not a%'eng« Mwa o lC Itfi dkl wA 
vMr*nn the young men, but ho bed no dMiffl tii ^itm bb 
(lis.^ti.'in then*, lie sometimes tbMCht bt Wim\d tpmk t9 
Miiirnit or Barl<ini about thcin« ktS km Hd iMtl. Tkmf 
roni|)lini(-nt('d the Knuckle Lane moFimciil ; ypi Rtchanl 
r< 1: ili'v could not in heart be much MoeefiMid for il. 

An < vent of greater interest to Ridhsnl ma bh doiftJaQ 
to the Common Council of the titf. Il w&i the aecand 
ffprinj after his arrival in WoodyiiD, wb«!fi«al a ra^^tfaig m( 
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those who styled themselves "The Friends of ImproTe* 
ment/' he was unaniinou:»Iy nominated. Richard was 
young, and a new-comer. Yet, it may be remarked, the 
Ward in which he lived, comprisini^, as it did, the Factories 
and Saw-mills, and alt the H<>aiity uf Woodylin, had many 
new-<'omers in it, and this class of j)i'uple were inclined to 
sppiK)rt one of their own men. Mon? than that, Richard, 
hy this time, had Inronie solo proprietor of the rent of two 
saws. How did this come alH»nt i Richard's father owned 
a saw-mill ; lived u|>on a stream emptyinjr into the River, 
and was able to cut more htirs than h*> wantcil and send 
them down stream. We have said that Bill Stonners' 
Point was the U^st lHH>ming privilej^n* on the River. Well, 
Chuk, Bill's sole heir, was sole owner of tliis chance. And 
w^hom should Ch'ik want to as>i>t. if not Richard? Whom 
would he strike th'' pi«*anx>n >\<'ek in ami we< k out for, if 
not Richanl i So ii uas arraniji'd that the elder Hdney 
shtiuld furni.>h th«* Iol^-. C*)nik Uioin them, and Richanl saw 
them. More than that, wliat Bill nevi r >\uuld do, Chuk 
was irlad to do; he w<*nt up to the stream on which Mr. 
Ivln»'y lived, and "drove" the loirs. He ri»iled them into 
the water ; \iv ht!|> d them <»ver >ho;il>, rifted them, and 
tended tht-m as a llo-k of sli«tp, till he i:ot them penned 
in the UM)m. He would )m* out days and niirhts on this 
bu>iness, ne\er li>avin<; it, niin or shine, and often vi*aiftt* 
deep in water for twtlve hours tou'ether. This boom of 
ChukN, lyin::-, a^ it dul, contictious to the MilN, and so safe 
in all ordmary frt"*h«"ts, h«? \\a^ o(»iisid»r»Ml a very fortunate 
mm ulio loiild a ipiin' th«' entin» use of; and Richard 
wa> «•^>n^id^•red a fortunate man. This cin*umstance added 
Ut Richard's conteijtii n»'e in tin* eyes of his neiL'hboni. 
Then he had mj ex. file nt a friend in Mr. Cosgrove, the 
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H^nncely cammctat (at buUdbigir mod who pQtehftSvd of him 
to Inrfi? BinotiJiti. 

It mft^tt m giiftt itir At tte fliiMaQli wImb k wv faiowa 
Biehud bid oteiMd oonlnil ef Gltiik% hsoai, dloiiflt |v> 
lm|» not cwmity p*opi^ «lMwfacnr had tbv but ialiUigviiea 
of the itiAtter 

Thcsff ciftuiDsttneot «Ufd Blektid^ iBttilel|»l uimikoe* 

Yrt, bift mceQW wu nol wiiioai iapediiiietit In thtf 
gfit {ibix, yi« Cim]iiaJteti bid In^ ndid die Nnw Town, 
aii^ ifipvcfied m dn to now. Ntrit, die Dn|EhuM» for dut 
mke ol puttmg n jin^tty tnc li to thinr hvfiditoify mmmhrnt 
**Qw^T tftie Rii^r/' docJarod for Ricbnid. To defettl ihti 
rii9i% tht* Cntapulieni pnwiiiwd Bkhoid k Hjrdmiie, ftod 
hrfMj-ht lip KnhtirdV tonUKtbll widi n OfJlain hoiitf,whoo9 
canals Munk <Sc St. John had cauM-d to fae diiDWii 
iIh' i.M'. Thr Do^lKines mortally {roRHl Wafer; and 
nmrh as ncithrr party could use Rkhord, ihey dlcnily eoil* 
(-*rt(Ml to {x)unre u\xm him, like the Bnimttb wfcett HAW 
tip V Ihifo, and devour him. In oilier WOfdtt Aof Wlfk^l 
n}vMi a tirkei which should destroy thai of the Frkndi of 
Iiii{irnv<Mn«'iit, and in place of Ricl^rrl stilaciluleil thi^ immft 
ul ( Idver ! Tliis will hanily be cliHJtt^ by inif urat or dt^ 
f int nadcrs. nor wotild it have be«ii cf«dj|ed in Wttodylm' 
•j'-FMnilly. or even ainon^ the lai|p Inly flf MffMMlllf 
rith«T tkket. It yvns the result of daopiir ll Att llPt fl^ 
ti*'s, and of indefn titrable managtnwtit Oil tho fftrt ofClarpf, 
At th«' caucuses, Clover, who^e real ehaiMtar «o«Ud not 
liav*' Urn commonly understood, nrpiciiOdid thai kft W10 
til' iMily man who could be led ftifaiMi Sfahvd widi anf 
prn {Hit of success. In addition, Clttf^t ■* H* njTt etoc-^ 
tKiiio'T* d f<»r himself and against Ktchaid. 
27 
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The union ticket did not prevail, and Richard carried the 
polU by a handsome majority. 

In ihr ciiy councils, Richard found prohlfms eno'igh to 
last Etirjid one year al least, and trnivr ri'>|>on!tihilities that 
would makt' an impn^'sion on th»* shoMldrrs of n !«mnll 
Af'a*:. It \va*5a po>t wlu-ri' a L'<>od man rould do Mime piKid, 
and a \vi>«' man Ih» of some us«-. Mr. L:tnL'r*»-ii was Mayor, 
aii<l Ni inn was anAKh-rman.and Ri»*har.l \va* not altoiftMlifr 
without Iri^Mid-i at th»» Uwird. lit* wa** aM- to do sotiifthini^ 
for til*.- furth'^nnic*' of hi- favorii** idra. tJK- K:iu«kIo Lane 
projit't. Whih' thi>, indi*ed, had Ihhm rou ju ■ft*i clii»*lly hy 
individ'.riN, there wrn* rr.any |x»ints in \\!:h'h the city i:"V- 
ernni-iit inuld rfUtltT it t-.-M-niial s»'r\ i-'". It \va- pri«pos«'d 
to n-\v-I:iy th'- siri*"t that nin ihr'Miir!» K::>i kl- Lane, and 
furni^li that pri'fin-t with wat-^r at puMi.* i'\|>'n>>\ A 
\;\T'j" «.p-i.i« of Lfrnuiid that had Inin m i:l« .tfd. ijuitt* in the 
h«":trt I'f til'' •"ity. was pur-ha>Ld. fen*« i. and plantr'd wish 
tr»»'-. :'»r a p-irk. 

A h' A . t M-i. ry w:!> rfui-««TitiMl. crill- 1 R.>^«'i:.ary LVll. 
T«» :''.'- ."■•i;." of il-.- t'liaiit^ of the ol 1 LTr-'Uii 1 w»»ri" con- 
v» y« d : li'T ', aj-o, a n»*w trravf wa> m ii! lt»r \ loh'T, orn' of 
th«* t>rp^:i!i<. Ri-har.l s» lr.tr 1 tin* >jm»i, — Ins ln»-nd» 
envt d a h.iri.'.-ni:..- umiitirM* :ii ; Willi hi'* own hands he 
plaritr*! ^rul-'-rv ai.d tlnwr'- aUiut it. 

< )rj th'- !m.L ^il- of \V«HHlyliii, and yl within t»-n nii:i- 
ut»*^ \v ilU ol ('»M5:r"«-:r'*"t Churi'h. wti- n!ial in »»o:r,r pl:i.-'-< 
i^ riii.-.j :i v;il!-y,ui otli-r*. a e'»My. thr'»i::h whi.h tlir |*« I»- 
11- •« lr...,k n,. md'T- I. At a di-lan.*r. thi- -p »l lo.»k»'d liUf a 
va^t I.- i .'ifti nf inlKiL-r, i»ra lioljow Hnl*- 1 I -i in tn-rs. Wiih- 
in it t':»- tr»tH, ,.|.|,s ,||,,|,,:il»K, ri>*r to a ;;r"ai hriirht alnive the 
o*'*' r\' r. II.' -aw a: ih»- Uittum th*- ihr- ad-lik** nvuh-t. tlow- 
iijj ••'» il'**- ;i Imv.t'- j'»y.a^ Hirdlini;. t<M». a«» lovi i\ walks by 
moonlight, crinklini^ it^t way along, and scullopiiig the greund 
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on either tid«, ifaifiBg tad ibaiiQff sll ftlono ckiwn iiji 4ft!|i 
bed, f«fi4itif ili# f«ot> of ii^nw ffiofinf it» dt? w pn die mmm% 
and creating innumerable little pleasure-ground* £or tbe 
frogs. The banks were broken, deeply emboyinltUidlbaUly 
projected. In this valley grew saxifrage, and «^priiif>lc«iitj| 
and wild columbine, and here children came Majf-JoilVP* 
ing. The banks, too, were elevated and terf90o4t3m, mwA 
the ravine narrow ; and, with the canopy of tfiH.'* cif^efbc<iiJ^ 
it wns a coul and shady spot, most refreshing Ui the ituagiii* 
ution and the feeliiigs in a hot summer day, and jtitt mcll 
a place as one would wish to go into out of the tun. AinOfig 
the children, this ^'pot had gone by the name of May^floi^rvr 
Glen. But it had lost what the critics would call ita unitft J 
and was parcollod off by rough fences into srn:^^ Ti ti. ntt4 % 
al>ar)doi)r(i to t nws and swine, and appropnnted by iiitie 
moss-troopii)^' ohildren, who crept uodif tbt feiici!*^ wmI b^ 
birds, who srt m to have a life-eitaltf in all tltat God Itadl 
inaibv Kirlianl. in his rambles uiili M^ituny ilimI IWbfaji 
had s,..>i, it, and admin'd it. 

TlkrnnL'li tlie iiitluonoe of the FfigoAi rf hUBIHIMUgUl^ 
May-llo\vrr(Jlru was conveyed to tlic dty ; hf wbirit it ifM 
rl-and. its l»<'i; drained, gravel-walla latdf *<l4 IMll cofi* 
stru. toii. It Uoaiiie a favorite moTf Oif lb* dtUHia, aiiit 
tn't.iirary lik''\vi»> to the cause of KoiKlile LaiW tttd iW 
(Jri[>*'d Hatjd ; hin<>» Here the rid * i-xic nMt lOfHlitff im 
ways at ori<-i> fraternal and respc i )t««i WmI flUlMRiL 

So many of th«> Knuckle Lane peopAo <ir«|lienl0d jl, tll»]V 
was danjiT at one time of its lo*in(| CUlOt Uld lieeaaiii^ 
not fa>)iioiiabl<>. Hut Evelina Rel^i^m dadftird, if Pfiilfaiii^ 
clx', sip. wotil.l make a Christiar of goi^ tkoff^mP^^^ 

to v{v ak of wliat Atia Hroadwell a ■ L^dy CuoliiM jft « 

Amoni; tilt' tirst to call at Wilh v Qtoiimod COOflBlilmlia 
Richard on his accession to office, w«i Mm £yn ; ftml Uik 
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she did in a way touchin*jly irnicoful, and insinuatinply del- 
icate. Richard's narni', iis om* of tht* roinnion C<>iinrilni«'n 
for Ward 2, had ap|x*arrd in all lh«» |xijmts ; and h«' «i\v it 
in the rvcMiing^, and airnin in thr niornini^ prints; and it 
seemed to him as if h<» saw it th<» next day in evcrylioilY's 
face. Munk read it, and Koxy must Io<ik into the p;i{)rT, 
and «'vcn Meimny sp«lt it out ; and he frit a.s if in all hnusi'S 
it had U'vu nnd, and hxik^il at, and sptdt out. Mr. Gouch 
and Silvrr, who were >till in his ♦■mph»y.and <»f roufM* voted 
for him, were ovrrjoye<l that he had U-atrn Chivrr; and 
now that he was. as it Wfre, a psirt of the city, and was 
backed hy the whole city power, tht y realized that Clover 
could <io him, or them, or anyl»ody elsr, no mon» hann. 
They colop'd Kit hard's triumph and advantacp.* so stroni;ly 
tohi.s min«l, he must needs fe«*l it was pr« at indeed, and fe**!, 
too, as if he wrre the wh(»l»» »*ity, and (Mover a v«'ry small 
spot ill ii ; and they wi-rt' so enthusiastic for Rirhard, — they 
hurnw<l iiim s<»,wiih the wink of ih*'ir eyi's, nnd the leL'»*rdt*« 
main of thrjr rrowUir> and piok-jK»lfs, — Uii*hard mi^'ht \io 
exru^'d \nr U'lievint: ev4Tyl»«Mly in the New Town and the 
Old Town wa> his fri^-nd and «onstitu«-nt. The lir^t little 
honors a man n r«-ivis are v«Ty thrillinL'. and M-durini:. and 
sofit'MJiiL:, Jinil iiiak»» our frel as if lie was all chamjia^m*, 
and rosi's, ami ti«Mli'-sirmL"». 

Th»-M' wi-re nrw sinsiiions to Ki«'hard. It may U» 
douht««i if T« a.ht r Willwrll tir Pa>tor Harold had pn-|Kired 
him for tht- ♦'m»Ti:«'n- y. H«' »ouI»l not now make olnM-na- 
li<»ns (HI what In* >aw, hut ujhmi what he was; and this was 
puhlh- «|i'\atiMii. and pri\atf >ati'» fact ion, — it was. Uini: a 
Couif iliiian 4it \V«mm1\ hii. and an uhjnM of mi murh i'Mn* 
pniml.itj.ij. Hi»u wmiII hi^ nuitto. T" PI. (J"'i» am» io 
(iool», and ihr ^r» at piirjM.st- ol his heart, to lo\e and s« r\c 
God and his fellow-inen, apply here ? He mailvd thrc« 
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to his Father, and particularly for his Mother, and to 
his Teacher and Minister. He did think they would alt ho 
glad ; and when he reflected on what they would think ind 
say, and especially on what his pious mother would (t»\t lid 
siliiitly pniyed, '' O, let me in this be good and do ^immI f ^ 
When he went to drop the papers in the office, tlt^ liibkrjf 
was full of people. Did these men know what a prv«biii 
message was crowding through them ? Could they unfiiMrm 
what stronjr dejinrht those three wrappers encloae<J * UuX 
they dream of the parental fascination in a single hoe of 
small caps in those columns ? One man, intent on b m-w^ 
pa(>er, drew in his elbows to let Richard pass; nriMther, 
oprnmtr a h tt* r containing a remittance, Richard h \ v^ n* 
round ; a (!nr I, disciis^jing the last night*8 play at the The- 
atP'. an I v 1p u iii(r tobacco, turning suddenly, mistook Rich* 
aril lor ili IJ.w.r. The clerk in the office, jesting at the window 
with a Dry Fi>li Culler touching the removal of the latter 
from \\\< po-^t, fur a minute did not see the papers that 
Rw hard han !• d up to him ; and when h«idid, still laughing 
with thr oilit r, he asked Richard if they were pamphletB, 
and was s. cii ti) tnss them, like peach-pits, into some holeor 
other. Tlie priiirors' boys jostled him with their great bas- 
kets. Who rip d for Richard's Mother? 

So Ri( hard had it all to himself; and there was enough 
of it, and it was just as good to him as if everybody elae 
had it. 

The clerk's indifferent look, a hundred people's pra- 
o< copied look, weighed not a feather against his own feel* 
\\\\r^ ; and, {K^rhaps, if he thought anything about it, he took 
some sati^^faction in seeing his pride go to the stake, and 
having his pleasant little emotions tufier a alight martyr- 
dom. It is natural to do so. If people wooH notice us, we 
2T* 
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retaliate upon them by callin(r them very stupid and dull ; 
or by inflating our merit in our own eyes, till we fancy our- 
selves too great to be appreciated, and then going ofl* like a 
hero to oblivion. Our neglect is the measure of our great- 
ness. We have a certain bigness ; and he who belittles us 
belittles himself, — hv who eiilari^^s us enlarir<»s hinis<>lf. 

So Richard was not dixMunfortrd. Ind^-rd, h<' experienced 
all reasonabl<* attentions. Nvfon took him warmly by the 
hand, and expressed great pleasure in th<* election. Several 
smiled upon him, as he (Kissed tliem, in a manner which 
said, " We know what has happened." The ** Friends of 
Improvement ** were delijjrhted. 

About this time it was, we say, that Miss Eyre called at 
Willow Croft. She only added fuel to the flame of Rich* 
ard's scdf-<'ompIai>ance. The little ripples that had l>een 
stirrinjr about in hi** iMJsom, she set all going airain. She 
was the bn e/e on his >tirfare, and covered him all over 
with most rtiarniinL: wa\el<>ts, and foam, and agitation. 
She brought the color to his cheeks, and made the blood 
wann in his v»in<. She talked to him about his mother, 
and how glad >1p' would 1^' ; and Clover, and how annoy(*d 
he was ; and tht- Co:ninon C(»uncil Chaml>i*r, and how hon- 
orable to sit tli'Tf : and, like a ma:;ician, she rai5<Mi a mist 
that rose from the tlixir, tnin>{Mrent and luminous; her form 
and face were eniiKinuli/ed in it, and, like a cloud of trans- 
figuration, it e\|vtnd«Ml, and enf(dde<i them both. Never 
was Miss Kyn's voire >o musical, never was her eye so ten- 
der, never wa«» her syni|xithy s« entrancing; and Richard*8 
self-love, his >u'»crptibdity cif encomium, his dt»ep pleasure 
in what had iiapi^'ntd, — that weak and soft spot in his and 
everyUMlyV nattin-, — that >jK»t which is 5o instinct with s*df, 
and Ml aliv(> to public handling, — that inbriMl regard to 
reputation and eharact^T, which she touched so softly, so 



dtlirionsly, — these were all carried away by her; and we 
ini^'lit i«My, Richard himself — for there was not much else left 
to him at that moment — Richard himself was carrier! ^wnj 
hy Miss Eyre. Plumy Alicia *8, triumph was complet *■ , 
it was no triumph ; she would not have it so. If he 1 

to surrender, she magnanimously restored his anms ; u He 
was like to ^row impassioned, she wisely counselle' ' —i : 
it his eye had any unnatural fervor, she deliberately i 

it. " I)o not «iy * love ;' — speech, words, breath,- £ 

are they to the doing, being, feeling? Not if you . a^ 
hut if you w( re it ; not what you can utter, but wkni yua 
can keep." She said this with a kind of tnementi* mwri 
n)oti(»n of her fmger, and left the room. 

What he could keep! Keep, keep, keep; — that WOfd 
VAui: a uMxxl while in Richard*s ear, aiM^ with di^rn.*Qt 
inllt « tioiis ; — now upward, the doubtful inicrn^aitvir : tmw 
(■ir< inii(l('«-tive, the ironical ; now downwanb^ iht gmiif and 

SoN'IIMJ. 

That iiiiiht, when he retired to hi;* diambvf, tfilo hli 
thnti^ht ot Ciod and the Holy Spirit Misv Efjv c«il4 nif 
rnt.r; into his hojx? of the Redemption of titr liorkl hf 
("hrist >\n' ronld not ent<T ; into his calculalknti fiirtbe vilr* 
( t^s of (he Ciri]H(i Hand s^he could not enii^; Mlo nfiai bi 
mn>t iovid «>t (he spiritual, the humane, dM b9iat|ftil» til* 
• (iiild not Ciller; to the deeper life of his »f»<u) «bi* m'u nol 
kiiiln'd ; ui his heart of hearts she was nut prtabef^ Him 
niily pla« i> srmud then to he to him in MMium iititr fvoUali 
r<< lin(^'*< of the hour. Between her and bb prtiiri|nl wmm^ 
i lu-v was a f^nat ^ulf. He felt remorsefBrl it whM hit kmA 
«!nii(> ; he was mean and silly in bis own i%lifti Vet lie 
ri a-onrd that m what he said or did he tiad uni tmnmttltd 
luiusell to her ; and while be would re|pf4 b«f Willi *il 
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kindness and aflection, he could not allow her to be the mis- 
tress of his being. 

But of necessity Richard must see Mis^ Eyre frequently. 
Sli*? wa** intimate at Willow Croft. She caressed the chil- 
dr. u; *h'^ was always rhirp, lirnU-r-hearted, and froe, as 
Muni; wi^iii'd anylM.-ly to U» ; >h«* could fll Ko\y what was 
worn. Tlu-n >he lia»l n:iiii>t»'rrd to Kiihard wh«'n he was 
sick; slu^ lial that hold on his con-^idcration which a com- 
nuinit'at'oji of >orrow> en a(«> ; >h«' sonietiine^ atlmdfd the 
Knii'.-nl'* Lan«' iii^'cliiiL:"- ; >hi* loatli»d and d«*>|»i>fd Clover; 
she was, moreover, in a certain senM\ jHKir and frii-ndlfss, 
— a d -pendent, an ojx^rative ; antl she ap(x\iled to thesym- 
pathi.i? of Richard by whatever lirs lu the case of those 
who arc sonieiime.' dcenitHl as belonging to a proscribed 
class. 

VV<' call \^^'r poor. She wa^^an intf^lli^^rnt and induMrious 
wt avrr. an 1 cmiM rj. ar ihnv and four dollars a werk. 

Th'.* !i«xt nin»' Kh'hard saw h«>r, his manner was cool, 
anlahtil'* >h«^«pi-h; — ^li«» laui:h<'d at him. The second 
ti:ne, -!. • a:.'!-- 1 ii- r-lf in endeavorini: to rally him. The 
thirl ti.i.". ^y f>IiMWir!u' ih* crrep-mou>e-<'«ich-Vm prec- 
eJ.Ti!. >;i ' IrMjlii hi n m»r^ n"*arly *n rapport, as the 
mjsii:ciizer.> ^av, ui:h h"r*ell*. 




CHAPTER XXIX. 



on cnrui* 

U thii miit«etiM ind ebii]>teT, und nMni by twmkk 
t}imir* ftN*oifile4 in ibo tw<i pierimii cliapitrr«, ilie iatli(»r n 
tmluccHf Id limik tbr^Ufh the pft»fini*tt^ of btMyriml mtmi^ 
tirt*, find, af^t-r a hormmtx tort. » tubrnji m §ew miam^ 
v&ttotis nil eitiv9 Dud birgvr tcnrni. Dt*coiN!ri«f om Wfnf 
|iiittbr<I, nnrJ rrmlntiocM mmilt. in ifa* prkici|nl dtics of ibo 
tiviUietHl worii, tkiit, l£ke lln^ aU Itafriiett awmltrii trnot 
mid pity i ifid irbJIe ienMbQity b •fiaet0*il» jikikoibitip^ it 
iniuU*il VVftHf ^htiU 1*! iaom wltb thi- iiil»»per«»c«, licen* 
titJii^nrM, U'tr^'Wiyi tlmroM, tkuft, ibit vbomid f IV4ic^ 
rminji, bcDntdrni Aociiftieiv bmmm of f^|«| fewtJIiiiy h<i>» 
pitui*, np* iii^tituti«iJ ; tbr palptt ind iIm* |iiir«i Qiiiti io iImi 
work t»r rv>ri)nnautu». Out fti U b Mid tlit 0»mi drtrai 
U^ k the wmticrv nf the Aiwwki, vo Uiia «n) drjagn muA 
pn^xntt^ tliL* jitletfipt to lemvtft H* Wbil k llw »Kt«e tif 
th^ pn ji«^(Kk'mtiiif and di«fifop«ttidCNilt vloe «r our cit^f 
Why i» ih« r*' nrnrif imi-lbld tamm erino ftul miMrf , ie i 
givtfti raj poputfifioa, Uiati b iImi mom emtMMy ]^«pulftiiciii I 
Tbt^ Riiawi^f iM c^maiiwil ui dim wtMid,^-- flbmry^-^ tlutt tlw 
pMjpIr an* i\m rruwtltnl. Ymeimte a city ; fmk BHillipljf ill 
raciiitk^, you open iobta 10 it ffwn all rhe fafios r^nd 
aiiv^ui ; ymi btiavt of ill ipiFiirtkf aiid aH at ones, h1tir Kit^ 
Rdnfjtfrl, bc!f«ir«^^iienliofK)d^ yoii we a tbcmaaiid Uttk d^t ill 
Jiimpiiitf ubiTUt ^Aur wnalth and fnot inrit^ML TW« fM 
U ^Mji 111 I ry i^iii fiif tnmiirt TliU df^tnity Migicui*^ tbtt 
\V y ndJ aiiii Ctaan af Bdmbni^ ; it girita lo LBsdnfi ii» Si. 
Otbi; It dwtvlffa Hm-U id lli« Paabofup ot Fklk ^ it tania 
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to Ann-<trrrt anri Ilnlf Mo<>n-|»laro, in Ronton, nnd th^Fire 
r<'iri:> mil Viwk linw, ii. N.\v Vurk. < >i't ot" it emu*' what 
or? II M!.rl lU'i)^ o{ i:j:amy. ha'i:!!-* of iui«|iiity. l>fij'»iiy. — 
hi^'fi l;'»ii<t.s antl narrow str« tt> l»|o.-kMl to:,'f»hcT, iiiliml ii:o%t 
nir.>aii*ally wiih t'arlM»tlnr, — \Vf (lr>itinati a*" iIk- not of llto 
dilM' ulry. From tliis "^prini: >t--:n aiiil Knii.ln's, <»r stv(unl- 
ary aril tcTiiary oalan;iii»>. Fii>l ('(■ii.«> a uant oi vfi.tila- 
tion.ai.l liail air: — t!ii< l" fi<Tat»'^rv» ly >|v\'irs of inoniland 
p!i\sit-al ili^t» mjMTaniro. .N« \t ap|v-ir> tllih, aini !lii> Pirns 
irjto a Iiot-U'il of >orr-)U^. Tlii^ »!in--ity of ihe oity. like 
ni;:ht, wliirli it too truly roj)rf>"ni«i. i> a covort f»>r viro. Iii 
it ihc I.wd aihl the ni-rally n-*stlf; to it, from nil {uirts of 
the ouiitry, the (riminal niul th*' vi«ion5 fl«*e for >hrltor. 
To ovif-pM-opie n £r:vrn >p<>t has the same etf'ji't ns to ot^-r- 
]o:nl ih*' >toniach. — thon- mii>t l»e jwin anil ill-bonier. Why 
tlioui.i ff-fl's ohiMren. aiul Christ's littlr rhihlp'O. live in 
pnrp t- ami ri-jlar** { It was oin* (»f tin* Divim* jTi>t!ii^»\< to 
J ru-:il -nj, that th'- ^tr- r!«« (>( tin' tiiy sho'iM U» full of U»v*l 
nnl L'l^'s ;/ if/fti^ in /'.• .\fr*tfs thirtnf* How rouM ihi** 1— 
f'i!;'!l. .1 in any of Miir nmlfrn liiics ? Willis rtpnmt-hrs 
thr Nt w V(.rk< r>, ihal thfy are not wiHinij ti> livi- ii ore 
than on* /'vy r il.-.-p. I: \\;i>, a •!; ptitr <if t!i»' S hools, low 
i;-,:iny an-j' K rnuhl «!:«?.•• i.n th" p-mit of a caihhrii- nt-t'dle, 
a!iil not fall ntf. W'ii il..' liofh'' .h>;irnal — Ho:i..' ? — ije- 
Mj'*'l I-. I.!"^N anil iHij.jrii'v the hoti.«*s of cuir J>»'Opl*-. -^ 
\Mii it :• li II- how ni:it;\ •'t-»rii -. rir loili« s (l«ip, our pi^oplo 
ca:) li\'-. anil U- ti»n.!.'r:;tl'!i'. \JiniMn> ami hap|»v *. 

In !h.»- St:i:«- oi M.inj". w*' lri\i* niMl»T«>loiKl. some (!i*tft!irt» 
up thi" K' rjij" U-.- n\.r. n-ar tin hni.UTini; nc'^^n. i" a 

p'n-' wh. r.- It i-c.!j!r il. r* pMi!«-.! tin Srjhlaih st«»ps. So, 

in N' vv \ . r'-.. Il w- ■!■ i.-i.- !iv i:.: .-j:.'-.!. .hinnv: ♦!■#' ' .«i 
N .1'..:.. I:..- Sa'.!..iin -l..j >. ;t:i.l Ih-- p. ..pli- ar«- oMliT'-'l to ;:•"» 

to }luboLcu, or Staieii biaiiil, or Hruoklyii Heights, to find 
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it. If these layers go on increasing, how Umf Mlm ihM 
will be no Sabbath at all? Prithee, Mr. Willis ieC teprfi. 
pie spread, that they may have a Sabbath, a ad wonbfpi uid 
enjoyment, and breath, in their own city, of a Soiidty^ 

In Home, says Beckman,'* for want of ro<>iiiiB ikt flOftb» 
the buildings were extended towards the heitrc^nv. Iti Iftim* 
bur^r, tilt' greater part of our houses are littk \i*iii thiiEi lUfjT 
fcit hi^'h." Ho adds that it is difficult to etttngvt*^ Afv* in 
ihosp hii^h-housed regions. Arc such thinp a mod/^U^ttM 
with Palladio to Iwck them up? 

Cities, nc'i'ording to Mr. Alison, may hare Wti iIm itm* 
i]\p< of niioiont liberty; they may have i*ti ntf i b i n» 4, mt* 
cordini: to M. Say, to the o%'erthrow of Fe-^datlms let 11 
b". in lip- !;niL,niai;e of a writer liefore me, tblt^ttM apMl 
i)\ iii.l*-i>Mhl'Mi<-L> wiLt iiw«leHiMl in Am ■imrtt m( BmmiK 
wliil.' ii -iii::iUnd *jn the tanks of tli« CoGfivntest ; *" ytt 
it*. 'I'wK-r the iriiidiiig gttttii» of oolifmiviice ftiitl fMiviiDofif, 
\w siiil. r (!i( ill to :^(t urn tfmmiin^, '^ it lilt* Je«hamft tbt>f 
only u i\ til an! <.;r i.r til kk. ^^ like bimttbef wiU b«:lmf« 
\'ry lui-' nuiy. 

Hu( of tht> past i\« cmfi DfiljT tpmk i^mediatlf, «hrl^ of 
th' pr*^.!it and tl)«' rutnrt wi^aiii rpi^k m&re iidtcilly and 
d' iMv.ly. A rertnin tf*fiieficy, out mttjf I0 eilj dwrtvra 
but \>j City a*-(na!ity. {in^viiU in th* Mtttwi^ ¥illifv« Alt . 
rhaii.;i(iL,' to towns, urnl IoWtia i««H to citM», Whol woil|d 

\\t- havi- done ? Ai i)i« ranlml eiTOC of ctiles U lAnully*! ^ 
\v«> undid rcdiHMii thc^m bj- pprvMiw. £fttoiflf wmQj ifi 
i^..n.> out of ll^e. for the ruMoa pHn|9 iku the «mU« &n aU 

on the in>ide; as ii rplttlinil of tll« Ifkk dMIl 11% HO oU 
T'Mi^ cT i-aM-otf hats men m ikm mmiimM of llictT boa^i, be* 
raii^«> th«>y an* exhaiiMid up llw hMti« of tkv pOOflle. VVfl 
Wiiuld make a clean ttffnA tb w|^ Amw imNtl i>r» milMrr, 
as we are speaking ttfUBfvrittvl^fi «« iftcHitd tUM fudir iodl 
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VTills tn pxist. No stp'pt >houl(l Ik- 1i«ss than four rods in 
wiilili; iin l:ino, or tniirt, b-^'S iliati thnr. L)\v« llii»^-liou>e9 
8h<ntl<l U* l»l<K-ked totrt'tliiT ill not muro than l\vo>. — Why, 
ala.sl iU'viii llif '*corn-r-lot" ihr most rliiriMf, whrii over)' 
houM* ini^'lit IiNjk two way> ^ Why j*hoiilcl '* twi'nty-M.*vtMi 
ftM't fioiit " mark thr ari^ttM-nny f Why thi* uiiildU one of 
eurh Miilr of rooms dark ami d«mt;«nn-l!I»«.* ? — C'hun*h«'S 
shouM \*" ihi- mo«»t coii^piciioiis UiildiiiL's, aod stand in lots 
ol not h-^-* than ti*n rod> sqiian*. Ev»Tvst*iHMil-hoiiM' >hould 
havr t\v»'nty-fi\«' s<|narf rod>. Kvt-ry du- lliriLT-hiHjNr >h«iuld 
Ik- p'mi»\td two hmI^ Ifom th«^ stn'i-t.aihl n»»l iiion* tiian twti 
famili»-> In' j)«'rmin'*d to n*^id«' niid' r thf samr ro(>f. and 
within ih«' >am»' wall>. Th«rc >hMuhl U- o-ntral, or ron- 
ti^'»i«Mj-. p -trv* > <»r laiiii, of twenty (»r liny a.p > «'a«'h. fnr 
puMii' jinrif* arnl pp»m'*na<I»-s. Tln-p- ^h(lnM U- ipr> ia 
ev.Tv ^!P«t. with'nii i\'i -ption, — W'-s aUmt th«* Marktts, 
tp'« ^ in In-nt ••!' thi- >hnp>, and on !h«- thnk^. and >hatlinir 
thf ii::nm!.iitiiri« >. " A rity," say*» Si. Pit-rp-, '* Uip- it 
vwn III luarM'-, wnuhl ap|»«ar ili^mal to n>«-. il I *a\\ ni it 
n«i tp I- aii<i n»p!up-." Thf ijlnrv t»r Ltliiincn, thr ridar, 
raoH unt.i <i.».i'- an.-imt rity, th" lir-tpf, fh" pm»\ and thf 
U,\ iii^« i!»' r, lo li»aMii:\ ih»- pla-f ol lii^ sanrtu.irv. So 
mu. h li»i HjN -111. .-. Aii.l thi> i^ what (n.l i:av«- u> uluii 
h«" hn» .1 t!i«- ^\x\ ^M hiu'li ahiiM- our litaii-^. and i'Mi-nd'ti tli** 
raith «><• hmaliy at nnr li --t, and mad'- sufh a hp-athio;:- 
plar*- inr hi."* •Inl-ip n t«» inliuhit. Tlii* would "rountrn. ** 
th»' ,itN. aij.l that i> what wr dt-MP*. Mr. IX»wnint:. in a 
n-. » i.r //'// •//!//.' //r/A'. pri.|Hiv..s a plan tor ih»* nn»ro s|>t'. nio 
diMiihu..,., ,.• h. .•!-.- an. I -ip- !-, whhli riind»m» s muli 
la-*!* . n- itn> -->, an. I r.iilny. 

W J. i! I- p.j'i!Mt.- i..r ihi- f Lan.l.— and. priiiiardy. this 
IS all. ( »,jr . i:j. , i,. ...j ,,.,i [.. J,.^^ |».»pul-ni>, htit t»nl\ nu.rt.* 
dL*|)crsed. And have we not land enough f Look at our 




Utwn% ^ti^Tfwh^m that bw gtivwin^ bifo eltief* butteblef 
togetbrr thifir han^f**^ i^mditng tliittr »tT««t9, •ttiHIfif^ tkiney 
a{Ninmi*nlit wilii mrni women snd cktldnfti, m Bolc^|n<** 
mmt I niowing ftwmjr, u iti ft hft^^bftifi, fimiljr upaa fniftily j 
digging ettkftwtiirrs the poor mutt Kiildi imil buntiif ; cnl* 
titif dtirfni trrf4, ittJmg lb« iff^en-twrnnlt-^^ttiil kafu lU^j 
TIM tind liDoyfti? Thir Amlt ti luit ttWIy or priamnlj 
with mil f&mtm tmjmw^ It llet in ibt |i^tJ gviMrntly. 
Evprj man w nftt^mkm lo b* wmr hit Imbnt; mi, in 
•dvfrtiinnrntP wf mit«» " wicbb fii* iiiitiiti»i*iraUt''iif WilU 
stn^et, or Stair *€trrai, itr ib^ nu]<fa«d Mitbo, hmw brromv m 
trading ivirtinimendatioti* Our itienka&ti ftnd ni^diaiiki^^H 
will not vtgiAt mopp tlmii '^Cve rafamiM^'from th^ir bnw^H 
iti**tv; itnd in tliii cirek of "Hf^ raloQiea,'* i« m MmeUtnvifit 
tUry dmw ti«?ir liompt, their wiirta And diUdr^n, iheir 
jn-nci? nml puriif.-^and wtihtn it, or rorjr near i% moii Ijt# 
thr MrnKster and the Ductor* iH« drajRuin mnd the porter, 
thr hiker and the wmiht^nffoawn. TtiU ii Socmtiim with a 
wiinc-«i« 

Our wiphr4 in thi» ttmttrr ftfv? not rniroaniH^ii m ttngii*^ 
Inr* '^Thu numerptii iiuuoc^tn," mf9 Dr. Baumiti, of 
P)tiliid«*lphiii, ** irhrrrin tlw iiirrceiMr]f dmneiv «f bdiviik 
mU ha» teniptrd tiirm tti pat op uiiii sf coBtwclMl tmm^ 
nii*ntM in rntam* und mlli-p, adminiaghlt IMt ftlr, ftiid jpt 
tnhjpet ro the full iitHiteciee of boftt, bai otimk tnduetsd oa lo 
wi*h then* could ho mmm pobife nfuktioti wfatin^ the «fil 
tmiM km rh^ked,** ""SoaM p f O flo laM ^ law ihimld W 
mnile,'' «iy tht Hralth Cotiwiiwlpiiifi of Bwtow, ** hy whirb 
th^^ mimhi^r of lenottti iMlM bo op pBrtfa i wJ lo dioaai 
and ^nrral arrmnccmetits of a hiMOi,** 

'* The number of e^lhirv/* ihtj mU^ " ond oa dipelliof- 
hottie*. ft* ^M^ and eaeh orcopM by from ire to llAi«o 
aciula.** Then •faoiiU bo itetoie law agaimt iiicli thingi. 




326 RICHABD EDNET AND 

Very forcibly do this Committee remind us that " the whole 
subject of streets, and ways, in respt»ct to wiilth, ventilutiony 
grade, and drainage, is one of very great and inorrasing 
iniporiance." [See Report of the Cholera in Boston, iii 
1849.] 

To our towns and villages as they are, — pretty, thri%'ing, 
hopeful, — let us say a word. Prej«ene, m> far as possible, 
the old homesteads ; do not abandon fruitful gardens, and 
venerable trees, and time-honort»d al»otles, to sh(»jw and 
tenements. There is land enough. Ke»'p the burial-places 
intact ; emb(»llish them, — U»autify that sanctuary. IX) not 
allow ]x>tty speculators in lands to lay out your ways and 
det'ine your lots for you.* If strangers are coming to 
resid<' amoni^nst you, encourage them to settle a little further 
bock, where it will U* for your interest to open new stnt-ta 
aixl ittft.'r rniivenient cr^ounds. All around you are millions 
of for»'>t tn-es, the most beautiful (iod has made; — the 
elm, uh*'(|u;i11«m1 fur its maj<'Sty ; the pine, so glorious in 
winter, >o musical and Iwlmy in sumnur; the mapl«\ swtft, 
dran, thrifty ; th** white birch, that lady of the W(nk1s ; the 
fir, w1m»m« «b'n>e foliage and spiml unifonnity minjjle m) 
well with tlu' luxuriant freedom of the others; the walnut, 
witlj its d«'cp Lrn»en and irlossy umbrage. There are tupelos, 
hornU»ams, b<'»vhes, larchi-s, cedars, spruces, all uniting to 
hi} tni!i»»plant»Ml Xo your villaip-s, yraming to expand in your 
stPTts, and thmw tht'ir r^•fre^hment and their h»v«'line>s 
over \(iur t:rnun«ls and hour's, over your old im*n and chil- 
dn*ri. your young men and maidens. 

W«- (In not say that Op»»nn«'ss or trees will save the city 
or the town ; we do say that with such things, those rvn- 

• a:; O." m.wra!'!*' I.wjIiIim in R<>«t»n " Mf fnaiiitT ovinr lo the f»fl of t^pir 
haviu;; Iwru ftigiuMl\j UjJ uul by privaU •pecuUlon" ~/lr/«rf t/tkt Ck0itr% 
in B0$l9n, 1M9. 



im MvnuiM'* tuuLt. 



an 



dezrmis and ti^sls of sin unJ bliatne, tilth &nd wtetcbedue^a, 

— those pests of every sense, which torture sympathy and 
exhniist munificence, which tax our religion and tDprniity, 
our learning and wisdom, to provide some mitigation of, ^«* 
will be rendered impossible. 

Says the author of that admirable book, The Smdfi^ of 
Naiuri', *' I love Poris. Next to the country, and Ji eimuiff 
to my fanry, I prefer Paris to every place I have* mcq Im 
the world. I love that city for its happy situatioi) ; I In?* 
it Itecause all the conveniences of life are asaembb-d tkmim^ 

— IxTause it is the centre of all the powers of the Imi^nltiiti, 
and for (he other reasons which gained it the attach mvnt of 
Micht 1 Montairrne.*' In like manner, and for tb^ mnm 
ra\is<>, as a New Englnnder, I say, I love Boston ; end, it an 
AiiM'ri* ail. ! b)ve New York. Yet I cannot go ti> tho *?i- 
tent of the i^ood man before me, who adds, **I should wiah 
tbrrr wrrc not another city in France, — that our provinces 
\vrr«' ('o\tT0(l only with hamlets and villages.'* I could wiah 
th»T«: mii;ht be many cities in New England, and in Amer* 
ira — <ach, in its way, beautiful for situation, and the glory 
of the earth around it. 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

BICHARD AT THE GOVERNUR^S ONCE MORE. 

Months wore Qwny» and Rirlmnl was not idle. Green 
Mill prosprrt»ji ; ** Knuckle Lanu " Mi»ttdily advanced ; the 
•• Friends of Iinproven)ent ** were able to etFecl M>nie whole- 
some rejjulations ; the majority of the worknn'n at the Saw- 
milU devoted spare hours to theGri^N'd Hand, and a better 
tone of feelinij and manner prevailed amonc?«t them ; the 
parlor at Willow Croft was open, and Richard had much 
deliirht in it with the children and his friends. His Father 
and Mother had been to see him, an<l he, with Ruxy, and 
Memmy and U<'l>hy, and Munk dc St. John*s best carriage, 
made a journey to the piitenml home. 

Richard wa«' happy, — at least, as much so as is ordinarily 
the lot of mofials. He was invitinl to a party at the Mayor's, 
to annth<T at Nefon's.and to one at Judcfc Burp*s; and these 
were thiiiifs of which his sister ma^le account. 

He calit-d at th*' (Jovrrnur's, — he was tjuite often there ; 
and, in fact, Roxy, and Mfinrny, too, hc^an to susp^nrt he 
was sptcially attracu-d th«*n*. Mrmmy used to say. •* I 
know I'ncle Richard wanis to s««i» Miss Mflicent." It wa« 
ohviou"-, on the othrr side, that his pr»»M»nce in St. Ai:n»'«- 
stPM t was all(»wi-d by th«» Family, and acn^eable to M«'li- 
cent. Sn MKirktil \va*» tli«' cordiality of these two p<'rsons, 
it U-raini* nniiMrftl. in ri-rtain f|'iartrr>, they wen* eni:ai:«'d. 
Thr Family «inht»ri/»-(l no sn.h dff la ration, — Ufith* r did 
Richard. **If Mi'li'rnt has h»*r hrart set on Mr. Ednt-y, I 
think she hnd lir!i«>r have him." oli«M»rved Mrs. Melbourne. 



Hftdto neter tammltiei bemUl Sbe wd, tdD oiCeiil cut- 
Cbf 0<ii her ]iie€««, " Yci^ Itidee4 ; btai yoatif (bllra dian^ 
fbeir miiid».** "1 ihootd ucref cbAD^ my nnod/* ndrM 
Cniij^in linvnnw, »Afe |<ni ]r*tn^g ^^' tikml Madanit whb 
a sfjsrt. CowD ^cd to kuigh* " But bow am I to i^gnfd 
him I " ifiqufrei Eun^ice,-^ **&« b tuiior of Mrlkont^, or only 
8 friuad of tJiis fiuaily I " *• Yoo wiU not regard him at alU* 
pepi !#*ii l»cr nioihet ** You will only tttdiari* |ini[»rl>- t<vwnnli 
hiiri/' **l thiuk/ cooiiaii0il Mm. MtXinmim^ '^HrlkiHit 
otiKhi lo kaow AomoihiiiK.'* ** Sh« iIimm Icimiw tooielJilitf^ 
and will hiiv« lo know fnofr all hi*f lifit,*' aiuw«ff«il HldaML. 
" K^ep tk leortiiii^, — j^ on to wltdimi ; »hff iiirrd r»«it tw In 
baate io do it u|i at otiee ; wm uiiint fcmimer ftnd wittier our 
Itiiowled^i? befon* wi* reailly knuw aoyiLicig^** 

This was aUnit the Fun at what! ll|Wfeanil#f e^old ed- 
Icrt of tUo fi>(>lin^rs of thiiF dooioatie fMc* Not bot tli»t 
Miv< Kowonahad her nsiJ. % and ftaMUIt nutuviulfitti; anil 
Alico \Vi\ mouth would n £ citUf bugll oatiight, hitt vr^n 
r»Iap-«' ii»t(> i^rcat sobem --» wht^ii tb* llmtsght of il alL 
Th«' (Jovrruor in no wiso MifrTr^Trd/leaririif mch matton 1^ 
thr s«i»<«' and choice of hti childrnn. 

I know not that Richard a»kod any f|orvtioi«*i tw c«aet¥^ 
any ati^wirs. lie was ha|ifiy wllh Iblicsiii; bftpfiy to 
work with her in '' Knuckh Lautt"* — lo mttc wUi bar ill 
MaytlowtT Olon, — to sit witli \vn vmim dw vioci nf tb« 
pia/za. Into the full cirok of hb bvitif Am mmmi to flow, 

and ni< It.and lx> as one with htm; into llil vdottttloB oftbo 
S i]>r*in<-. into his studies i«f phiktithropy, into hk m^wm' 
ti(»n of man. and all his cchim n (ic« of duly, »lia mwm, St, 
CiithU-rt hiiilt the windows of hia bovis] w^ hi^kaeaelit 
n.t V,,. tin- earth therefrom, at»d cmiJd otily Imik cwt ujjon 
th«* heavens, which bccanio hw vota iib|rei of riiiilKfn|ilalJ«ini. 
Such was not the loTe of Ricbatd and Mdianil | it did nut 
28» 
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look into the heavens, or tlie iiK'nl and drcaniy alone. It 
looked upon the world at tlieir tcot, ut men and things about 
them, and life ix» it is. 

But lowly ns Richard*:; feelings were, plain and simple as 
wep* his d('lii:hts, he was still a con^^picuous mark for the 
shafts of iidv(Tr*ity. IIuwevtTt in his love of Mtlii*ent, he 
may haw* had no otlicr oohsi-iouriness than that of the lily- 
of-iht'-vall»y. tinn* iurketl an envious !»l;!>t that wt.iilJ 
p-ai'h and rriid him. His relation to the (joviTnorV Fam- 
ily must of nivr.^'.-'iiy In-^-ome a topi.- t»f remark, — not lo 
say an orca>ioi» of >urj>rise, — to many. Koxy, of course, 
ns the matliT U-ijan to come into Miape Ufore lirr eyes, wus 
ovtrjoyrd ; My>ie, who knew evrryljody, >aid, *' I 'm plad, 
— >lu' is om» vi till* U?t criiiurs in the world.'' Manuil 
paid, '• Sh*' *s nevi-r hard up." Miss Eyn* must say some- 
thiiiir. and tlo son!>-(hin;<f. All that she said and did we 
raimot p'laiv. 

IJut Kirhard rn* louij U'ranio srn>iMe of her attempt at 
snTiiiiiiinL' ; au'l !ir»t, «piit«* ihl'ti lively, quite silently. She 
did iii»t 1k>w a^ h»' |':i>s-d her in the stn ei. That wa> noth- 
iMir. — it mijiit l.;i\e U>"|| :iri a«viilent. S«H»n he met her 
fa.--' t<» la -e. Sie- dill nit li)(»k at him ; she averted her 
ey". and >liL'li;'il iii.N >alMtaiion. That was pii>itive, and 
)):il|riMe. She eaiiie no niop' to Willow Crol'l ; — that 
i'if:i:it >oi:iei!ii!ij. lie en>'ouritered h<*r nL'Tiin at a {nrty at 
Tiititiy's. ]{* T fat-i' wa^ daik with ap{Kirent rij^e or coti- 
t'-it.pt. Sh» tiiiiiLT lMT>eIf froui the >ide tif the room whi*re 
h'- ^roH,!. as if li«* u» n- tin* jaws t>f a cnx-uilile. This was 
awliil. - It wa-. ilaL'j* r-lik»', — to Ki-hanl. 

M« P' was fi.nl f..r «jN. 'ilaiion. Kithard rt^flei'ted that 
he ha-i U-.-ii In. Ti.!'\. ail 1 i \.'n md u I ::ent, toward* her, — 
that ^hi- had I- • ii !i..- an 1 ea*y wuli him. She had t\en 
»iomeiimeA rallied him on goin*: to the Oovrnior's m> 
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miich* Them wi* in &mm ioafti m IMt piwh my of hli 
fcflinii. wImii hm umI Uiv Eyn cooU Mitoit b cacii 
OtW, cil ind cb«f i but inui ihf* inner ebainlnr of tin itsiim 
the could not cotno, and bo npfioMd slur loi«v mtko conM 
not. Akkm* bein* li« wu gi««4l]r miMaketi. Ih bad gotoAl 
nf tbe mitt the anc^ rmited febwl Uoi« «ad miU m>« tfaie^i 
tery cletrly, and, at he tbim|[bl; wm Iwr wf cksdy ;*<* 
bene, too, be wit miitalttft* H« bad «lwa|« been fbd to 
mmi befi Slia web viticMMi, wjdy, psofem; and aba 
«i«ined gkd to in«eiblnu Nvfr^ tUt daogv^ — wbat did tl 
pitrpqrt i So nudiicDi too, to uiipcvniiaedf — wlwt hod bap* 
ptmd ? Siw w&ji abaent Inoi llw tatf vban tbfO iUfiiiv of 
hta nngogcmetit with MaBeant ttau^iliid. AAar b« la- 
t^m, hr notieril the mlieratjoo m bar maooer. It tmatt bata 
»ofn<*chini; tu do vriih tbot^ 

Btit what with thai f — vrbal with aisftbtiagf He wmM 
fiotl oai.^bt' wtiuhl spemk with brr. No, — ike would 
not bo «poken witii : ^ the arotib^d him, — »ili« w«it t^ on 
the oth^r 9iUe, — the w«t deaf whoa ba addnaaod bar* 

Dkl hiT rnmmuokaia tbii aaaofaaea la MtUcaAt 7 fit 
diJ nnt. Uc ihougbt ba imratd ; — ha ma aa Ibt v^rgv of 
opnifiir the vubj«H:i one evauop* whoa Ohaivfeid and Olio* 
liar enft^red iht? itwrn, Tha put hi* parpoaa to ftisht Why 
pur«ui^ it I Miiia Eyrr, and MtM Evn?'i cdnlii^B, wen mm 
pan of htifi and M«lioent i ii wki a mftm fle«k in iIm tkf 
thai WAJi full of brtgfiiiicai and rcimtm lo him ; a flork, feua, 
at \m Wk, in mhhr utbar diivt'tiuii than thai tnwaida whidi 
be wtL» loukitig. It iMi an iiriniiim), atiAl fur dial rra«on bo 
wimld Bf ftij it^ wbri^ aU fns qQietnea* nmf jaj. Ho vcraianl 
it ttit oi he entered the dciof of tba pltaaaai naiooiaa^ ai aa 
ntuirh mud on the eole at bis boot* Wat bt not i 
lial wtth Meticent f Eftoaadiivlf "<»• Bat lUa i 
iimt, iciiifw«anr Kt^oTanOf , pcraotuU to bbnaatf t tbal bai 
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not trouHe Hpt with. — that h«* wivjlj «oo»i yuimoant or fnr- 
gft. \Vh**n r»n»" i» iritr<-i;i*»- i to th*- 'jT^a: aii'i the C't^Lhc 
in5'tin«'ti7':ly Ieav».'> U'hirii his ni»--aiint->2 and hi> litiU-nvv.* ; 
and in the movement of the atf».-ctJon*, nhat U hopeful, in- 
ten-stin^, fair, cluiiers together, as in winter we gather about 
a bri^'ht fire, and forir-.t how many cold and drvary rooms 
th'Te an,' in the lioiise. 

Clia^'ford and Glendar were an embarrassment to Rich- 
ard ; they embxirra*>ed him by their lo<»k». but more by thi-ir 
conduct. In the Kime nn^m with him. they disturbed what 
we niiirhtcall his phy^'ical eii?iilibrium ; in other room?, and 
other place?, they di<tarlx-d hi? monil e«;uanimity. Could 
he >hake th^-m otf? Could he di^nnn their in^olenre ? 
Could he fxjx.'l the ronsciousnf^s of thf ir dissipation ? They 
wrre kind of suitors jrt-ntT.il of the Governor's Family, and 
Kuitor^ pnrtitMilar of M<dirpnt and liarlnra. Glendar u-as a 
fourth n*'ph«w and proti'ir.'of Mrs. Melloume. Hi^ |wrent» 
T*'i'u\t d in a distant city, and he came to Wooilylin to 
exjvitiate. Mr-?. MelUiurne saw no faults in her favorites. 
Th'-P' wa* a c^Ttain blir^d jias!«ionaieness in this woman*^ 
nfr««tioii. Slii' wa**, a*. Mmi** thoui:ht, the willul >upjK»ner 
and pnjudii'rd ailvivnte of those she liked. She yaw no 
r«'aM>n why fi ji-mlar >ijoull not marry into the Family. If 
Milii'ent was pre M-mpifJ, ho mii^hi attach hims^elf to Bar- 
Inni. But Cha>>ford nxmopcdized Biirlnra. Certainly, 
thf'ii. Mtdict'iit ouu'lit to know, to make up her mind, and 
havo ihi» thin;; !««»ttlfd in thr house, whether she would have 
Ki«hanl or n«)t. How«'ver, thrse were points disiMi^Mni 
mtli»-r in ht-r own mind, and ju<t exjwwd ediiewisso in the 
pr»'««*'n«'«' of th«* .M'ni«ir frmalrs, and not producinl before the 
pirl* thrniM-lvo. 

Cha-^^fonl had a tine fducation, and fine abilities. He 
|(*<1 his class at CoUc^, — his professional promiae «*as 
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great. But be i^-as ruining himself by profligacy. And it 
so happened, Richard knew more of tbia than anybody. 
The shining talents of the young man, bis boyhood fairness, 
his visible industry, all the hopes and expectations that bad 
hei>n garnered in him by doting parents and partial friends, 
concealed the defects of bis character. With Barbara, ha 
could Ik?, and really was, musical, poetical, ideal, romantic, 
profound, spiritual. 

R it' hard found he had eggs to walk on, and a plenty of 
thrill, anil some not ver}' sound ones, in the matter of these 
young men. Nor was be sure that duty required,' or ezpe- 
dirnry would ju!<tify, any suggestions whatever as to what 
he might know or think of them. The Governor's Family, 
withal, was, to some extent, terra incognita to bim; it bad 
its own ru>toins. pn»ferences, and reasons, — its own con- 
nection^ an<l law of life, — and Richard might naturally 
prt'xinio it would take care of itself, and must be indeed its 
own keip*T. Then it was a juncture of that extreme and 
fitiislirtl (if>li<*ary, for which he was not adequate, either in 
tart (»r <*x|MTi».n«'e. 

Lovi>r< an* olilivious; and when Richard was alone with 
M» iirtni, .Mi» Eyre, Chassford and Glendar, were like a 
<1p am t»f the ini:ht, which we never think of in the day- 
tiin''. 

Hut he rouid not always be alone with Melicent One 
(lay he fouuil himself at the Govemofs alone with Mrs. 
M' iUiurne. Melicent and Barbara bad gone on a journey 
wit.'i tlnir Father nnd Mother. 

"I: \<)U like our Melicent, why do you not propose?" 
Mr^. Mi liiMurn*' >aid this not n»proachfully, — not with any 
(li-hn* to Ki« hard, but simply for bis sake, and to fetch 
thiri^** to a fiK'us. 
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** The Governor and Mndam Dennington both sanction 
our intimacy, I believe," replied he. 

*< Glcndar wants her, if you don't have her/' added tlie 
lady. 

Dagfgcrs again ! What could the woman think ? Was 
love like a berth in a steamlioat, and were lovers to ray quick 
which they would have ? Had Mrs. Mi-lbuurnp forgotten 
that she was once younn^« and had the tender passion ? Not 
exactly this ; she deemed either of the young men an eligi- 
ble match for the young lady, — or, if her judgment con- 
sented to Richard, her affection supported Glendar. She 
did venture upon liberties with Richard, which she would 
not have taken with some others, accounting possibly the 
hardness of his early education and habits a sufficient foil 
for her o\^'n Itoldness. She u-as kind-hearted in what she 
said, and would have Richard know, if he did not take the 
prize, he was only stinding in the way of one eager to 
grasp it. 

Yet it was not so much Richard's si^nsibilities that were 
startled, as his recolhrtions ; — it was that Glendar should 
b(> named, — the Glendar whom he had seen in so many 
unfavorable IiL'hts, and withal in so deep shadows, — and his 
thought of whom was as wide fnnn Melicent as the realm 
of (»uter darkness. 

He was movetl tn speak, and vent his mind. So he told 
Mrs. Melbourne that, nut a month liefon*. he saw Glendar 
drunk in a nxikery, — that it ^%*as not possible for Melicent 
to love him. 

Mr?*. Melliourne w-ns horrified, — too murh so to be calm. or 
r(*nMiii:iMe. She evm Wfiit so I'rir u> to !*• more indignant 
at the tt-llt-r than the >ti»ry ; — >he llouted the idea ; she would 
not Ulieve surh a thuii(; an<l, turning u|iun Richard, she 
charged the story to his jealousy. 



nti Qomairaft*^ wamslt. 
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A few dap &rterwiinlii u h« w«9 sttting on the dooi^ 
Btt»p« lit W if tow (-roftt tiw* G^rcrticn^ •enmot appcfttvd *t^ 
thd gmtr, ^nd handed him a aotei wtucb ma as foUowsr^ 



» Mr. Edni^y k r»)tt««tcd to dWcinttiiti« Ui VMtl at fl&a 
Gorrrnor'M. Deptaritf aC bearl, foulnraisi of Mtntioth ind 
rirjoiiJitir!«a of life, caanot olxwap tw coaocalad. IT ba 
wishers for infonrtfilioti, ba cod inqnita ef HtM PhtmjT 
Alkia Eyr«. tn die aWaee af tlie OawBor and hii &cii« 
Uy, ili« lyidersifpnrd, n.Maiamir 9o\ts ekuyi af tlia kaafto. 
decins ii h«r duty to pmt^t iin pimiy and dfhod lia banart 
and she would Irara Mr. Ed&ay tia ptmMn raom ta daalii 
thnt nn nuihnnty M»un. * ' * ' ^ ^' 

U' supported by others stronger man nerseii, ana as strong 
as anylxjdy. Clarissa Melbouhne." 

If one of tlioso forty-feet logs, that thrash about in such 
hair-bniiiiod fll^hio^, at the foot of the Dam, in a freshet, 
had struck Richard across the breast, it could not hara 
atr«'<'tod him more sensibly in that region than did this 

note. 





CHAPTER XXXI. 

THE L'NDERTuW. 

Mi5s PiXMV Ann A Evre cnmc to Wood yl in young, 
de^tituH'. nml unknown. Hvr first scTviro wns in lh«» Go%*- 
ernor's Family, whore j-ho was !itil»» inaid of all work, and 
ptirii«iilar liltlt* niaid of Mrs. MrilKumin. This lady nlwayA 
had a p»'t, — if notananimato^an inaninintr* thiiii:: M*nK*tinie8 
it u'as the aspjiraijus-lx'd in the c;irdi'n ; now th»* horses in 
thr liarn : at ono inom»'nt it wa.«s a po^ir wiilow in ih«' n«*ii:h- 
horh<K>l ; at^iin it was somebody arresHMl for muni*, r, a 
thousand mih's otf. In the pn-sent instaiire, it chanrotl to 
Im* 1*1 11 my .Miria. Npi:l«'«'t in any shap** fir'-il li«*r oompav 
Hion, and Plumy Ali<*ia was Ui'irhrird : h»'r f«M't wep» iicjj- 
lert<*d. and h*'r head, — Mii* had no >h<H s, no Umnt't. nnd a 
8«'ani wardrol«». Here was a fim* tli«*atn' fi»r .Mrs. M(dliourne*a 
pi« ty and U"m'v«d«nr»», and sho iniprovfil it. Sin* tnuii^ht 
th«' rhild i«» r»*ai! and to srw, and erive Iht Umks nnd Imirht 
clothrs. She put the liltlo maid under (rn*at oM i unit ion ; hut 
the litth' maid clid not like the loiid. She was fmwani, 
vain, umhitiou^, or what it may \n\ nnd wanted hii;her 
^;u'»'> jinii a hi^'her po>t ; ami >he h-l't the (i«ivemor't. 
Shi- » \ihanL'»'«I Mrs. MfUMiurm's tine rhainUT for .Mr». 
Tunny "^ d:irU kitrhi*n ; hut she cot U-tter pay, a mon* inde- 
pi'n.jt lit way of lift-, niiil a n»'ar»-r view nf the world at lan^P* 
— nr a vji \v of .Mr**. Tunny's \iew. Whatever oriMo^'retic 
a^piniiuMi^ tip- (irern(JriH'»'r'> huly n»ay have lultivnted. she 
wa'* fri»- with h» r «li»in«'siii*s, — very fne with >Ui*h a.** had 
liv<Ml in good families; and Plumy Alicia had lived at ike 



Governor's ; and Mrs. Tanny seemed to feel that her house, 
or rather her means of making a house, went up a namber 
of dcf^rrees in the acquisition of such a senrant Miss Eyre 
left Mrs. Tunny for the Factories and Whichcomb's, where 

this Tale found her. 

Cessation of intercourse was not the only method by 
which Mi.s<< Eyre chose to signify her sentiments towards 
Richard ; she matured a story that vitally touched his repu- 
tation. With this she went to the OoTemor*s, and sought 
an interview with her old mistress. These two had kept 
up the remembrance of each other, and Mrs. Melbourne 
ever offered to her former servant and pet the assurance of a 
p(>rp( tual consideration. Miss Eyre looked pensive and 
sad ; — she was really distressed ; she was apparently out^ 
mi:r(l. There was truth with a coloring of falsehood, and 
falsehood with a coloring of tnith, in all she said. Richard 
had hern attentive to her, confidential with her, and often 
alone with her. These were things not to be questioned. 
*' 11"' won my heart/* said Miss Eyre; — that might be. "I 
hnl no other friend but him;** — of the same sort. "He 
kiuw that I sacrificed many others for him;*' — that might 
admit of question. Mrs. Melbourne could see no question 
in it. •* I surrendered at discretion;** — true. Here she 
shed tears; — mixed. ** Is he so black-hearted?" flared 
Mr<. MellKiume. " Heartless !*' sobbed Miss Eyre. •♦ Black* 
hrart«'d I " continued Mrs. Melbourne. " He unites the vul- 
var it y nf the lower classes with the insolence of the higher. 
}[•• is reckless from instinct, and designing from position, 
\\r is; he must Ix*. That is it! I understand him now. 
I s,.,' throutrh him. How blinded I have been ! What crea- 
xuTrs we nn', when God leaves us to ourselves! How can I 
thank you for opening my eyes, and all our eyes, before it 
was too late ?'* 

29 
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The result of this interview appeared in the note, a copj 
of which has been furnished for the perusal of the reader. 
The original remained in Richard's hand, and braio, and 
agony. 




CHAPTER XXXII. 

THE "BOIL.** 

He went to his chamber, fell upon his bed, and baried hit 
face in the pillow ; as if his pillow could help him, or eared 
for him, or could soothe the sensations that ticked hit 
thought. ** Inquire of Miss Plumy Alicia Eyre." Yea, 
Plumy Alicia, you had done it ; you were at the bottom of 
this; you thrust that iron into his soul ! Richard knew 
Miss Eyre was rash, fickle, schemy, and fond of adrenture; 
he did not believe her so infamous, so utterly abominable, 
so abondoncd. What should he think now? What dot 

When he came down to breakfast, the next rooming, ha 
looked ptile, and had small appetite. He drank half a cup 
of cotfee, nibbled at a slice of bread, and refused a piece of 
Indian cake Koxy had baked on purpose for him. His sis- 
ter took alann. " Are you sick, Richard ? " •* Not much,** 
h<» answered. " Have some cracker toast, and sage tea?" 
No. '' A i^ood cold-water bath, with hard rubbing, is the 
thing/* said Munk, who was a real hydriatic in his way. 
**If Uncle Richard is sick," said Memmy, "Plumy vriU 
come, and Mis>s Mclicent will come too; and we shall hava 
such nice limes, with quince sauce, and lots of candy!** 
" Tanfi y, tanny I " shouted Bebby. " Pumy bing tanny ! ** 
and she wriiruled for joy in her high chair, and disphced her 
bib. and pulled her dish of bread and milk into her lap. 
*' Dear me ! " cried Roxy ; ** what trouble is in candy ! I have 
sometimes wii^hed I could never see the sight of thoae ladiea. 
Bebby is all the whole continual time in miachief !** Eicli* 
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ard a^-ailod himself of the slight breeze to make his escape. 
Ruxy called after him, as he left the room: **You never 
will have anything done for you ; and yoa will come tnck 
dead, the next we know I'* 

Richard felt, at the moment, there was more truth in her 
words than she alv^-ays put into them. 

lie went to tlie Mill, and assumed his customar)' duties. 
But it was hard to carr)' them through. There nv-as slipperi- 
ness in his hold, and dizziness in his calculations. He was 
like a man who undertakes to raise a barrel of fk>ur in a fit 
of laughter. ** Sick,*' muttered Mr. Gouch, ** sick ; and sick 
is fuulish to be here. Go to bed, — be sick.*' 

That afternoon Richard went to bed, on a cup of sage tett, 
and slept ^oulldly ; he slept none the nif ht before. 

He made no blunders at tea, but drank two strong cups 
of oolong, di.<{M)sed of a large biscuit, and honored some new 
cake, fur which Roxy had obtained the receipt of Mrs. 
Mellow. 

In the evening he went to Whichconib*s, to Fee Miss Eyre, 
'' Plumy .Miciu may bo in to some folk," replied the landlady 
to his iiitjuiry at the door. *'ls she in to you?'* *^Sbo 
is," n*plii*d Richard, emphatically, endeavoring to smooth tlio 
way throuL'h ihf ditliculty of his feeling by pleasantr}' of 
speech. ** Not as you knows of," answered Mrs. Which- 
comb. *' Plunty Alicia said, says she, I am not at home, 
says >he.*' "Is she at home to me?** asked Richard. 
''Tan 1 tind her T* He be^n to push by the doorkeeper. 
** Ah I riiarliy Walter, said I ;** so the woman went on. 
"«No >u.-h a thifti:,* said he. They made the awfulest 
piici- (it wiirU tif it that ever was. Vclzora Ann had on her 
spick and ^|4in new silk.'* 

*• I miK^t stc .Miss Eyn* I ** cried Richard. 

" Would you unpoae on the Ladies* Parlor, which Csia 
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Alone ? Richard was, or professed to be, a Christian ; and, 
like his Master, he might still have the Fatlier wiih him. 

He disburthened his heart to God ; — he poured the an* 
guish of his spirit into the ear of Heaven. Like a captive, 
he lifted his galled hands, and implored Divine mefcf lal 
love to strike otT the chains. He listened to ti irrv 

iii^'ht, that some voice from dimmest ethereal spi l 

spt >ik to his troubled soul, saying. Peace, be still ! 

Had he tinned? This thought shot like a iifrbtni^ 
gl( am through his broin. His conduct, as in a roirj^t.', roiia 
ill siulden, pictorial, prolonged prospective to Lkf vidW, 
Many things wore a sinful aspect An affirighted Ltna^tuttt- 
tion wuuld readily detect many sinful spots. He truHl otit. 
with tendcre^t contrition,** God be merciful to roe a ^ ir,nt f ' 

Hut the worst was yet to come, if there could be any 
\vnr<»\ whtTe the desolation was so entire. 

\l' (lul not j^o near the Governor's again. II qld 
ha\t> no furtlier communications with Mrs. Melbouti i . Hu 
htnrt la I ltd him at the thought of seeing her. Mrlicrni 
was al»MMi(. What on her return ? He did not wriic h^, 
A IcttiT he had from her remained in his desk, unc |iciM<d. 

What would the Governor say, and Madam, and ButAnip 

or Chas.sford, or Glendar, or ; but why go omt tlw 

Krri»'s of interested persons, or conjure among 
evnits the recollection of any one of which pierce<i 
vitally ? 

Not many days after\\Tirds, Melicent returned. TlwClef^ 
cTunfs consi^quencc in town rendered his movements matter 
oi [MiMii* rumor, and in this vtny Richard ascertairn d wlial 
hy tiinot inqurr)' he might not have put himself uj^^^n find* 
itii: o!it. He realiztni what was before him, and W[iit«4 iIm 
pruL^n-ss uf event>, and the course of the hours, silendgr *bA 
awfully, as Alcestis did the onfokUngi of Fate. 
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<*The question embarrasses you, I lee; you need not 
answer it/* 

*' I am at a loss to know why your happiness nhould aim 
so fatally at my wn toht'(^^«'^'S." 

•' O, you an' inihappy ! I am sorry for you." 

'* Have dontf with this, and tcll me what has instigated 
you to poison (he f^ir of Mrs. Mellwumc against mc!*' 

" D:irt» you rharge that meanness upon me?" 

" You know what you have done ! " 

** I told Mrs. Melbourne you had shown an afieclion 
for me." 

"Was that all?" 

"All you did?" 

"All vou told her?" 

" Will you s ly it is false ? " 

"That 1 had a lovc-afTection for you, — that I was ear^ 
nestly iiit<Tr»>!f(l in you ? " 

" Kh ! (•anii'>(ly, runiestly ! Superficially? Partly, fan- 
cifully ? I >vr\ 1 see! •' 

" Why. at tliis hour, and in this place, and under these 
cinMiin-'tanrfs, ran you harrow me so? Read that ! " He 
gnvi» h«T Mix. Melhouriii**s note. 

She nail it, and said. " Do not feel so bad about thaC 
Aunt M'^NHirni* \^ a little notional." 

" If any other tlian a l«id feeling is proper to the case, I 
wouM (llMiii^dt a Uid feeling; but I sannot dislodge the 
conviction that you have acted %'ery ungratefully." 

•* I)»i y«»u Invi UM*. Kii'hard ?'* 

" YiMi l«.l.' me nt'ver say that I loved you." 

" liut il«i v<»u ?" 

" How ran I answer ytiu ?" 

** Vou ran >ay that you do not. It will be some pleasurt 
for me to hear the word * love* on your lips,— to we it | 
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i; ertn if it wrvt irluclantlTf and Mowly, — m if iti 
a sweet spot to go ttirough, — as ii it loved to linger among 
the impediments of feeling, — aa if it loyed to hear its own 
sound. Say * do not * love ; say ' do * love ; — naoghty little 
' love,* that hides behind the * not ; ' — 3r«t it is ' love,' — and 
Move,* or < not love,* is the same. ' Not lore* is love with a 
handle.** 

** I detest you ! ** Richard said this in a pasaioo, quite 
wrought up. Miss Eyre coolly replied, "^ We are eren,— 
let us part.** 

** Not until I know how you have implicated me with 
Mrs. Melbourne ! ** 

*< You did not once kiss me ? Yoo cannot say that 
You have not that to think of. How yon bloah ! Cokxr 
fades from your lips into your cheeks! — Well, well; 
nothing should inhabit those lips but kisses; — all the girb 
say so. You are biting your lips to bring the blood back! ** 

The wretch! Spurn her, — crush her! Insane wicked* 
ness, intolerable absurdity! the reader is ready to exclaim; 
and so, perhaps, u-as Richard. What business has she 
here ? Yet is not all vilUny absurd, unnatural ? Could 
we get at the springs of misconduct, in any case, should we 
not be surprised ? 

The truth is, Miss Eyre had formed a strong and dea* 
poyc attachment for Richard. She had been resolved to 
possess him. Her long silence and reserve waa a mode of 
ascertaining his inclinations. She heard of his engagement 
with Melicent, and knew how often he was at the Gov- 
ernor's. Her communication to Mrs. Melbourne had a first 
object, to discover the nature of his connection with Meli* 
cent ; and, secondly, to d' * '■ ' ' • ' f ^ '''; 
and finally, if foiled herein, to bo avenged Upon ham. Al 
this meeting at Whichcomb't, the mainlined, wHh cardmJ 
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stoadiM'^?*!, a sini^lo poiiit, — the dcvclopTncnt of tho actual 
stntp an I innv..'in«':ii «»!' Ii^s iiiirul and hnart. 

To Im' aviiiji'tl u|K»!i hi in, in tlic l:i«t rosort, \\v say. 
How roulil that l)-\ if >!i'? \n\'ei\ him? a^k our ijfntlf, truc- 
hearnMl r»-:ul«'r<. \Vi' nii'^hi D'Ht theni to saciX'tl writ, and 
Potipliar s \vit*\ Jjiscph cotiKl not b*; njoa» astonish«»d at 
the oril»*r fitr his arp"<t, than was HirharJ at tho conduct of 
Mi^> IC\T". Wi" nni no parallel Ix'twecn thov two ladie5, 
further thiiM to ilie jM)iiit of love and vuniT'imco. We have 
n«*v»r <ai.l .MN> Kyr • was ill-intr*nlio:i«'d ; — slu* was ill-i\nju- 
lat»'.l. Th'.' wn»:iu' >'i»o diti Hijhard was rather the wan- 
tonness of pi.-sjon tiiati the delik'ratiun of insult. As is 
said, the rap' and co^'ily manuscripts used in forniincr the 
Coni|i!iit« M-iafi Polyi^lott w*»re used for rockets, so it wemed 
soMiiti n •'^ a- if she to^si'd up the sacn*d and pn'.*ious 
fei liiiL'^ «»f Ki-!iarir> h^art mendy for the ph asun* of s^'einij 
th«'in ♦xplol.-: \t'{ it is evirlrnt in this jwstinie h^T own 
d«'rp'^t ^-Mitirn- 'Its wore invcdved also. She scattered tiro- 
bran I- wii!ii»nt ^JMMninir to tlunk how hot they \\\xv. She 
foll'iw. I hiT rfi Is with ^n*at clearness of heart, hut with 
uit»T IiIki In-s-j <if eyi* ; or, rather, with a distinct aim, but 
coarii"' 1 ni t!n» 1. Sh** wa'* mon* caprici«ius in ap|waranco 
than in purjn-'. Hut she would s)M>rt with her victim. 
hcforf s!i ' [lit hi!n to di*ath. RichanI seemed to f< 'I that 
hi"* d«i::i wa^ fiip >hadi»wrd, while, at the same njoin.^ij, 
Mi-^ Iv. r-' u i> I'tth ti» admini>ter tiie final stroke. 

*'T'iI r:i-- wint yo.i hav»» done I *' Ki<*hard said lhi< so 
^tl rrily and coMly, with look so sullen and menacin:;, and 
ton*' ^-t har I and in*'\orahl(\ that Mi*s Eyre nnisl have »eeQ 
th» lidly <»r tiathan.-*'. 

Sh-' r-ph-l. "I will not t«dl you what I have done; — I 
will tell voii what 1 will do and U*. 1 hate you; vet not 
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ritally, bat as death hates, — as a bruised and broken heart 
hates, — as a woman that can feel hates ! — " 

" Spare me this ! ** cried Richard, smiting his hand upon 
his brow. ** Anything but such a thing ! any torture you 
may inflict, but such a torture! Do not strew my path 
with the mutilated fragments of a heart ! do not doom my 
Ttsion to the sight of sensibility in ruins ! Kill me in some 
other way ! — " 

Miss Eyre leaned her head upon the arm of her chaiTi 
Vid was heard to sob. 

^ Dear Plumy Alicia ! '* said Richard, approaching and 
lUtempting to take her hand. She waved him ofL ** Go,** 
md she ; " your work is done, and mine is done ! " 

Bichard took himself heavily from the house. 




CHAPTER XXXIII. 

DRAWN UNDER. 

Mivs Eyi:k was nn cnii^na ; to Richard, certainly, and to 
many wlm may U' iiiclincd t(i U'stow a thoiiLrht ii|win her. 
Shf wa^ nf ilir MiiiHwliai iiunuTous family of Eyri's*, — of 
an olix'tin* liranrh, iiiiln>il. When sht* was qnite youni:, ^he 
dtMnoii>tnit«'il the sni^Tiority of her sex by romping with the 
br»ys. As if >he hatl early imbibed eialted notions of 
wdiiiaiilHNii], <]n' once undertook to hn^ak a colt. But she 
had iiu r.iihily, no Church, no Srhool. Her tendrnries, 
wiirtln r L'«""l *»r t'vil. were iinsoothcd by atlection, 
uniiiMtiltii .1 l.y rdJL'ioM, unrcfuifd l>y culture. Her manner 
in tiii* pf' ^< :it iii^iaiii'<> wa^ rontRidictory, and her int«>ntioa 
uih*«-rtaiii. Shi* d<>ii:nfd no rxplanati<in herself, and we 
miu'lit U* li;iik''>l ti» aiti'iiipt one for her. 

lnli\. i)«i:iMt«^ uti(>r Kit'liard lt>f(, the twirls dashed into 
thr rMiii:i; a:i.l >Iif wa^ Jihom*. talkative a.-* ever, and rntllt-d 
auav \\ii!i ilir iii« rrii^t of tlicin, — all trace£> of coneem 
haiiiii: \:ihi>^:.* •!. and Ikt Inuk us bright as if she Lad 
ju^t wa^li* .i i.i .1 MihU am. 

Ki. h:»r.l «li'l rmt ptM^rr so fa>iiy, — indeed his jwiwrr of 
fla^ti-K; ^. -::»«.! fur t).<* mikinrnt di'simyd. To riM' from 
tli«- i'!<<\\ i.> !i:i 1 r> I i'iv li. was nn attainment in his own 
roiit.i:i::M'i i- iji<i-v|),|.>. ]].• \\a*> natunilly of heuvii*r mould 
tliiri M.-- l*\r« . ^;ih, at l»:i>t. would l»e a rcusouublc 
di -1 I t "i '.: i.ii till- !.i« t- Ml ihf rase. 

Ill- dh! iP>i m« iitii>ti what had befallen to his sister, or to 
any one. He Ixirv the burden alone. 
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It came, — came like a thunderbolt which one expects; 
bowed, tense, hot, and almost shrinking, in the sufibcatiiig 
silence, and dismal darkness, he hardly dare open his eyes, 
lest he should see himself struck. The house shook, and 
his :«ight reeled, and he knew it had come. It came in the 
shape of a note from Mrs. Melbourne, covering one from 
Melicent. 

Mrs. Melbourne flashed thus. 'Mwill not accuse yoa, 
since your own conscience must have done that office for 
you. I shall pray for you, that CSod would lead you to 
repentance, and that you may Ur saved at last. It is unnoc* 
cssary to remind you of the distrr>s you have occasioned 
us, as I fear you are incapable of fe«*ling it. The purpose 
of this present is nn>wered when I inform you that your 
visits hen* are interdicted. Melioeiit, jnior child, whose liap- 
piness you have so nidely and vulgarly assailed, will giro 
the dismissal under her own hand." 

If Melicent flashed, >he rained, too; and her flash showed 
rath«'r a confused state of the elements alnive, — rapid con- 
densation of vapors, meetintj of adverse winds, — than an 
att*'iii)>t to injure anythini; 1m>Iow. 

H»*r note had evidently commenced with ** Dear Richard,** 
and ** Dear Sir'* was the cover of a blot. And this little 
incident charactfriz»*d the entir<» manuscript. She was in 
doubt what to write; — whether to retn^nl Richard in the 
lik'bt of cori»««inu> ni>calify. or of M*andali/i'd inmwnce. If 
sh«> ibtiuirbt that a tender word woultl U* exposed to bar* 
barnti«i in>ol(M)f*e. >he mor»' diM'ply fear<-d that severe words 
uoiild pirrce to (ho fjuick a virtuouK sorrow. So Richaid 
pa>-«'d liefon* her imaLnnation like the changing Spectnp of 
th«' HrtN'ken, — a-^uinini: a m-w phase of terror, or of beauty, 
according to tht- fl'ii'tiiating miNMl of her own mind. She 
did say, ** I shall delay, — not mv decision, for I hare i 



btil my fetlingt, — as tofvfitcti I knovrnal what in hirt. la 
my |^ii!9ooi cnurse* I must he go vr rued bf lUhim, wba hmww 
mlwnp M mit wisirly and weU^ and li> whnm I hflne lof«d 
to n*ndi*r otnnlimeiT. It ii wifU th«t it is »ni for nt thii mo* 
men! I am incnpabW of directing my ovm ftifpa* I tiinnl ^I'Ml 
for yoar informntion naipi-ctiog Gleodar, stncfe I prfsuidtt 
my««Lr it woa initbfuUy fpok^n and pvntreosly bimdel* 
I i)(*e4 noi tay ihal my initincla btid prvfifid wiMIt fwn 
Db«crration announced, I {rmy God to hmm n iaicy upwi 
you, and tipon ma ; ~^ If you hair donr wrenf , tlwi ycra may 
litirrrr ly rf*|wtii, -* if ymi hairo done rtifht^ ibal yna may bi 
viiidtraird; — if I am in the «ray nr irulh, thai 1 may hat« 
ttfeuflli tc support the heavy hbiw^-^if I am in itrrof, that 
my eyt*! may be apae^y it|irtipd. TKi^ rxi*iti*mrnt of ottr 
family *m at pf^^^nl too eonsidcniblc for dGlibomtion, and io« 
exncting for candor. I have but one altemaiifo, — U> ImMI 
nnd Jm* sih'iit, or to discuss and despair.** 

After all, *' our family ** must be construed at a fiipnv of 
speech, or n imtuml trope of feeling, and, prinwrily, cWt»o4iti§ 
Mr^. .MeU)onrne. The Governor said nothing, lbo>offh hm 
looked n ir(M)d dcnl. Madam vented her ntrpHic aiid mf^ 
row in a brief ejaculation, which she capprd ifith a fnaitt|p 
of Scripture. Barbara knew not what to say. CnuAm Raw- 
ena Uxame vcr}' serious. Mrs. Melbourne, a» tAm pf»ncc«- 
pied the ground, iikewiste preiiccupied all judi^m^nia. Sbm 
had 9eeii Miss Eyre, and she knew what wiJ wlat. Sbi 
had the power of raising a breeze in the famdy« and oUij^ 
in£r its members either to scud under bait^ pi»tea, or to Iml 
to. Then Giendar wns sorely, and aa she iboogbt, Imiitrtly^ 
thought, wickedly involved. Then it was a gmra and ft 
dark matter. What could be done but anjnteaco in Mit, 
Melbourne's foregone conclusion, that Rkhnfd tm inlcrttictod 
30 
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the house. " But," added Madam, " to even-thing there ii 
a time and a judgment." 

Richard might have gone to the Governor's, and applied 
tongue and person to dissip;Ue the gloom and peqiWxity that 
rumor and speculation threw over tlie sulycct. He might 
have oast his own consriousness at the (wt of Melicent, and 
said, **That is my vindiration I " 

Bur he was unused to extremities, — he had had but little 
tasti> heri*tof(»re of what are railed the trials of life. Ho had 
fortitndr for di^tre^s, and Uddness in danu^T. Ih* lucki'd 
that rashnrss — sometinws a virtut* — whi^li loves a !i«'r)* 
peril, and possessed no dextrrity adapted to t)it> sul»tiie and 
nicf ixiints of a dilemma. 

More tlian this, — U^l ween Richard and the Governor's 
Family was a Broi^ken Sp'Vtre tr>o, dilatinv: in portentous 
dimiii'^inn, nnd guarding the pa>sage with audacious and 
sh!id.»wy arms. That was Mi>s Kyn*, an I Miss Eyn'*« 
as^u:i)<-l wruni:s, ancl her real di>tri>>s, nnd his own unt'X* 
phiitiaMi' riunpliiity thcrrwiih. He comM not Umish hrr 
imai:'-. or di>|Kissess hims«*lf of her impn»ion and power. 
Site had ::i)t into hi^ imatjination, and lik<* a ve>M.d in dis- 
tn*>'>, vln* >«'<'iiH'ii to l>e .stniniird in his hi-ari. 

Nmw, ftirthrrmnrf, hi* niu>t pn'|vin* himsolf for the after- 
clap. What had U fnlli'n must Invoum* puMic. Roxy muM 
knnw it. anil it would kill h<T; Miink mu^t kn<iw it. nnd it 
\%omI>1 Iw H d:tm]N'r to lii» ph>a>ant ft-rliiiL*^ : and .Mi-mmv 
and H> Miy inu^t know it, and they would U- >urry. Tho 
** \Vnr!il " iiiu>t know it ; and how rcjtticfd it would U-nt ihi« 
ndiliti'iii ti» ii^ (*ahini*t of Kiitt-rtainiin; Knt»\\h'di;*'. — how 
wiv It wnuld U'l'iniie all at oncf, — Imw t'\crt*dmgly eii- 
dtiw.-.l. — hitw ^Jl.•l^klinc and hriliianl I Riihard*s valued 
fri'iid- ivuuM ht-arof it, — Mr. (louch and Silver, Mangiland 
Ni'fon, MvM»' and Chuk. The Church would have to con- 
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aider of it, and ** Knuckle Lane ! '* What would Mrs. Tanny 
say ? There was Clover to he elated, Miss Fiddledeeana 
Redfem to sneer, and Mrs. Mellow to deduce a solei — ' *-~- 
provement. Aunt Grint had already been foretold it 

And Aunt Grint was the first to hreak it to Willow QmfL 
**What has happened?^ she exclaimed, panting ant! :f lur- 
ing; ** my wrists ached Saturday, in the afternoon, nnft 
there must he a storm. I met Mrs. Tunny, and she nat m 
the |;^reatest state of mind. Mrs. Quiddy, who is Imialrd 
up with rheumatis, came out to ask me. Do be 'iniet^ 
children ! — pity sakes ! what a noise ! one can*t hear tjfie*« 
self sj>eak I " 

" What has happened ? '* cried Roxy, amaxed. 

*' I worked ns tight as I could spring to come do J 

had M*t no more idea of it than nothing at all, if it naani 
hcon for running out to hear a woodpecker; then I knew 
there was a rotten tree somewhere, — I knew it before Mr. 
Goiich jMissed the house." 

*' What is it?" emphasized Roxy. 

'' Don t you know/* replied Aunt Grim, "thai lliat Wm 
Dennintjton — *' 

" Slu- is ij't (load ! ** screamed Roiy^ 

" No, indeed I " 

•' Nor taken the cholera?" 

"Only think!" Aunt Grint*s load and ina«ettlme wukm 
sank to an unnatural susurration. '^She has tamed mV 
Kirhard ; the engagement is broke up. I migilt bare aeeil 
it. The spider, — *t was when I was PHWtQg with my baikst 
on th'> tahk'. and Sally a-sweeping tha lli>ar, — the ertltuv 
iirvrr i-oine nii^h, but kept edging roiilD^ I toU Salty m 
should 7ri have u wedding gown — ** 

Hoxy, meanwhile, let fall the beUmrv that the bad Iven 
trying for fire minutes to hang up; tibe tutrrred tlic enllk Id 
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boil over on the coals; sho tlid not prevent Bcw)y going to 
the siigar-biickot in th»' c Imm-i, — thrve tilings tlmt she had not 
done or forborne to do, iH-riirp. all Iht life. She attempted to 
listen ; but her ear was oivarer than her mind ; — or, as is 
said of the teleij^raph win-s, the auditor}* nerve was down 
somewhere. Sundry exclamations, however, indicated thai 
she was alaniu'd, while her rushiiii; to seize* Ikbby showed 
that, if her fet'linir* could find vent somewhere, she might 
be calm and self-|><)ssess«'d. She quietly washed the child's 
hands, and sat down with her in the little rtw: king-chair. 
She asked Aunt Griiit but one question, the reply to which 
removetl the necessity of all further communications touch* 
ing tlie ra'dibility of the infonnation she had characieris* 
ticaliy but crookedly conveyed, and was still. She was very 
still, and calm, and motioidess; so much so, the child looked 
into her face, as if something was the matter. She stroked 
the child's sufiny lin-ks. 

Presi'iiily Kirhard came in. Uo p«»rceived the condition 
of thinu^^. He was com|)o>ed, but a little flushed; his lip 
quivered, and his voice was tremulous; — yet a smile ^bot 
U]> thrDUu'h hi<« face, — a sort of Zodiaral Lii;ht, through 
whi'h niii^ht be •^•■I'n the i;ray intinitude of his sorrow, 
U'lieuth whi.h tin* sun i»f hi-* 1hi|h» had set, while in the 
still vault arouini burned the >tars of pure feelini;, like ves* 
tal lani]ks, that burned on only U'cause it was in tlieir des- 
tiny nevrr to "(O out. 

Hi>\y said nothinL' ; she looked at Kichard, and instantly 
h«r t,Tiz«' \\a> strii-ken to the tloor. She n»se, si't the child 
d»'lil*nit«ly tin n> f«'ri, wt-nt ti» her brother, llirew her anns 
aUiiit bi^ hi' k. and tin y Uith wept. 

Aunt (irmt tnniid h*T heel on the f1i>or, drummed the 
window-Mil with hrr tmgvr, ti»ok tlie boilmg milk from the 
coals, and went away. 




It wai a giM! sorrow to Rat}\ ard ii rffll odp. Tbm 
mui body to it Tbe p^tty amuiynitcei , ami tniri2<ii!iil dbvi- 
fllttiiiltttt tbal mfUHjl ui nmny of ii«r huttis, wift dmmrd 
9Ut by this ptB^^fid "^oti ; — or, to diaiign Am iii#tiplii]r, m 
% tiMity ruin amrtii tb« ifilftlioii of wifcst »nd «m(»irtlui 
the Aurfvee af tlie pvii, tkb poarinj^ erpnt resloivd thp iin^ 
form if y of htfr spirits, und fillmt b*^r with mwm iboufhi^ 
TulnfnifH Sh« >retti««d I0 coiepfrbriici ibe <NrMQl of Am 
enUmitj of her brocbcr, iitd, m by wmie bitpiratioR, tn fmks 
n .letiJWi of tbe miicbier i«^cit!lly WQilciof at Urn entitle nl ii, 
and tb« foMi m ibfi ly*%lii of tbe ivil tbmt mi audibiilj^ 
nnfoldod b«^for« brr. 

In iry-nipiiiijiitg witb hmt brodi^r, Roxy loat mticli «f bar. 
pstulancf and <^prirc>, ind inf^tUHa OMB^tta (pT tml tuSlf^ 
mi: Mii){)laiitL'il a morbid uc*illo«oixieiiiiia to ftnciid vriU, 

Riolinnl could but confinii to bb sifftirr wbat Adtlt OHoi 
tuid statt-il ns to lli^< sepamiioti from UoHeviit^ lli« did noli 
howvvcr, feel at liberty la dkciut atl dn AttM* tbat iMjr 
have led to it ; nor did he Mtkdm m lb« prolalile afrocy if 
Miss Kyre in tlic affair. 

H(U Hoxy, whose keenrtf*^ uf pcnctmtioti rxci!vd«4 Ukh^ 
nrd's wise reserve, said, in a knowing way, "Haa Pliiniy 
Alicia anything to do wiili jt ( " K*cbaill aaacmbiid* by t»y* 
ini: to U* silent. '* I will twi prrta an aiurwrr,** aaid Roiy. 
Now Richard nodded and add<4, ** 1 dn not wiali In Hfirak 
of that ; I cannot,'' His ■ i^K?f IPJ^IM, ** I mideniBod it; I 
think I do. 1 recall inanv ihini^ at tbn lAMn^ftl tint battt 
a faring ujxin it. I will be ident aa long i« yoa willl IM 
to U\" 

'* Vou are not dead ? " aaid llicbarl* 

"How yon talk!" 

" I thought it would kill you." 

'' Vou banter me/* answei^d B«sy. " I l»f« bom m 
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often at the point of death upon little things, this gnmt 
thing may restore me to life." 

This remark of Roxy^s, generalized into a trait of charac- 
ter, is not without distingui:$hed precedent Great Henry 
of France " ^as less than a woman in a coach, and cried 
out whenever it appeared likely to overturn, and betrayed 
the utmost timidity. But in tht^ field he was brave even to 
intrepidity, and accustomed to regard death in the raaka of 
war with the highest composure." 




CHAPTER XXXIV. 



FLOOD CONTINUES TO RUB. 

KicHARD had now commisention from bt« fmndi, tn 
plare of the congratulations that were shll grt^m m hii 
menior)'. To be pitied is sometimes mi-r** diaignealila 
than to be blamed. The latter inspires rejrmder, while tbe 
former leaves us nothing to say. One t^fc^^ a* m an 
uncomfortable stupidity ; the other is like n iKMiib-vhcll in 
the midst of our activity, and arouses the iiiipuW itf Sight 
We extenuate our faults ; we tremble at our misfirrtunis^ 
We can remonstrate with malediction ; we must submit to 
compassion. 

The Mill-men expressed their pity chilly in sikni^ 
When they were filing their saws, or squinting at ihc^marb, 
or even bending over a cant-dog, they seeir^* d to have oam 
eye on Richard, — not tauntingly, not even v ul^^rly curtoii% 
— hut with a sort of sympathy — with som< i^Tuume felSoW* 
feeling ; — for Richard was respected and hetot^d in lb« 
Mill. If they had only spoken, — if they had oAkrd hiia 
something. — it would have been a relief No: he was 
mistaken there. It would do him no good. Hn could Ottl 
rontinue the conversation. 

In the grating, rumbling, screeching, of the buOding it 
larire, there was not much kindness indicmltd« but mtherft 
sullen mockery. 

Silver sat on a pile of boards, and clumsily beckoMd 
Richard to his side. But Silver could n*t sj^^k : fats toilfllt 
was always thick, and now it filled hit mouih,^- SDid it 
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even to the exclusion of his pipe, which he ui-as obliged to 
withdraw. Takinij out the pi|)e, like unphicrijini,' a hoir»- 
head of liquor, M>nKlinn's L'ives vent to words. It did not 
ht'l]> Siher; he was still thick and ropy. He Ktnick hi^ 
iron \mt trenu'iidou>ly on a loij UTore hiin, and got up. 

Mr. Gouch, jx)intinir quickly to tin* Dam, said," Therv ! ** 
and then, as ho kno.kod up the Uiil-doir, \iv said, " There ! *' 
nnl every tiinr* lie struck, he reiM'ated, "There I" 

The l>ain, Kithnrd c(»uld render. But driviui: in ilie 
Kul-l<>:r. — dill that niean how the iron liad gone into his 
soul ? Perhaps; it did. 

-Mrs. Tunny entered Willow Croft with a inincrled air of 
di-^dain, triumph, ami piiy, over the whole of which was 
spread a very thin layer of ma^jnaniniity. But neither 
Ri»xy iinr Hiihard was deprived or p!n:,'Ued by her. 

lliiherio, Kirliarl's forturii' (»nly was involved, while his 
rhan. l«T riMiiaiipd usitourhed. But in a few days, the niore 
d«pp'^<in'.: iiii.l!.u''':i' •' rea«*hed hif* ears, that he was under 
r. pn»:ii li. that lia-'-m-^s of conduct wa^- nssiiri,,*,! n^ t}),» 
c:\\\"' i»t' hi- •li'-:ni'<^il. a:i 1 that >-ic!i a >tatement c.inio 
nutli.'rjti.-ally fro::! i!ie (InvenmrV F.iMjJly it>elf. 

\V.|1. ii r.' w:»s l.!;iM.". if tint siit" 1 him any U tter. 1 
think it did n.»t. Fir n.>\v Im' would 1k' ex|)»'cted either to 
ntlirm t»r deny ; ivi \ li.- .niiM d» neither. 

Now. U'lt o^ly the ir»»:j eiit»-red hi> >oul, hut it ^eem••d to 
U' ru-iiiiLT in. aiul i::mjp'i«iriv: everythin:: in its nei«:hUir- 
hcMil. It w.is Ilk" a r« turn rtroke of the liifhtninj. His 
spirit^, that h:itl Urn hi-ndini^ like uili,.ws. ap|K'ared to lie 
fairly dr.i.:::l.d in tin* mire. He had now the world to 
vn.-ou!it«r in u-^ ino>t dismal lonn. — that of contunudv, 
Kir.a-m. and n.-i.-.t. Fre.l.rick, at the si^-jr^. of Bn»vi:i, 
when hr lonld r.iiry hi- |>«iint in no other way. e\|^i^.d \u* 
prisoners on iii:ibatieriiic,^-runis to the stones of the besiegvd. 



their fn^ndm If Rieb&rd had otic pnot t irtiie ia rommos 
irith lii« tmi of m&nLiuil, be bajiity tliirt* jitrantl h lo wtm 
he rcHie«ived ymuUl ho a g^oeml ilUdiE upon litm. Hn 
would pnefer to reiiic* froan the contML Thi* nrer-logi, 
wiih whifli ht« early yfmra iJiete iaaiiiiar, in a fn^ht^t, &!« 
poFU(^um«^ nimi?d htf b tip tii9 b»iik^or floaled inifi a c*oi]tif> 
um^ flit, *ri>cfi- ihi* rwivliiif wviiii MiflSir thcBi lo mildeifft 
dfWfff nml prriih* Ri»rptit ^rrniit ihfil l)«d Wikf him • fixid 
di«tttiic« fffiiti im proper toure* »n4 pi^icipitiiied him down 
aundiy c&Giisirtat Imi] nt length kiidrd him in m Uw chkksl, 
wfaeiv h# W1U wiUing to die. 

Ke tei«?ned ht« viniti to the Old Town. Then? wm 
notbitiK pknuKot there. One day hm mmi lIelJc«fiL Sba 

fc'ilmg, as to purpose of will, immedrntely afterwards^ 
Q iimi) iiu{*iircd if he could direct him to Munk 6c St 
John's staltle. He did not hear him, and replied, "No. 16 
Victoria Square.** Mrs. Melbourne passed htm without a 
token of recognition. By this time, his heart had got pretty 
well into his mouth, and, like Silver's tongue, there would 
»eeni to lx> hardly anything else there ; and he (bund it nol 
vf\>\ to swallow again. It would get into his eyes, too, at 
hj^' as a U»ani, and into his ears. ' '»li*» 

Eyre had got into hi? heart; of cooiae, ibe acwunf aiid 
that or^un occasionally in its visits Ut the tefeml ■CDaiL 
He met Glendar, and Glendar locL*^ as if hu maid Mt 
him ; and Kichard felt he should not hm urry if be d^d. 

Hut Richard wns a Christian, an<i the tmpulie ol hat liil 
h:i(l Uen, doing good and being gotMl. Nor could ha now 
f(ir<:«t this original obligation. Hi^ ckiaet. and the fomily 
altar he had helped to rear at Willuw Cnift, and bii BiliK 
every day remuided him of it; — it eaughl bit ay* In liffl 
street-bill type on the wall of hit diaxnbcr, wiiart i^slar 
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Harold recommended his y<Hini; parishioners to post it ; Sun- 
days, and the *' Knuckle Lane *' evenings, brought it round 
to him. 

What should he do? lie read that if he had oflendtni 
his brother, before he offered Ins gift to the Loni, he niu*<t 
go and Ik* reconriltMl to his brother. He had offended Mr?. 
MellNiurne, and Miss Kyrts and perhaps Melicent. Rut 
how to \k' nronrilt»d ! He would endeavor to be reronciliMl 
in his own hi art and N.>ff)ro GikI, if he could not in out%vard 
relation and U'fore his fellow?. If revile*!, he would revile 
not n£r«tin, and abuse he w<MiId return with U'nisons. Uut 
the wall of otFence seemed to grow thicker and higher. 

In naval engnirements, the Athenians were wont to 
reserve huge mas.<ps (»f lead in thi» tops of their ve.«sels ; and 
wh«Mi they could suUlue the enemy in no other way. they 
let tall tht'Sf* rather cogent junks, and ^ank his vhip. There 
were some thin«i:s in R'serve for Hichanl. 

Now, Madam Dennini^on had a feeling in common rathtT 
with her dautyhter than with her cousin-in-law. Tol>e 5un\ 
if Kirhanl was what had l»een n'pn»sented, there rould \w 
no dovibt a"* to the propriety of the rourw th»» Family 
adopt'ti re>|)t'rtin*: him. Hut had the case Uvn sutlii'it'iitly 
invfsii;r,it#.<l / .Mrs. MrllMHirne conreiled that the oxnniina- 
tion rniijht U> extruded, thf»ui:h she anticipated no favoriMo 
ri*>ult ; nay. more. a> if a new trial had been irnintfd. sho 
wa> williiit: t4> art in the prrmisi's. and etilhrt ant) nviM* 
the i*viil«Mi.-«*. SIm' had hail Mrs. Eyre closeted with hrr; 
and wh»'n. in Iht lila«-k silk and cn-en ]«iras(il, «he staniti 
on h«T tour ol ihipjirv, who should In* her cicerone but Mi>^ 
Eyr..^ 

The torfnooij** wnrk rf^tilhd in n sort of rouiicil or 
in<|u«si, fi U hold'-n nt Whiihi-ouib'^ in the aittnio«iii. 
Mrs. Melbourne Kent a candid and polite note to Kichaitl, 




iti/onning him of what wai a^foot, tud laritiog htm Ui ba 
pn^srnt lie chomi mtlicr to npfK^ar by attointyi aod KoEj 
Went in hU «k-nd> 

Tbetv wrm asM?mblr<l nt ihm Bondl^f ffoaw, — Fnoiii 
Siaini Car|ieted« ttnd tlml mm net Caby — m the ** lintlm' 
Pdrtori" tfao kmd i>( die ctiatiliahmetil, Mr>, Mcthimnie« 
Mlw H4)WfTnm Mfi, Tuiuiy, Mri. Mdtow, Mia. Xyplicn, 
Mba Eyni, Mn, Ciwnwifr, Niim, IUm ElbectiM LmmsM^ 
Factor)- Giil, and BoaEf* 

Mm. WhichcQcnb um^oetd the mtimonj* **ll ma a 
Wediiimday/* di« sM; *^m Vhoimj wa didoH vmih, wtueh 
MnicUmiss is, ami lb« next imf llw &ipg» fiOBe oo lfti«* tuif. 
It wu f»ne of the coldest dttja lliat «ver wai ; It wiu a lieBt]f 
wiiiib^ «« Ciiui*s Talk kunw, for It It riflit m i^bt of tbeir 
bn.^-f fn^nf, wht'rc ihty scour ihetr pefrttr,** 

" WtMi't you tell," said Mi-^ Hypei ** what li« did tti tba 
hou.M' !" 

'- It was a Wednesday, for I hiid Wii ap lata JroQiaf^t 
mul ttniinir on the sick, and g' ftiag jtlUca,«ail eairytiig qi 
wno.i, which is to he found at Wdkhcoml^ and m a ma^ 
ail < X -( IK'ut place to board at, lu all tbe Kids mj, aad aig|i 
u{HM) twtlve o'clock, when he aim« in mtid wmt right ap la 
No '^ O Charley Walter! wh**!^ m he mm f My boiMi 
wrp' a hin^T in U'd when I hea iiid be ttaid uritli lli«iit 

all riijht ; for M'ihs Junia, and V.^^,..i lhat'« ikad and goM^ 
wniiM n't dare to deny it. If Vebnra Aan lia^ mdf m, 
tlf»iL:ht ; for Miss Elbertina LihMI fftt jUl aa mib la IsQ 
ol It a^ the world ; and there \viaa\ a gnin flf aiii if Up 
goinij 111 there." 

• \\ hat did he go there for ? ' Vi*d Roy. 

" I won't say it was for the i ^paaa » 1 «ora lo laaloi 

such a ( luir^^% if folks was sick, and hts wmm mmti aomijfli 
to do it, for they have what ^tj ftmm al Wliklieviiil^ 
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and the things are always on the tahle. He knows what 
he was thoFL' fur, and what ntrver happened here hefore, as 
Charley Walter said; and he owned the next morning, and 
our n*putation was gooil, and if they wanted to see thenit 
they could always do it in the Ladies* Parlor, Miss Elzena 
knows, and the new comers know it the first day." 

'* He inust have been there with an evil intention,** said 
Mrs. Melbourne. Mrs. Tunny winked ; Mdi. Mellow sighed 
a response. 

** Rowena, what do you say ? " Mrs. Melbourne put this 
quotion. 

*' 1 do not know as I can say but it looks bad/* Miss Row- 
ena n>plied, with a most uncomfortable attempt at evasion. 

•* It does so ! " rjaculalfd Mn*. Whichcoiub. 

*'lt la impossible!** exclaimed Koxy. 

Now, Knxy was unfortunately situated. Ostensibly the 
advui-iitr of the arruM'd. >\\v ri>ally. by imputation. (xvupi<-d 
tht* do4*k ill hi:< plare ; or she ap{M*an'd an intere^tfd and 
ino<t {virtial witness, and her word was worth just as much 
a> tltf |iri>oiii'r's would U* in nnim of it, and no more. 

Wlii-n* w:i> the Old Man? He was an itiihet'ile. 
Wh.'r*' was Jiiiiia? Miss Eyre was williiiir Junia should 
be called ; and addetj, witb an airof cnniidence that silencer! 
all e\i>ectation from this (juarter. she ho|)i>d they would send 
for her. She bad htmrd. indeed, that she had gt»ne to ports 
unknown ; but tht»y miirht write. 

" Di«l nut (*aptain Cn-amer order Richard to stay by the 
old rii.'iii ? *' a'«ki'd Ku\y. 

At thi^ •|ii'-»-!iun and monifnt. a new champion of Rich- 
ard ap|ifar»-.l. in Mi-> Frt-i-lini;. the nri>s>makt'r. She was 
at vnrk at Tunny's wIhmi .Mrs MtllNUirnr cnlh-d in the 
mnrnniir. At sume .suritice of wa^ns. and ^'Ti'ater of M«. 
Tunoy'i pleasure, the resolved to attend the eiaininataoii« 
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mwA nine in just «i Bcfif ptopoomlfNl tlu* a&itir«til qyestion. 
Shr itacbiml dpfeaifi CrvAiit^r fniglit tn U itmi ^r, and bii 
tvitimotiy htunL Mn* Mrjbournit iftw tht? r«fl^0i3aUi*imi 
of til in, WoTil will ftccordirigly df^imr^lW to ihr old 
employer at tlif^ urmi^Qil ; but li« rvplie4 br uroulil l»Tv 
Hoibinif ici dit with lJi« ^Icyw, and thai nolhinf WM loo bid 
for himi or mtwr that tort: ind Uiit «tivirvr, wbiU it |«Ui4 
Ibi|% itrid Korrified Mm Fi^ting^ wm wbai ili« foM 
oiprcted, at it etitirrly iftibIM Mm* MHboiUne, 

)lcirt^T«r, by w«ll-dimc4ed enii*Kitii^ttoiii»pt Mm EjrrQ 
drrw j'miii Raiy that ItietiArd «*efm.Hl vi-fj: iiiti;ittiv« la 
Juuia ; that hr obmi»i^ hmrd for bcr at WOIliw Cioft^ tsidi 
l9eiAU)\ that 1mi wvitt witli bef torn Um coitnirjf* 

Sii itmttet* weal on. Mn* TuBf coffvobniid lUn 
Kyrr n^ trt HtfhRrt!*^ k^m^ some ttflse ftlese with ber, on 
t!i* la( k >tairs, at a (mrty at her huuM*. Wbai mi bcivttt 
iiiMiiiiatrd brought Miss Freeling Tn bof (teL Stii! w«A it 
(!:' ^aiitr party. nruJ had a long coL\eii4lliMi Willi Ekluuril 
>\\r kn< u hiiu U'ttcr ; he was a tMiUe, bi|^>atitidi*tj mmn* 
hii Miss Frcclin;^^ was like a stray fis«ll«p|i^ tu a bind 
<»1 lurkrys, each ready to devour h< r, 

TIkt*' was more than one masse 1. Ilfa4 CviiMUOffit 

(li^ :i])INdMtiMi Nurse, re>Mdent in K.i . Ak Laott^ hmA Mva 
lii< }i:irii in iiii^(>i>inly places, at un99vcii(|' boufi* 

.Mr^. Xyphrrv, unfortunate woi ilhiifwil fnmt Iwr 

I.ii Uiii.l. tiHtlrd hy Clover, now a . , num m^ CMinj if 

Ml- l'.\n>. — hroken in spirit, confuMf^l in judfm^tflliMnii^ 
till oi . \» ryUuIy, — was induced I* »y, wblt lli^ hriirTri 
to U' true, that she had no doubi Rjcbard iris h^ti awl 
niipnii.ijiU'd. 

Mi^s KlU'rtina Luretta attemptf -d no mnffr ljt«ii iW C4m^ 
tinnatinn of Mrs. Whichconib*s strjr\% tliAl Riciiiid «■! it 
31 
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the house. su«pirio'i»jly, oih* winter niijht. She nrrupied 
tin* iH'xi chrimUT, ami \vii> awak<- with tht* looth-Jiche. 

Mrs. .Mtllow, Tnu't-(ii<trihut<>r. had U'on in all pnrt^ of 
thf city; ^'h^? had tri^'d the piiMic pulse on the Knuckle 
LaiM' inovrinont, raked for opjxisiiion to it, and rollcHTttHl 
whatever trossipinir itrms initjht work n'jainJt it, or its 
oriijinators ; and she waj^ nbli» to n'counl rume thincrs that 
refle«'itMi, not |>ositividy. s\\e said, but pn"«umptiTely, on 
Rii'hanl. Hut, from a littl»» p^^rsoual arf]uaintance, >lic kncvr 
hiti) to Ih- sclf-willrd, U>lil, fri>ward. and an instructor of o\ il 
thini:> ; and sh«' was n*ady to U'li««v«* anyihintr of him. 
E^|HTially, sh«* sai«l, "that a common laNirer should s<»ek to 
intermarry in our U'st familii's; that one .shoidd stride fmia 
the Saw-mill to tlio (lovi-niorV house; that. aftiT rollirjij 
1ol:> and handlini: lumU-r all day, hf should exjuvt to dis*- 
po^»- of hi" faiiuMit- in tin* evening on damask lountr****. ami 
wiMr nif l»i> «Mar^'n»'-> mid«*r silkt-n curtains, — iiitlicated an 
etrr«»Mt-Ty as tl:in:j«TnUN a^ it wa^ ilft»'stahli*/* 

Whv piir^'i" d'-!aiU. w'l'-n th" n^-nlt annouii'-fs its-df ? 
Mi-- J-'n-liuL'. with all h«r rl'H|Ui'n'*#» and jjixhI m^um*. cimi|.| 
not :irr.-t ludj-M-iit. Mrs. M» lUHirn'*. who had not only 
th»' -urnnii'ii: up, l»ut tin- d«-«"i>iiMi, i»f tin* case, saiti >hv was 
sati-tifil : thnii'jh tin' toll <xt'-nt nf her sJiti>faction >he krpi 
for nthi r and mon- pri\atf rar^. 

Ml--- Ilnwrna n Miani'-tl a sih nt -[vctator of proct-t-dinir,*. 
Shi" vva'^ nnt in Im-d to ^u\*- with Mr^. MrlUuirn", hut ^li»* 
saw i)it l.Mip-hnli' ni « xtri'-aticin for Ki'hard. At ihr closr 
of t!i«- loi'iini:. ^h«' dn-w a loni: bn*ath of ininirb'd snrpn>e 
and 'li-^iipjx'mtop-nt, anL:ui>h and '•orn»\v, and wi'nt home. 

Thi^ nriy --•M-m a t*'rm»»'-i ni a t«-a-|»<)t to somr ; but it was 
a \' r\ lirji- t»:i-piit. aiiti on*' that h»ld wati-r enough to 

s«al 1 a 1 1 lb .il u| h.tppiii*-v>. If consitbriblf «%rnu 

hpruni! fruin Mimli cuuse;*, thi- inytunco w nut uiipandk*li>l. 



A nil vet medal tovulired the Duloh in n king rotiflkt with 
Lfmii XIV. Till! tnio Bionvn af ibv nlfuir tjiiilc-r tr^ii^w 

may not Imve \>Qvn appn*hended by the majority of those cmw 
ciTiR'd ill it; so Mr. Alison says the real objeci »( m war i* 
IK ver understood by the people, who are expertpti tu %ht 
it.s battles, and not trouble themselves as to its m«?iiiiiiig. 

Mrs. Melbourne looked only on one side of a viibif%i, ai>il 
when that hnp})ened to be a dark side, she liiuki*tl m long 
while, — so long, in fact, she saw nothing else^ Wbefv, ill 
all this matter, were Kichard*s obvious excellence f wIktiv 
his piety, his benevolence, his heroism? where T * c* 

forward consistency, and his transparent probi 
ter? She saw nothing of these. This was ber ptniljuuj 
slie attrihut(M} the virtues of Richard to ambititiiv an«i jili 
\ ic.'s to intention. A feeling lurked in her heart, withal^ 
win. Ii Mr-^. Mrllow more broadly hinted, il»i <fOf of Hkh- 
ard's liirih, roniiections, and calling, Wat iU*«diipilrd for an 
iiimatr in the Ciovernofs Family. Miifc ibaii ttli«, Imi ia 
conruTtioii with it, the different classes - iHy tti iHa titf 

(IhI not undt'rstand each other. Betw- ii*t MiM FnM* 

lini: railed the IVkle-eaters and the Guin-eli9Wecii lltci# 
w. r." >(ranL:e ii.istakes. The Coshmc ' i wit inurtriVlQd 
what iniirlit Ho utider a Scotch plaid. , f\m' Iffttn^ thm 

(lovrrnor's Family did not perfectly " 'fand Rkbanl} 

('•Ttainly the Mrs. Mi-lboumism of the t'rtunijr did mi*- 

It will U* remembered, moreover, ll nt Ui« «Yiilrri£« dip* 
irr<l at \Vliichromb\s was not priman , fcifit MeooiluT! tifiC 
(--• iitial. hut tributary; and, coming \is it dift Oil tW heel 
ot Mi>^ Kyp's more private communioUJoiw, and m llw 
\\ 'V nf III. i! iital nriinnNtance, which in* po pTtj^immt 

:i- to t* II iiN lU'WT Iks, and contimiii .dl fviioiff Y^bat 

had Uen din>« tly aj»M.'rted, it led to an ifi^nflMlBtllig^ 
nt^oimst Hichard. 
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Roxy rcportP(1 prorcpdines at Willow Croft; but Rirhnrd, 
as if lio !ia«i fonsoni tin* t-oiirsr of thine:*, iiininft'sti^l uo 
alarm. IK' ha.i U'«mi ^o ililii,»t'ntly rarked, an aiMiticuial 
turn of th»* srri'W roiihl not atrirravale his distross. If he 
had any lini^irini: hopt^s of a favorahio turn of afTairs. or 
plan«*il>l«» Si'honn* for nvovi^rinij tho Lrroiind ht» had lo^t, 
tht's^' \vtT«' finally hla^-tod. Tho litth' ra'lirj»'s of a tr»«» 
adhor.' t. iKiiiiin^ly to ih»* Kink in wliirh th«'y hav»» U'«*ii 
ijonri'»h«(l, al'ti^r ih«' ri^ini^ Hoot] has ina^trri'ii th*' hrani.'!)»-> 
anil trunk, and rv«Mi und»'r:nin(*d tho main ImhIv of tho nH»t 
it*i«df; >o th«* if-ndrnu'S'* of natiiro rloavos to ohjtvt«» in 
whirh it ha*^ hail dtliu'lit. \vh«»n all cncrjry atid n**olution 
havi* i:iv.n (»ut ; hut tl.i:< fond hold of sentiment and feidiiig 
in Iviohard l»r(»k«» at la<t. 

Tlu-n- w.Tf >nin«' >ad hours at Willow Croft. Tho hou^ 
wa< >ha 1. il, at lim«"i, so ♦•trtvtually, tho want of wiiidow- 
hliihN and n\.'rhar»LMntr tri'i's would not havp In on fi It. 
Whilr ill'- n.:itt' r \\;j> in somo rr>p< rts Um ih-rp (nr the 
p»'n«'irati<»n, nr nitlur for tin* hu>in«-ss, of Munk, it ua« tt>o 
M-riinj'' l"..r \i\in t.» tritl" with ; and at tho >amo timo, likr the 
otlV't ••: !• lli'i'/ pl-aiini ^tnri»"i to a >ii'k rhild.antl iiiaknii; it 
.«inMl''. Ii'- ■•■'•ill iiM» i,.;*-«-ar thov,. h-athiTV >alli«s and "Unny 
«juip> ill wlji'h !»■■ -<» inu.h al*<iun<li*d. Thr t'liaiii;* in 
Row. --o iif*!' :irid ^o \ 'viM.*, ^t;i\,. her hu-^Uind alf:io>t a« 
mu li ih !i^''»T M- tl'.- ^ »rrnw of Kirharl did |*»in : niui 
ov|>«.,i.ill\ :iv i';:it tl.aiiL''' ••nipl«»y«'d itst-lf u|von tho sorrow, 
and ua^ an all-xiaiinii nl' it. and a visit of qui'«Mdinf» unto 
it; and :»n it r»i.»i. • ;1 Ki.hard >o, and nmd»* him somotinios 
nhno-^t i«»rL:»t hi^ -nrr.iw, aiul mad»' hi*' sorrow s#-om m» like 
dark iiijlit lull nf '..!n\v.\v«ir:ns, Munk i*«»uhl not hut k«'op 

SOMH" m| Ins itli fl,,\\ ,,[■ ^infjf-. 

•'I havi* ju^t pad. in tho «'v»-nini: I«tl>'r, " said ho, 
knockini; his pi|)o on the palm of his lofi hniiJ. "that • Mr 
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Brunei acknowledged he had taken his first lessons for 
foriiiiiij;^ the great Thames Tunnel from the ship-worm, 
whose motions he observed as it perforated the wood, arch- 
ing its way onwards, and varnishing the roof of the passage 
with its secretions.* The evil is big enough, — it is like a 
mountain; and we are worms, — but perhaps we shall get 
throui^^h it at some rate. Queen Victoria has some hard 
tirni's, — Iiow she is going to tunnel that great English 
natioti, so tiiiniirs will run smooth and easy, I don't see; 
hut let us be good and happy, and happy and good.*' He 
had refilled his pipt*, and uttered these last words simulta* 
neon>Iy with putting it in his mouth, and holding a Lucifer 
match over, the bowl to light it. 

Kit* hard would try to be good, but he found it hard to be 
haj)|)y. That a sense of innocence will always insure 
r«j)(»M' of -pirit, — that, if the conscience be clear, the heart 
will N' li:;lit, — is rather a dogma of fancy than a conclusion 
of fact. Tiiosr nations that employed the rack understood 
htnnari nature U'tter than this; they knew that, as com* 
j)r.'^^i(»ii of tin' waist drives the blood into the face, inno> 
t •Ml. »• was "^usorptihle of the strictures of pain to an extent 
tliat Mushes with np|Nirent guilt ; and dcmonstmted that 
thr.Mi^'li rxiiui^itcaess of agony, the most virtuous man 
ill thr worhl would confess himself the most criminal and 
Pprohaic, — in a word, that our nature can be implkated in 
lia-.'M«"»s, by tempting it with sorrow. 

Sonetinies Richard gasped from a certain fntemal hollow 
(•fpain; Siunetiines cold prickles ran over him from head 
tn foot, a-i if one were leisurely sprinkling him with a 
w:it*'r-|)'»T ull of fh'as and frost; sometimes he played with 
th*- • hil Ir ri, hilt InfiL'uitily, as an invalid takes a ride, and 
not >t> inu h ciittriiig nito the pleasure of the thing, as that 
the pleasure of tlie thing may enter into him; aometimee he 
31» 
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fell heavily on his lx*il. — sometimes he paced eneriretically 
his chamber; now he would bo all strung up, and clrnched, 
and win', — airain b** was flaccid, lini|>sy, dissoluble as wat^T. 
Ho did not sbrd many tears, but there was a sort of buniinj; 
ariiliu>>s, cotidiiiu'd witli a swollen tii,'htm'ss. Uu*k df his 
ey«'s ; at one time, lie read all the |ni)ers, — at another, he 
devoted bis lei'^ure to lonkiiiir from the window. 

Koxy was i«ood Ut him, — very tr<j4Kl. She made him the 
K»st iMip (»f tra, iMiiled liis |M»tatoes in the n)uilit'>t w:iy, 
]iL;lit('iu'd up the bread till it lay in >li(:es on the plate like 
tiers of new boneycondi from tbe Patent U>xes. But oh, 
she bad to !>* so ron>itlcnite! If she could have asked him 
how be did, instead of romplimentini; tbe morninc: to bitn; 
if ^b«' could bave Irrnked at bis tonu'ue, instead of half 
ii^nnrini: bi^ pn Mn«-e ; if >lie could ba\e asked bim what 
sill* ^bouM lio fur liini. instt ad of bavim: to try to do ^o 
niu.'b ; if >!:•■ .(mid bave ju>t in(|uired if \\i' would have 
Mini*- armw-rooi, or i:r»'eu |>»*as wiibout buttt-r, or a raslier 
<»f |x>rk ; if sbe mnld bavi* bad tbe privibin- of ktvpim; the 
cbdilnn sti!!. inM' ad of fedinir obliiri'tl to uri;e tlnin to 
eiiii-rtain tli< ir Tni !••: if sli'> eonld ba\e driven olf tbe man 
witb ill" lianl-itrL'aii and (be nionkty, insteail of tt mptihir 
him witb a I"W rt-iits tit tbe i:;ite, to v;rind bi> or::an, 
ami make bis ni(»nkiy dance; — tli<>n it would Ke«'m lobe 
Uttt-r. 

l^it tbi-re \\a^ Kii'barilV Motto; s<iint'times it se»'iited tn 
t\\ out of tb<' wall. IiUf a wasp, and >tin^r him in the face 
when be btoked at it. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

nfTROSPECTITB. 

Hf. must adjust himself to what was about him H« 
must ascertain the extent of his obligations and deficiti, aad 
square accounts with existence. He had relations to mmti* 
kind that involved a pergonal attention, — offices to All PT 
ri'si^-n, — scenes to be visited or abandoned. 

*' What will God have me to do?*' he asked. 'My 
rlinnictir is <]nestioned, and my influence neutnilize<l ; my 
pnt. ijsidux will U» derided, and my eflbrts opposed.** 

lie was ttadier in the same Sunday-school with Mdkdll 
aiul I^arUir.i, one of whom had a class in th«! vi*«try, 
(lirrotly rroiiiinu him. One Sabbath he was at hi* fm§%; 
but \\i' iinaL:iiicii he could not repeat the endeavor. It was 
not so iiuicti a (TOSS which he would heroically bear« tu aa 
extoutum that it were wise to dispense with. He tf^M hm 
cln-s, with some eniotion, he should instruct them no more, 
liut that he >hould be happy to see them at Willow Croft. 
The ohililnri o()ened (heir innocent eyes with quite a bural 
ot womiernifnt, for they were attached to their teacher and 
iLnuiniiit of events ; but he quietly sat down and turned his 
Uirk to th«Mn. 

lie had }iassed some of his happiest and most usefiil 
hours in the cause of Knuckle Lane, and at the Griped 
llarid. This was an interest that he loved, and a privilege 
that he prized. Shall he attP r^d th«»p meetiaj^ fM> moiwf 
Shall he maintain the *«Bo Good/' Imt the '* Do Guml*' 
become no other than a lost dir^m of km youiK-^* ruiiied 
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attainment of his pioty ? But how persoverc in duties that 
hroujLrht him into so soantlalized a juxtaposition? — how, 
with sui'h a load on his heart; — how, with so niurh shaino 
in his apprehensions ; — how, with a sort of aha I aha I pur- 
suinijr liim down the street ? 

The Hebrew Scril)es used to write in the mar^rin of the 
Bhhle words that were to Im.» pronounced in nH)m of otFon^iie 
ones in the text, whiiii tliey dared not alter. Kiohard serim'J 
to have tlie feelin^r that he was an offensivo word in the 
sacred text of tho>e movements in which he had bet-n on- 
j^iLjed, — : movements that he reven*nced and loved, — and 
that he ouirht to U'taUe him>elf to the niarijin. 

Rii'liard had frienils, — friends fnr adver>ity, — who ad- 
here<l to him whatever miLrht lK?fall. Some of his Knuckle 
Lane :i>-ociates. heiievioL' in his intejjrity, not only luan»-d 
him a ireii-rous cduii.lrii'-e, hot would incite him to vindi- 
cate hi- p«>-itiiMi, and P|)n.>s« .w him>eh' nf what Mr^. Mt-l. 
lM>iinii-m hatl tak»Mi away. There were those wlio did not 
like Mr<. Kyp'. and were imjntient at the injustice >ho 
seerii.'il iruiity «»f. Hut niuhini,' could di>*uade Rirhard 
iVurn I'liiiiLT t!)(i>«- m itt»'r> alnn-.\ ** Com*' Vxick to • Knui*kl** 
Lan'\ '* -ai.l .M:nii,'il, thr Hmk* r. *' C'<irnereil, sharp, hard 
P'ttini: rn\ir:.l ^ Poll! p..h ! WM'T ln'ar 1 of >uch a thnii:. 
Bank" r»|iisi' / (\»iiii- into th«' >treet ; rail, — vou kni»w 
whiT.'.--*Jl M\ch:ti.j". Ne\«r njind lKit*kers, — you havf 
a ha-k t>r your nwri ; " — he struck him then' : — ** ptThafif 
yon ha\«' t'orjoiti-n >o;iu' M «l«'|>*i>it»'- ; it you don*t call iVir 
th«'ni. wliv. th«y nni-t jki-^ (»ver to ynur heir*.** 

N'mw. liilijird iiiM.h- ^«niii' mi>taki'>. and out* v«t\* plain 
oni*. Ih- « \ iL'_» riti •! tht lon^tiineocf that attach<*d lo hi^ 

|>i'r-.«ij :n. I a. in.ri. M!|.i i-,.--! tn iinatrin" then* was a pwK 

lie • X ii.-m. lit al'.jt III- all'air''. Th. ,ity ap|>»and tt» Imn 
one yreat i\e; and that eye, like the sun, looking stl«u;ht 
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down upon him, and making his shadow the measare of its 
intensity. In fart, there were twenty thousand eyes in the 
Old Town nnd the New ; and it would be a miracle, indeed, 
if those had nil at once become so disinterested, so curious, 
or so crazed, ns, neglecting their own business, to mind 
nothinjT else but a lessee of Green Mill. It was as if there 
were no other self, — no other disappointment, or anxiety, or 
sorrow, — hut his ; as if the people he passed in the street, — 
that looked nt him, indeed, but only to take the right side 
of him. — were not full of bargains and speculations, of 
hurry inj^ nnd fears, of burdens and woes, of light, lore, 
and ho[)(>, without him; as if the houses, that seemed to 
stare on him from their windows, were not Teiled in their 
sirk rhnmlMTs, embroiled in their kitchens, turned topsy- 
turvy in tin ir rk-nrinps, asleep in their luxuriance or their 
soiitinle, and rared nothing for him. 

Thi^ turn of fiichnrd's mind was not an uncommon one. 
A < haniU rniaid, — I have this out Jonathan Swift, D. D., — 
talkiii.: ^Mih one of her fello^v-semlnts, said,** I hear it is all 
ON • r I^onijnn that I am going to leave my lady." The same 
I)i\in«' lias oiiiir instances, which I need not be at pains to 
r»p»at. An Kni^'li^hman. having written a three-penny 
IKiriiphN I airiin>t F'nmce, hearing that a French privateer 
ha.l 1m • II s-vu otT the coast, fled to town, and told his 
frK-nds " liny ne<'d not wonder at his haste, for the French 
Kmi: had srnt a privateer on purpose to catch him." In a 
lH>(»k->tall. Mr. Swift says he took up a Tolume entitled 
" IVm ins. l»y the author of The Choice.*' •• Poems •• were 
unt ii.liinjMe ; •• But what," asked the Dean, •• is The Choice, 
or who .vrr h«ard of its author?" 

" This, " ton* lu.les our moralist, '* arises from the great 
imp >rtan<;e whii h ever)' man supposes himself to be of.** 

What(*ver he undertook, Ricbiad might feel il wooU be 
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entitled, " By the author of a Certain Disturbance!" Yet 
how many tliere won* in Woodylin who had never S4»en the 
Look, nor lieard of the di>lurUinceI How many who had 
only seen the rover of the hook, or read its title in a ntrws- 
pajxr advf rtisrnient I 

Perhajis Ijcint: (ifphnned has the same oflect as wearing 
feathers, in tlie fancy that one is tl»e ol>served of all observ- 
ers ; and a sense of dis^^racc excites the reacting uiiagiua- 
tion like a h)ve of applause. 

We have said Kirhard's heart, amoncf other \*apari<»5, pot 
into his eyi-s and ears. In that heart wa.< a varit (y of 
thinir^, — the *' WorM," the Churvh. the street, — this and 
that man, this and that eircle, — many vairue and indetinaMe 
ohjivts, and strani^e and wonderful impressions of thinL^; 
and h»* coulil hardly look up without seeing or hearing; u hit 
jHTtaini'd to himsrlf, — even as we should suppos<\ nion.* 
litrrally, tlir >wr(t sini^er of Swrdin, who has tilled lh»' 
earth with ht-r nnlnily, could hanlly o|>en her ears uny- 
vvh»Te without hearini: the echo of her voice, as she ci r- 
tairily rannot o{><n her eyes without seeing her name in all 
phirt^i and on ail lhini:s. 

V«t herein he mi>t<Hik, — 1 will not say his duty. — but 
the fart. 

In the city at lari;»-, thf (>M Town es|)i»rially, and amon^* 
till" riti/.n*< outbid"* (»f the Family connivtion, his n*j«vtion 
by till- (lovrruor's dauL;ht»r was a nine days' wonder, with 
an »-\riiiiit: 'T tWii of cnrniiH-ntary, and no nuin» ; and ••vt-n 
in that •iniiHMtion. •xnpt in ilir d«>tai'hed and n*mote htmrN 
o! iinr-v.-rxi. aiid nv* ri»', it L'Tiidually drop|K*d fn.»m the 

tOliJ'l' . 

\\ »• '•iiy Ki.har.l n:;i !•• a n.i-i.ike. Y«-t il nii^lit ha\e 
U-t II ililfi. ult t>ir hint tn U- turn < t. 

Hiai gnat sorrow ludd up the world to his view as in a 
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kaleidoscope, which by invisible hands it kept turning round ; 
aiul, at each revolution, men and women, — his fellow- 
beii)^, — like the glass and beads in the toy aforesaidy 
tumbled into unexpected groups, and darted off with every 
conceiviible expression. 

It would be hard to determine his preciae footing with 
such folks. 

For the most part, he left the public walks, and attached 
hiinsf if to the Saw-mill and Willow Croft. 

Ho had plenty of time for reflection; and among the 
thiiiLTs that self-examination brought to light, he thought he 
e5!pic(l a lurking ambition. Had he been too ambitious f 
— sinfully so? — or only to the extent that was natural, 
l:in<i:ihl<>, and Christian ? His desire to do good, he feared* 
}):i*i Ucn a drsire to do great good ; his actual superiority, 
in ftMliiii,^ ai'.tl romprchension, to many about him, seemed 
to \vA\r Immii tirutiired with conceit ; his endeavor to rise in 
til" \v»»rM, li()n{»nif>lo and praiseworthy as were the means, 
iri.li. at«.I vniiK' n:irr(»wiiess of motive; his energy and pcr- 
srwr.iiw. 111 fv»Ty U'nevolcnt word and work, were vitiated 
l»y a P LTirl to human approlxition ; — perhaps he had relied 
li-^ oil (I.kI, and too much on his own activity of nature. 
Why <lhi In* (vv\, at times, so wretchedly, and mourn sore 
Ilk* a .|<»vi' ov«r his disappointment? If he were truly a 
i-hiM of (tod, and sanctitied in soul, and imbued with rea- 
iLMiatinii. nnd rai*«d to the tranquillity of life in Jesus, and 
h< ir pr»*^umptive of etrnml blessedness, would he breathe ao 
luavily? Tht'>c questions he could not revolve without 

S('I;<-|fo<i«\ 

\N a> tIPTe not a certain swelling up and inflatioa of self- 
i^h r .riri in th»' whole scheme of his life, and filling a 
fpi •' iliiit should lie fvcupied solely by God and duty? 
Was he not more mortified at the diacredit attached to his 
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reputation, than distrcsseJ for detriment aroruinsr to the 
cau>" of Chri:*t ? Would hv be willintr tl>ai i\iv work^ of 
godliuL^s and humanity should go on, and Uv hiiiivlf 'u:i\v 
no au'tiu'v, or award, or tii^ure thrrrin ? Starilinir ti.jiica 
thi'>«.\ that niadt* hi> con^citin'e throh, as if il> nt-rvt- had 
bt'i-n touolu'd hya dt.*ntist's ni-t-dU. It i> >aid that an:>. ma 
ChufLU of Bnizil, having' Uirt-d thnnn:li tht- riu-r. !»r'"i.'i: 
up \rim\ the vaults U'ncath hits of i'i»lVins aiid >hr'i:* *.•:' 
|4r;ivi'-.ln:hf^, ami displayed them to tin- shuhhriii:: «',■•> 
of tl;.* WMr^iiipjHT^. A uP-at sorrow, «.'Vj.u in a >;iih!lI.- i 
iitiinl, >iiilv> to ihc (h'pth> i>f on«.-'s Uin^'. and |>'r!-ir;i:iii:j iho 
vauli^ whi Ti* follits and >in^ lii> di-ad and huri»d.\\ill Mi:n%*- 
tinji-^ surpri^r him wiih the sii;ht (\\ r* ninant^ ni thiiij^ 
ahiiorr* d an*! rj^'cttd, and which he ^uppl<^• d had j»'ri.*ii* d 
for. V- r. 



Til ' ijnp«»rtan«'«' whi.'li evrry man supp.».- «• hiiii>' \*' u* 
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h ■. it:i:. Is'- ii»-\«'r I« li hirn*il[ >»» larL«'. n''^< r t xj" rh-:. --d 

Ml ••! ;rj i-X l.-J'Tlll-.l i-Mli-i '.Ml-ll.'^*, ;iv ijnu. I|, >,■..; . ,1 

a!i»r' iiiw t.» li;i\«' In^i "iuh: u| hi^ nwu exi^t'O-t and ml:- 
\ ; i ::s:it;. : :jiiI m«u t!.;it i-x.*:- iif.- an I ni<liv i in ii.t\ , — Ufial- 
«-\« r If 1.1:1 dnH" «»i !-•■ II.-- :.;i iIh- pUu*- !:■• : i ! »'iij-i^- .! 

111. ■ ..;i :'■.- i,.r- r.i'tir-f I,.- h.i.l ••i,j..yd, • :::■ 1 i" -.•;.- 

!/■ ■.: "• : . ;i'i 1 ii.ti- h hi :.■!«■ hi^ 'N • -. :i'i.l u • '.1 ««;■ i.i !,:- 
}: ...-. . i I.. '. i.i. .^.'I. .1! ■! tn do.,!.:.- l.:.;.Ml!.;,-;i ;■. ^^ ..• 

i»'i: !!■ ... .;:: -it. .n .i!l ili.: _■- hni !ii^ at:- ji::«-ii. H* :..i i 
n-i . ;• I .•: ■.\' it Im- ii.i.! .iM.i:i,.il. u:jid ■ I'li:^ !!• 1 t-i r* :r. .^:, 
a:; 1 ■'..■' i:-pi»i'- h.- LTnii:. 1 :i«»m a •li^t:iii. •-. 0\f iu*:\^ux* n 
h;- ;i' !.!if i....r.- h\ l.i- i.iil t.Ti'i hy hi«» rt'-*-. Tht \.\'\ li 
in..:«::.il .ifid j- r.-. j.til.l.. . iht- ri*»- i^ -piritn.il. irnidual. 
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dawn-like. One fiiUs with a crash, — he goes up with a 
kind of buoyancy. 

Sometimes he exclaimed, with Job, ** O that I were as in 
months past, — as I was in the days of my youth ! " Ha 
wished himself like the boy David, a kevfef ol sheep again 
in his father*s pasture; — he sighed far the ahvTurity and 
sil< nee of the old forests where he had rtit Cttnber and tkpl 
oil Uiii^'hs. He wished that he had Davnf idl iba atatkn 
of slip-ttiidcr, under Captain Creamer ; ^^haMfbil Us mm. 
boy, the shingle-sticker. M. 

Mr called to mind CromwclPs lameni ^ iV^iwii*. Ila 
had read Shak!<peare. It was the adv r'aitor lUfotd 

for yoiinsr persons to possess the great 4tafTUit&it, — agfsin* 
bly, prhnps, to what tradition reports c'' ' ' t^ ^' *' 

Il.irtfunl. C*(., who said he iK*Bnted but two books m lua 
libnin* — the Bible and Shakspeare. He pathetically ra- 
peuted Othello's words : — 

" Had it pleated Ilearen 
Tn try me with alBicrioo ; had he rained 
All 1^1 ml o( sores, and thames, on my bart haad ; 
Sicrped me in poiertjr to the Tery hpa ; — 
* * ^ Bat (alaa !) to make hm 
A fixed fii^re for the lime of •com 
To point hit slow, unmoTiof fioger at, — 
o: OI" 

This ' O : O ! * came to be quite &miliar to Richard. Il 
was all that remained to him in the way of expressioo. It 
was as a bttiiiL^ off of steam. Eructation is useful in dia* 
Inirtlx iiinuMhe heart. The whole course of his days seemed 
to havr suddenly struck into a funeral procession, and tha 
iK>i^<' of the world to be a beat of the muffled drum, and he 
hnn^< If to U> keeping slow and measured tread, as he moved 
downwards to obscurity and silence. 

Yet Richard recollected doty, and stiOTe to carry foffwaid 
S2 
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the intention, if he yvas obliged to deviate from the methodi 

of his former ^i^oodiioss. 

He went oocasionally t«> Elder JaltsonN evening meetings, 
in the neitrhborhood uf \Villf)\v Croft. The Elder «-as kind 
and attentive to Kirhard, and, waivinij reproachful conyider- 
at ions, treated him as a fri< nd and brother. At this time 
the doctrine of the Second Ail vent was be in 5 discu^scnl in 
the ElderV parish, and it ai^itated the meetiii*:?. The (rood 
Mini>ter himself wa> not free of <li»iibt. Some of his flock 
were selling out, in anticifKition of the ^n-at event. Richard 
spoke on the subj'vt with some warmth, and not a little 
judLTnK'nt. He explainrd that the antii'i{iatt'il Coming of 
our Lord, so fara^ coii-eriied this world. wa« a spiritual phe* 
noni'iion ; — that it w:i^ to \h} nali/id in the heart and life, 
onil to bo fultiilril ill tlie aiin liiimtinn of MM-iitr and pro- 
gri'>s of the mce. Thelir;, saiil h*', i> thai whii'h con>umes 
ini'jMity. The rlmitl-L-lory i*« th" h-anty of hidini'ss. The 
liL'ht U the r.idiaii'*' nf tinivi-r-al lnvi-. Th«' ni'W heavens 
ap' what w«* inav havr in our laniili''-, i»'.ir ti»wns, our na- 
tii»n. The iiha o!" aTMniHphiri.* roriviiNi«njs and 1:1 'nl logical 
ruin, ho saiil. oriirinaii d in error and ^M]Hr^tiiion : and he 
i'\j»!aiiiiil hjiw. ill I \i ry m-*- iwA in variou> placis, it had 
Iwi II priMlui'tivi- ol" tirn: le •■\il* and uii>jieakable wrelchrd* 
n'>s. He mu-t h:t\'' U-.-n ii..hl't» il l^r some of hi«^ facts 
V> Pastor Hiri»l!. Tlifii hi- tX]i:itiaiid with fervor, and 
alrnM«it a Pythj-wi N»l lin-*. on \\i*' jwiutr, '»oli«innily and 
^'r;iM I'ur, nl' th*- pal •■uiiiiuL' ni" Jf>U'', 

Tin* Klihr w:is pi* M^fd. aM>l nii»'»i of ih'' comrrfgaiion 
ii.-i|'ii.-^.-. .1. •■ I ln\#' f.-li uii.lfr trial.'* ^ai.l the fonnrr, 
** lik»- a I'art pp-**!-.! und-r >lit'avr>. I havi- >omi*time9 
thiniLrhi. ill thi* Mi-.i!ii r. \\f ha-l run. U-fnp- Wf were ?enf ; 
but I hav.' ji. :i.-i' n my >niil ii»-iiii:h!. — I miirhl smy a 
shouting pi'acf. Wo aim II have cau«>e to thank God in ihe 



THB 00yilK0m*t FAMILT. 91$ 

day of eternity for Brother Edney's word. I beHere he 
spake as he was moved by the Holy Ghost Let us lejoioe 
that we are not in hell, but still on praying groond ! ** 

Richard felt refreshed, that night, by the Tision of Jerat 
that had been kindled in his imagination. Ha cooipared his 
feelings when he got home with the thought he had at the 
meeting. He ^-as sensible of a harmony between the two, 
— that he had uttered not merely what he knew, or what 
the occasion momentarily suggested, but what was profoond 
in his convictions, bedded in his nature, and what, after all, 
seemed an indestructible tendency and appetency of hie 
spirit. He was glad to have those old and beloved sensa* 
tions revive ; — it was a coming up from the daricness that 
covered them of sentiments and principles that he believed 
were eternal within him. The image of the coining kingw 
dom of his Lord had a brightness and majesty that cod* 
trasted his situation indeed, but not his purposes; and if it 
discouroged certain forms of overt action, it animated all 
the more the interior sphere of his piety. 

In the parlor, with Roxy and Munk, before retiring, he 
sang the hymn that begins, ** I bve thy kingdom, LonL** 
At these words, — 

" If e>r my heart forget 
Hrr wrlfiire or her woe, 
Lrt rvrry joy thit heart fonakt. 
And etrry grief o'erSow,** — 

they were all touched. Richard was a good and sinoeie 
sin^r, and Roxy not only knew that the pathos of his 
voice truly interpreted the condition of his soul, bat she felt 
how with n certain choking resoluteness of heart, and sol- 
emn, painful heroism of intent, he sang. 

The next day, obedient to the feeling of the night before, 
he purchased a small golden cross, which he lodged care* 
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fully witliin his vest, and wore over his heart. Ever}' night 
he huMfj it «p directly under his Motto. 

Richard would still do good ; nor was he without oppor* 
tunity. Outside of the large and tempting field where ho 
had so long labored, and from which he imagined himself in 
a sense banished, in the "margin" of things where he lived, 
he found enclosures, or rather >**aste8, that demanded Chris- 
tian attention, and appealed to Christian fidelity. At Bill 
Stonners' Point, collecting his pupils from the neighboring 
forest, from the docks, and Islands, including Chuk, and two 
or three mill-boys and river-drivers, he formed a sort of 
Ragged School ; and Sunday evening he had a small con- 
gregation of what are sometimes denominated the Great 
Unwashed ; and Miss F reeling would call the Bare Feet 
These had to be instructed, not only in the first principles of 
the doctrine of Christ, but in rudiments of behavior and 
decency, and the proper use of their mother tongue ; and 
son)e must bL> taught reading and spelling. I know not 
wh<>ther it is nn honor to Chuk, or a reflection on the rest, 
to say he was at the head of the class. 

In this, Richard did not forget the Griped Hand and the 
Chur.'h. }\v loved and would serve both ; and hoped that 
he niii^'ht uiake of these Wild Olives, as he called them, 
plants that would do to graft on the domestic and civiliied 
stock, and such as might adorn and bless those higher 
spheres to which he hoped uhimately to commit them. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

A 8MILI. 

Mr. Augustus Ma^tgil, the musical money H!eftler«**wliy 
should not such a man be musical ? — &fi[m»i!l^ Rkbanli 
as he was ** shutting down *' the Mill, «imi faji in hi* Uvwtf 
way ; his little eyes pleasantly Bimffiaff hk hh fii^gcr 
playing about his ear, and his right knat erooklim nllicf 
antic-like. ** An investment,** said he. *^ A Bttic doWB« 
but a s^ood deal up. In plain words/* he continued/' I hafV 
emljarkt'd in hens. Not deep, but high, — high, I call it; 
so;*' — be marked an altitude with his hand in the air. 
*' Flour-bam'l high ; — full-blood Shanghae ; — eight doUan 
a pair ; — feathered to the heel ; — an egg a day, and ask no 
questions. I want a place to put them. ' If you will fur- 
nish that, it shall be joint-stock. At Willow Croft is jusl 
the 8)>ot, and your folks, women and children, are just the 
men. We shall want a few boards and laths.** 

They walked on together towards Willow Crofi. En- 
countering Munk, the Broker's scheme was opened to him* 
Richard was ready, and Munk consented. The children 
were delighted, and Rosy was to have plenty of fresh egge. 

They Helected a place at the foot of the lot. Richard 
ordered up the lumber, and Mangil superintended the ttmc* 
ture. In a few days they had a ** house** well appointed, 
and three or four families of the most notable Asiatic fowb. 

Every morning one of the ** Wild Olirc ** boys brought a 
box of what was tenned fresh meat for chickens, — beetles, 
32« 




378 BICHABD EDNET, ETC. 

spiders, worms ; and there was such a time feeding the 
family, and Memmy and Bt'bby did busk and pudder so, 
we cannot tell it all. There were eggs, and there were 
chickens ; — the marvel I Munk liked to eat eggs ; Roxy liked 
to cook cfrg^ ; Memmy liked to bring them in in a basket ; 
and Bebby liked to hold one in her hand, — just once, — just 
a little, — so softly, — so shrinkingly ; and Richard and 
the Broker liked to count the profits. There were so many 
questions, withal, al>out lime, sand, wnter, oats, barley, and 
what not ; and how to prevent a hen setting when she was 
a mind to, and how to make her set when she was not a 
mind to ; and which was best, one large egf^^ or two small 
ones ; and about the \'alue of the different importations ; 
and there were so many persons to see the hennery, and to 
many inquiries to be answered, and so many suggestions to 
be con.^idered, and so many wipes to be parried ; — it wms 
altogether exciting business ; and it was just the sort of 
excitement that Richard needed. 

Did Manijil know this ? Ah I there is a question. Roxy 
said he did ; and that this was a trick of his. Mangil had 
his way, the same as Climper had, and the rest of mankind 
have. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

CfCIDElfTS. 

We were about to commence this chapter with the word 
** Our readers.*' But while adjusting the nib of our pen on 
our thumb-nail ; — the prongs having croeaed their anna, — 
tired and sleepy, we suppose, — it was late at night ; — that 
word, sleepy too, impatient and fretful, began to mutter. 
** Readers ! what does be know about readers ? His read* 
ers ; I should wonder ! '* it seemed to say. This made at 
curl a little, and while we were meditating some stifling 
rejoinder to this impertinence, the solar lamp suddenly ga?e 
out. There was no help for that, and we sank back resign- 
ediy in the rocking-chair, and fell into a doxe. It may be 
added, that we had been engaged, the day before, reading a 
work entitled "The true history of the baitb Alt d rr» 
QYHABiTANTs ; showing the analogy between man and brute^ 
and deducing the human race from Jive varieties of the 
oyster, recently discovered in a fossil state under the French 
Academy ;'' a sug^^stive volume, with plates of sections and 
atoms of shells as microscopically developed, in which, 
among other things, are seen human forms in embryo, lobes 
of the heart, broin-shaped configurations, finger-nails; the 
f hit of an idea, and a very perfect approximation to a Gbthie 
church. 

While sleeping, we seemed to be standing on a plain, 
where were many animals, and a number of books; and in 
the distance stood anxious*looking umbra of authoffa. First 
advanced the lion, and with a slight floariah of the tail, be 
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devoured fifteen of tlie newest books ; a dream-allusion, I 
suppose, to a habit this aniinnl possesses of takiiii: tift<t*n 
pounds (»f raw lloh at a meal. Then came a kani^Mnv), who, 
lift ini; the lid of a Ujok, instantly leaped from the imprima- 
tur to tlie colophon, and proo(M>ded in this way from volume 
to volume, as it were playini^ leap-froi^ amonir them. A 
ehamoi'i LT^'at w«>uld ojx'U a l>ook» and if he found crA'j^ and 
oiiasins ill it, he unniliolled amongst them, and seemed to 1* 
u'!r:i>y at a l«*vi-l spr»t. A Umk was seen S'inkini: in a punJ 
of wat' r; iii'^lantly, at the Nvk of an author, a Ncuf(»uud- 
laud jIol: >wa!u for it, and U>re it safe to the shore. Mar- 
ino;> aj^jj-rip'd liurrowini; in l»ooks, and makin:; a h<»n»e for 
tii'.MM-lvf^ ill t!>" middle of the pile. A Mjuirn-1 sat on the 
oovT of I »:,.-, wiili a nut in its mouth. A flo*'k of rr-jws 
alijht»'.l on tl:** '•p'*!. The authors trembled; tJi»'y >• ijE^^l 
tip' Inrlurn >!.-i.l" of oih* of thtir number, and set it on a 
pi!*' f.»r a ^ ap'-iTiiw. (Miinmey-s wallows llitted amon;: the 
bi'.i\>-, in pir-uit of dark and smirrhy places, when* they 
eou!d I'lil'l t'n ir nests. An anaoonila i:lid«'d throtijh the 
lt.i>-, an 1 liavini; lir-t smt)othed and ptdi>ht»d the volume ol 
hi- ( li.i;.-.' wirli :i M»rt of mui-ilai^», pri>et'f'«leil to "Wallnw il. 
T!i n Is" t't'il ml') a '-wnlli-n tor|>or, with the corners of the 
b'l .K prMir-jiinj^ frmu his mouth. A rhinoi-erofj ram»* up 
fi»!n a MM 1 ly it- • k, liavint: a terrible horn on hi* no-^c, 
u!ii li 1j«" t'lri- 1 • Vf-ry way ; — the tnnid umbra' ib-d. The 
• r-atiir'-. aj>j»r-.a.'liiiiL,' tin* lN)oks, ijohmI some and IO'.<. J 
o'!. r-. L«"IxinL.' m the direi'tion whrre w«» wvtv MandiUij, 
hi - . .1- .1 1.1 II • ai'iiinj hi'< horn at our ^hadowy .-self; — in 
i\ . .■ ill' ii ir.ir \\'- :iWi>K»'. 

T'..- Ir .iMi. !hi\ -il and in.'ouin^ious indeed, as nil dn-ains 
ar . riM 1 t'l" H:-r.»ry a!-»vi- m-'ntiomMJ. set u> up^n nibvtion. 
I- til- r-- n.«t. \v. :i-U d, a?! analoi^y U-tween orrtaui /4Hi!ii^>i. 
e:il •ijw.-i.^ :ri 1 th» n;nier>! of U»<»k> ? The law of aiiaU^ 
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would seem indeed to be imperfectly de?eIoped ; and yet its 
accredited results are striking. For instance, Ulrici dia- 
coTers in the plays of Shakspeare a compend of all the 
points of Calvinism. Gardiner classifies muaical instra- 
ments after the colors of the prism. ETen in the BiUe, wo 
find David comparing himself in trouUe to a bottle in the 
smoke. Should we transcend the pfoprietiea of the caae, if, 
in a matter of mere speculation, we discrimioated readeia 
of books by the marks of certain fauna? In fiict, is nol 
this agreeable to the whole method of analogical and derif* 
ative science ? 

There is, then, the leopard. It ia related thb animal maj 
be taken in a trap with a mirror at the bottom. Let aa 
author bait his book with a looking'^ilass ; tkia reader, 
discerning in his own image what he sappoaes is a monster 
that he is in duty bound to de?our, pitches in headlong, and 
may be easily taken. The Newfoundland dog, we should 
imagine, would be a favorite of all authora. The cat is the 
delight of most persons ; yet, if you chance to tread on the 
tail of one that has been a pet for years, the creature will 
turn on you teeth and claws. The giraffe goes through the 
forest of an author's thoughts, and plucks off the sweet hods 
and tender leaves from the tops of the trees ; at the same 
time, with dirty hoof, he tramples the pretty stars-of-Bethle* 
hem, and useful checkerberries, that grow beneath* Rather 
to be avoided, we should suppose. The hippopotamus sinks 
into a book, like water, and can be seen walking at his ease 
on the bottom. He is obliged to rise to the sui&oe to take 
breath. The musk-deer reader is graceful and engaging; 
has beautiful dark eyes, with a vokre like a sigh ; but is said 
to be indolent. Wild turkeys, before proceeding, assemble 
on an eminence, and remain in consultation one er two days. 
At length the leader gives the signal nole, and taldof a par> 
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til' ul:ir<li rotation, i^ f«»llo\vr«l by tlie rest. — Common in Amcr- 
k*:i. It is jii>tly «))»rrvc«l, that the sagacity whii-h rnaM^'S 
tlir (Idim-stio r<K'k witli >uoh ]»n^cision to annuuni-f th>- huur 
of liawn, is niattcr of nstuiii>hnient. One is siullu-ii'iit. — 
Tlio UilHo-liiik is roinarkable for chanii^in^ hLs name, nuti*, 
anil color, as hv irors from the North to the South. IIow 
fortiiiiat«* is that author whose friends are the niiM-Wiiii;- 
l»irils I Winild Mnin-lxMly prt'K'nt us a race of caiiariv<<, 
to hanir iti th- l-.iy-winihiw of our study, and ^in:: hi'timrs 
to our I !!• la in holy, and answer when we wliisih*, »e 
should d«» 111 ours"l\r> happy. At rare and ani,nlK- iutrr- 
val>, — a >huttl»'-like iri«lt>L'eni-e, a feathery pQU>e in the 
stillu<>s <if thinu^s, — a little hummintr.bird has U'en wt.a 
eliding; alKMit our verandah, and tasting with nicest relish 
th»' hon»'y>U(:klis whose ncc tared ^'obleta han^ out all 
day loiiL' on the pillars. If we were to name a n^der 
to In' ihi'lly ni'niniuended, we should fmd the iy|i».» ia 
thi>v' very coiimuin ol»j»'Ct», oows. They bei»in at tlie Lars, 
the titli'-pai:*\ and <:ni/e to the end of the p:i>ture* and 
ri'L'ni/e; they drink at the murmuring: brooJ^s, tlie ph-a>;int 
fan-i'.- i»r an author, — njKtst' under the sha«le of thf i:P-al 
tri«-. ainl rii::iin:it.- : they alford to tlie public ta>iil"ul and 
u«' lul n-uli- 111" th« ir lalH»r. The >wan tilFers jKnnt> ol 
iniip-l. Ti» ^•■•■ till- L'nu'fful rreature. with arched n» vk 
anil hall-li-j"! iV'-'l j-ininn'-. >aihn:; ovt-r tlie sen*ni- >urfac»- of 
a :-h :ii i !' ;i. ul.i h r-lh-.'!", n> ^he jxisses, the snowy l^-auty 
of 1:. r ']:• >-. i!i:ttT> an author's vanity. The mo>t liTni.le 
of :il! All- ii> .t:i «n iK>-^ i« the cop{M-r-head. An aulhl^r 
n» ■ -1 >.'»t \- aiMid i»l" tiinN. They are u.'ieful about oip's 
pH' i:. !-. '!':.• y !• ■ I on in-i'i'ts, and are i:«kk1 n;::iiii-i 
M-ri; iM. 'I!i- r- 1- a xulirir notion concerniin: thi** vrruiurx-, 
it I ' i: .. -!i|'j'- • 1. U..MI th'- ::r'at numU^rs that ap{Mur after 
a null, ih'\ d« >cend with the shower. This may be true. 
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The gretLt lantem*fly is remarkable for the light that 
einanates from its head, — a light by which it usually reads. 

These are some of the kinds of readers distinguished in the 
manner above mentioned. They are such as an author will 
meet with ; — many of them he will be happy to see ; others 
he will do well to shun. At first blush there is something 
(lisinal in a writer*s prospect. Quite large portions of hit 
world seem to consist of jungle orerrun with rapacioot 
\h'i\s\s and reptiles, or of swamps crowded by Tenomout 
inserts. But these must all live, Dr. Good tells us. More- 
over, we may remember that insects are useful in disin- 
ti't:ratinj^ the soil, and rendering it light, loamy, and fertile. 
There is, it may be added, in the East, a tribe of barbarians 
who iuiTidlo the most venomous reptiles with impunity, and 
e:it thiMii ahve, from head to tail. Celsus and Lucan make 
m« ntioii of tliein. and they were called by the ancients, 
r^\ Hi. A < luh of authors might import a few. Besides, 
Dr. Hrll contends that there is no real ferocity in the lion, 
for iii^fatji-e ; that his glare is merely excited attention, and 
111- jrni or snarl the natural motion of uncasing his fangs 
h< ImP' u-ini: them. How many of the fenp, withal, can be 
tun* il ! In tishes the sense of smell is so acute, that if an 
a rltor will ruh liis hand with extract of rose, or even leaves 
ot ni.irjonirn, and dip it into the ii%*ater, he can draw any 
<l'nnt;jv <>f these creatures into it. Good Pierre, before 
ijn>(.-.l. (hvlares, and supports his opinion by striking testi* 
I i.-iv, that wild beasts will fly a naked man; whence I 
i;i' r th:it an author would do well to present his thoughts 
^n!>|>I\ . dirertly, a.s it were naturally, and not rely upon con- 
\> iitinn.il adaptation, or academical canons. 

Ani we are reminded, in this connection, iK)r can we for* 
Ih ar t(» mention, what a fine race of readers used to exist, — 
the L«vtores of scholastic days. "Candidas,** •• ingenuus,'* 
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'< bencvolens/* " vigilans/* were universal traits. Has that 
race become extinct ? 

We digress. Wc were about to say, our readers would 
remeinbcr — somethinp^. — Yet, after all, does not this 
imply considerable ? First, that wc have readers ; secondly, 
that they have read the book ; and thirdly, that they have 
attended to what they read. Can one imply so much, 
without a latent reference to other thin^, — say, to this 
whol*» matter of the difTert'nt sorts of readers, that we 
have so pleasantly disrussfd ? Nor can it Im» a thing of 
small ()ersonal moment fur any author to know what sort of 
readers he shall Ix* surrounded by, — whether by swans or 
anacondas, nightingales or congiin<. If the n^ader of these 
pai,n»s has any of the prop(»rties of the domestic cat, for 
example, we can rely u{Km him, and while he honors us 
with his confidence, and has a place by our tireside, wc will 
In* <autious how wi* tnad ; for this creature inspects every 
{virtion of a new hou>e U-fore she makts up her mind about 
it. So our readrr will have irone u\er that passage, and a 
>hort one it is, in Chapter V., where allusion is made to cer- 
tain business tmn>actiiins U'tween the elder Ednc^y and 
CJnxernor DtMiniiiL'ton ; and will riMnenjlvr — it is a trifle — 
that the former was und'T indentures to the latter as 
relating to his farm : and that one of Richard's objects in 
coining to Wooilylin wa-* to obtain means for cancelling this 
roMtract. litMiii; so ftirtunate as tn have amasiied the 
r'tjiiisite sum. now, uhile hi^ sorrow was frf*>h upon him. 
hi- p'pairt'd to the (M>\vnM)r's uiVwv to apply it. That 
gi'iitli'man pvimvimI our fm-nd courteously and quietly, as 
\va^ hi** cu>toiii ; irrt*'i»'il him with a conlial •• good-mom* 
ink';" ^hook hands with him; showd a chair towards him, 
and hud him st-aird by his table ; alluded to the pleasant- 
ness of thf weather, and inquired after his Dither. Ha 



TBI OOTBBlfOm*t FUOLT. 



took from a large file the papers in quefltion, compiled ihm 
interest, counted the money, and gare Richard a receipt 
The Governor loved to do husineas ; he did it in the aoftesi 
and easiest way imaginable, Perhaps this mudm him » 
good-natured at the present moment. 

Richard arose to leave, when, aa if a new thottflil hmA 
struck him, taking a gold piece from his pocket, be ri 
it towards the Governor, and, with suppressed 
** Sir, I received that, two or three years since. 
ing a horse, whose fright in the street had armrtid my 
attention. I do not wish to keep it.** ** I fecdleci,*^ mid 
the Governor. ** My daughter Melicent was in the ileiflu 
It showed spirit and nerve.** •• I do not winh to k««p it,* 
reitemted Richard, growing paroiysmal inside 
said," continued the Governor, unmoved, but faUnd, '*foir 
acts of heroism were better carried through, or desenred 
more honorable remembrance." ** Will you have the kind* 
ness. Sir,** pursued Richard, " to receive back that whieh 
sijrrjri.sts iiothittg plcasaot to my memory?" The Governor 
did not, or could not, or would not, enter into the spirit of 
Richnrd's tender; he merely replied, *' It is not mine, — h 
is yours." He ojuFtifii iii» unj-tTnit, and ii|i|iearea id mt 
nmkin^^ nn entry. Ririurd mmM bare lhjiiw« Aa §M farti 
the fireplace, or ou! nf thf» mmUm; l«rt llie n«uirr u( tbt 
Govirnor would not mllovr thi«, and, finally, tan»d it bocli 
into his pcK'ket. 

Ri.hard u-ns n Ui^^ |iiqisid« Aod s Ittb MifriMd ; and on 
his wny home h^ ro^ld bol HQste, fOfflfy H blnaelf* ai»d 
I^rtly nt the Gof«nior, It wtti m if ilio iMtr vnu mhMf 

ignorant of all r«H-ent tfftfHBitiOHIi ttttd tfw hffm 

m\Av of nothing * Ive ; ftiid diitwaABity, and tUtt 
had a queer encounief, 

Richard went to tke Mem with uty ffouillti of niii|it- 
33 
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jngs and chokinjp«, yet th** Gnvornor Ji<i not, in any way, 
apj)r;ir to U* cn'j[n\z:uii o\\ ut willing' to rt-vivi-, ili*.ii:n'i'aM^ 
nrnlli.i-iiori*:. Whrn-forc i Tlii< piiz/N il Ki»-liaril. Di-l 
politi-iii'S'; ri»n«'(':il I'nnti-riipt ? Was tli" (ii»vi'rniir'> a\i^r>iun, 

like «|»'»"p U;i!«T, >ilrMt iH'.'iUI-ip it WllS <li'«'p < Dlil h<l>ni< ^S 

kcrp in alM-yanc*' all pati-rnal an«l nionil >• niinnni> ' \»-i 
In* allu'lftl unn*s»Tv»'«ily to his «laui:liirr, ariil pl'-a^itnily to 
tli»* r'r:iiiii<i»Mi '♦■> of Ki^lianl, who, on th«* whol*.-, kit Uurr 
aff'T ill" ini' r\ !• \v than iN-inrt'. 

I''r'i:ii thi" iiii-ii|«'ul Wf ar-- di^jM*"**!! to draw a'l i'lt'^T'Ti-'*^ 
f.»r •'■ir r ad- r> Kw!5iiriarit»->. It i^ >ai 1 ni'!i ap- i:'i\*Tn-d 
hy ill' ir i!it''p*-t>, — that 1?^. j>".-»ifii:irv isiit r. -t*. \Vi» 

o]i|i«- • il xtinpli* ft* Kii'hard. poihi-hlank. to thai tlit-nry. 

\h' w "ild :'l:iilly !»•■ ri«l of nioiwy. Nay. ni'-n ap- t:"Vtr::«- 1 
hy i*i"ir • iiiori.in- ; in r>thiT w.ird^, !:iom1 >»'nrin»i n'-. 
A.'-iiM. i' i- a-'-Tl'd that th-- l'"! !• ri t-wy." i^ im- nj" ih.* 
Av: !;;ri .'■■•I-: iriy. nirih'T:nnP\ Kidiarl h-v! iii !i:> \.\:.\ 
a x-r :»!.;■ l'>' l-'i i aid", u hi-di h*- \\i'»ii 1 « h» -r'-i'lv l.n\'* 
f].,...- !m ('.■ ■!• ji-ii- III T:tr;;irii-. irjt.. il.-- f"i.-.- ..i" iVii.. }.: . 

>•!:,;! !. .1 ! : — a la'-i Wi»r:!.y ••:.■..:. -i 1- nri. in. it* \, 

!;• ;i'. •:- r. 1-, \\]\\ ri •! iititu«-i:-h :i pi — iiiri. 1-- n mdiM-I i.il. 

- '■ .: tM:i--'.il. Thi" W" *'I::j' -! to i!. i»i oiir r .» {• 

• r- \'. "r" d-i h>>i aif-.t tir- L-'»M'-n ••a-jl- . t.r lh«' rn^ii.in 
♦• I '•■• I', i \ •■*. :jr- !'.k»' f!i'- tri f i!i;.iiu •■.iLd«-. in ih" irr.iii !■ 'ir 
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'\ III ihf wav i^-v p" I'l •■ Mp.i'i :i. «.:!.. r m; :!i- 
-"'. t\\ \^, :•! lii'^ji'Ti:*- lii-;i I't !ii- pr. \ . 



A . •■■ .. ..•:•'. A"- \l: h;jrl w.i- w i!-.jti:». tii\\:iri\ 
d."-.*.- ■ t'l-- .--fi' r i«: St. .\l:ii' --— tr- -r. h.' siu M* i- 
1 ■■■■.: . -.x > .ipjir.-i hii J i!i.- uat.- ut !.. r I.ti'.- r"* hi-o«».-. 
H- r- ■ .• -!i.p|--!. :iri>i >:■•«) I l..»knij ni a iljp-ti'-n i'p|»i»*iii* 
Ir •■.■.! . >!■ W.I* :i ■!../.■'« r.. :« I'll". A1n.\. },.■: w. r»- r.- 
hMn. lii-ul ih»- .p ;it «|iu*. lii \onil \%a^ ih«- Minx'l. S hi* had 
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on tlie same blue shirred bonnet, white cashmere shawl with 
dark spots, and blue muslin dress, — the same that Richard 
had seen bt'fure. Her hand reposed softly and cracefullv on 
the latch of the jrate ; her parasol ^was drop] ■ ly 

upturned, on the flagging at her feet. Richai ' nl 

to throbbing, of course. It was as if the sij Ke litftned % 
fragninco, in which all his senses swam. SI; rijjmg^d 

the shawl fnnn her neck, and hung it on her in ill l-wJi-. 
in^' the other way. If Richard had been a Oer Ai 

ha\e wept; if an Italian, torn his hair; if]' « i- j. JMriii% 
leap<^>d towards the lieloved one. He was an .Vnwfiaiii, «iid 
did not know what to do. He could not remain « ry ; he 

dared not advance. As he was about to retr , , .. nith^» 
make a (litoiir across the street, on the opposite itnlk Ue Imn 
lu id M is> Vatv. She was loitering, and had evidently been 
wat< hiiii; liiin and Melicent. Well, go back. But in this 
direction, his vyv encountered the person of Clover, partially 
coiu « altd liy the twilight shadows of the trees, who had 
bei i» ncommitring all three. Fly, sink, burst; he would 
have f! joiccd in any slight miracle, or, as he was sufficiently 
di>t(iid» il. why not, like a kernel of com in the fire, permit 
hirii to pop out of his dilemma, and drop, say, into his littlo 
« hiriiU r at WiHow Croft? There was the glimmer of an 
eJiuivncal ^rllile on Miss Eyre's face; Clorer satanically 
t:lu;it. d ; Melicent had her bock towards him, with her eyes 
on th*' clouds. Silent, calm, unconscious Melicent, in her 
hluf .inss ; what a fever she created, — what a prmine«oii« 
tin*, with th«' tlamf^s approaching and fencing one in on all 
^i.l' >. y\\r incontinently aroused! She went through the 
^nit*. an.l int<» i\w house, and made an escape at once for 
Ri> ii:ir<l'> |>«r>on and alarm. 

A nader of the manuscript, — perhaps a lion inspectinf 
a no<k of kids in the disttuice, — periinps a mode-deer, 
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pretty, but langr^iid, — says the ^Titer questions, when he 
ought to narrate ; hints at what should be developed, is 
redundant in unimportant brevities, sparing in what is rich 
and copious, and that, hastening through pleasant fields he 
loiters in barrens. For instance, that in this last incident, 
while there is much said, there is an omission of what is 
essential to the right feeling of the scene, — to wit, that the 
dress of Melicent, the contour of her person, the veri»imiU* 
tude of her motion, the way she rested her arm on the gate, 
had been endeared to Richard by the dt»epest of all associa* 
tions — love. That the gate-post supplanted his arm, and 
he must needs be pained at the interference. That the con» 
trast U'tween the pleasant past and the dismal present was 
provoking; that his heart was inflamed with a sc>n9e of 
repulsed, di>dained love, that still loved on. Our reply is, 
that we descriljed the case in its phenomena, if not in its 
substance ; that we stated the external facts, if nut their 
spiritual connection; in a word, acting upon the sugirestions 
of our respected (\»llegi» Khett»riral Profe.*»sor, made many 
years iv^o, an«l living in our memorj' still, we *• left some- 
thing; to the iinaginatitm of the reader.** 

That night, as sometimes hap|N>ned, Bebby slept with 
Richard. The Mimn, bright and full, shone into the 
chamber, and u|>on the U'd, and on the child, restorint; the 
Ix-auty of th<' features, and illuminating the silvery hair of 
the >IiniilH-rtT. Rlclianl raised himself on his elUnv, and 
U'ut over the uni'onxious enchanter with miiigltHl agony 
and eota^y. It was as if a vi>ion of beauty and n*pose had 
bt'en li'nt to him from some far off heaven. It was as if his 
own inniH'i in-y and early pronii>e had been collected out of 
hi> I iff. and laiil in bpathiM:: form at his side. Was U his 
ChildhtKid come Ijuck to nuH-k him? Was it put therv to 
reinspire him ? lie worked his fingers in his dark hair, till 
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it hung in tangled locks over the pearly fairness before hirn, 
and his worried brow contrasted strongly with the calm face 
of the little one. It was Despair bending over Hope ; it waa 
Sorrow confronted with Blessedness; it «»• ti«ni*i«ni !•«•- 
ration weeping at the feet of soma lon^^kial tik^lttjr. H9 
kissed the cliiid, inhaled its balsamic brvtitli, and laMdtilB 
by the side of it to sleep. 

Fourth-of-July came, and the evening ^ms to bt CpMmli4 
with a new display* — the illumination ' ^'-** *' -rtTfllpll^ 
by lamps suspended in the trees, and \, wtdnl| 

by a \kuu\ of music. Ever}'body was ntinwd that thy, and 
Kichard, with Memmy and Bebby, follouril tn ibe waJba, 

Hicha Til's enjoyment seemed rather Id Lie balilad Utti b 
the chil ireii, than before him, in the sc< -too» 

lie :ij»j> :ip *l to lie hauling his pleasures along, instead of 
piini: 111 }Mjr-uit of them. He labored under this mbtabi W§ 
liave roiiinniited u|H>n. There were, at a modi 
tat ion, -Jd.OiM) j^ople in the city and in the st: 
that inoriiiiii:. and all recreating; and how few kttew «ii^ 
tiiiiiL: of Iwi. l.ard.and how fewer were intent on tOfti^Bf «!■ 
than )ia]>pi:it -s, or were unwilling that nrrjtirfj' JUjilMi 
Ih> happy too! Hiihnrd found this out befoin! tfie ilay 
was (IV r. and that he had really nothing else to d^i but finv 
LT't hiin^«'It'. and care and sorrow, and be as hnppy tt» tlia 
r«>^t. He found out, too, that he was not of WKf Oimiii 
(]ii'nre ronijKired with a show-bill of the TheaMi. Vlkklb a 
jam of {>'oplf on the side-walk were almost iii n qtiAirel lo 
>• <'. and never thought of opening for him to ptm. Tlmm 
\\. r • iny professions through the stnEM*ts, and gfwmi CTOwli 
I'll. Willi: them ; there were crowds about Dr, BnMulwi41% 
Cmr li. wh. re an oration was to be delivered; there wera 
mtihitiui's of boys and girls, from the country, tiUitig tb« 
candy-shops and ice<ream aaloooa. Mammy aod Hebby 
33* 
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saw so many strange sights, and fell into so many noTel 
situations, their surprise, curiosity and glee, were gradually 
communicated to their Uncle. 

But May-flower Glen, in the evening, was the greatest 
spectacle. Half a thousand lamps shed a palatial, alabas- 
trian light through sylvan corridors, and on grassy ter- 
races ; they glimmered in the tinkling hrook« and glowed 
again in thousands of bright countenances. There was the 
vacant strolling to and fro, the chattering of animated 
groups, the roistering of children, ond the quiet looking on 
of elderly |>cople. There were fair young ladies, in white 
dresses, and lavender-colored drt»sses, and changeable silk 
dresses ; girdled, tuniced, caped ; with flowers in their hands, 
and on their breasts, and in their hair; and great luxuriance 
of beauiiful hair, and gn?at glory of joyous feeling, and a 
whole Avoca-vale of sweetness, loveliness, and hope, in their 
eyes and on their lips. There were noble-looking young 
men, in white trowscrs and vests, and some with red sashes. 
Hidden music fdli'd the place with enchantment, as if Pan 
and his nymphs, and their pipes, were concealed in the 
grove. 

Wv have not said that Richard had anything to do ia 
gellintr ihi^ up; — he had, neverthclc.'<s. He was on the 
committee of armmrcnu'nts ; and, if less conspicuous, ^"as aa 
efllvtivc as any. This commiittM? wore red sashes ; — Rich* 
ard omitted the Kulije. 

Ri-hanl was so rauirht up, subdued, or etherized, or 
wliatrvor it U\ by the ph*asantness of the hour, he raw Miss 
Eyn* j«i«s without a pantr. and beheld Melicent in the dis- 
tance without emotion. unh>s it be that of simple gladness. 

As he stood, with tho two chihlren in front of him, on a 
seat, Mangil oppnnirhr'd. with Mtlicentand Helen the Good 
on his arm. Mangil bowed, and Richanl bowed, and thej 
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all bowed ; and Mangil took Richard's band, and to did 
Helen the Good, and Richard and Melicent exchanged tha 
same compliment ** Beautiful !" said the Broker; "fine, 
inexpressible, — a high quotation! It carries the board.** 
** It was a splendid idea,'* said Helen the Guc^u. - I lujuy ii 
exceedingly. Don^t you ? " said Melicent Richonl reptkd 
that he did. **The children," added HeL' - Qf« '' ar^ m 
happy 1 " "It is a great treat to them," rej*M(»f4 Kichard, 
The children showed a joyous excitement when ihey «ir 
Melicent ; but Richard had the advantage of tfii^m, ind kepi 
them still. Mangil, being one of the com^l1Uce, wore a 
sash, and, alluding pleasantly to Richard's viinl of if, wd, 
*' You are not in authority to-night" "It got ^ olTuf it*rlf," 
replied Richard. ** Then it must hare been aihuirftblj ma* 
trived/' added Helen the Good. ** I think so. too,** tali 
Melicent. 

At this moment, a lamp fell in the rear of Ba^«nl, and 
there was a shriek in the crowd. ** Will the Wiet pl^wi 
to look after the children ?" said Richard, fl:arttl^ foe fbt 
^oene of alarm. It was Miss Eyre, whoiij tlie accidoQt 
fri^htriied into a swoon. Richard helped bear her to i 
seat, where, with due application of fans, and waier from 
the brook, .she presently recovered. Richard rnunM^ ti* iba 
children, whom he found alone with Melicent ' Hf^lrn Uw 
Gooil," said the latter, ** is always foremost iii ^hm*» nfdi^ 
tress, and withholds from no terrors; and dur, Willi Hr. 
Mangil, followed you.*' ** I was apprehensire," wd Riefaud^ 
*' in the haste of preparation, that some of the i^iEifpiimaat 
nmile siilhciently fast I regret it exceedingly " ** Did yaq 
know the person?" asked Melicent "It wi ^? -- ^ Eyiw»* 
nplud Richard. "It is but a trifle," con ti 'IrlirvfiAi 

"and produces no sensible effect on the get -tirtty," 

"More scared than hart," said Helen tL. UjMd« mha 
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returned, laughing. *• She is a sensitive creature,** re- 
joined Melioent. ** We were discussing the propriety of 
repeating these ilhiininations," said the Broker. "I should 
like it,'* said Kiv'hanl. •' So should I," said IK l-.-n the 
Good. *' And I," rfS|K>nded Meli.M»nt. 

ProinenadinLT oominenrcd, and Maniril, with the ladies*, 
wheelint,^ into tlie ninks, movrd otl'to niu.^ir. 

As Rii hard !i:ul n-ofived and conversed with M»dic«*nt. so 
he saw lnr rt'tin*. witlmut airitation. He did watrh the 
rose-hml in lu r hair, till it waa lost in a thicket of tlowers 
and thr u'linirinTiiii: di>tani-<'. 

En- loMi; t!i»' hand ^trnck up Home, Sweet Home, the sig- 
nal (»f disjHTsion, and tlie jHuipk- nU'Ved the hint. 

Tlw st.•lltiIn«•Ilta!i^^t asks, how could Kichard kerp his 
couiit«'iiaii." and li»;irt, durinir so-h an intervi«-w with M*li- 
cent f TIh* r- jmv \\ii^ alnaily U-'Mi iniliratcd in what was 
sail! ot t!i" Lj'-n* Fill e\!»ilanition of the hciur. Thrrr i-* an 
etl'Mt in !• livity likr niu^i<', at on«"e «xcitini: arid tmnquil- 
li/in::; it 'l-Mr^ tin- atMin<n]n.Te of the ninid^and K'a\r> mw 
in a -tatf ni" :j.:up' ijiii't'id''. 

r> It. iiit rp -• ^ thi" la.ly jn lir*. that may an>w.T f.T 
Hi Irird : - it .!.> •< n.»t r\j»| tin .M.-lircnt. \«» \%uinan. wlio 
hail r\' r ^'1 i»Vf.l. nr w:i> ^o ^'-pinit' d, couM lie s«i inM.>nM* 
b!«.' ati 1 ••:iio:i.»:j!» >• in a >uh^i.(|iii nt I'n.'o-nittT. Wi- unnlj 
not h" w!-' abiv.' wli:it i'* wriiti-n. nor almve what u lady 
know -. li.it \v ar-' at iiU-rty to . nnj.-.tnr-'. — lirst, thai !*...• 
law'* «it ♦•:iiti:i..!i in ih.- two >. v^ ar»- not radi>*al!y dilF* n-nt ; 
an 1. :!;• r.-inr-. -» imlly, that a woman. nnd»*r tln'se i*ir."u::i- 
»«ta't . «<. ii.i 'iit fi" ,;il II. \Vr Ulii'\f, furtlnnnop'. if ilie 
phri- • il'»«'^ n-.t nir-ni. iliat a woman will >w:i|[owdoMn 
mop- •■:'i'»i»«in ilrin a mm. and pr»"<frv»' a f i •• of ^\o\\^ 
whiMi lh»' l.iit.r i- tlan.mj to thf rontn of hi-* hair. IksuK**, 
it may be stated that the love botli of Richard aod Melkeat 
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was founded, as Miss Edgeworth would say, on esteem, and 
not on impulse; and this will aflford some key to iheir sub- 
sequent conduct, throughout Finally, Melicent was Dd 
the aggressor, — she was purely a sufferer; ai ' ^*^ * * i 
principle, to speak of nothing else, would im^rm bef from 
rudeness, — check the ferment of feeling, and help tDftiiiCaia 
the equilibrium of her mind. 

What may be called the Philosophy of Blusl^-^. In other 
word.*<, the law of the expression of emotion, fa^s iioi beta 
written ; or if so, we have not seen it The Mifi|»ri m ft 
curious and a serious one. Life and death haii( i,^ i it 

How had Melicent borne herself in trials so p > i» tb« 
female heart, and to all hearts, through whi hi 

pa^^sod ? If we should say she sometimes la ftnd 

wipt, — that she had her hours of terror and „ . : li* — 
should we hazard any truth ? Richard had arisen In ber *J% 
a splendid model of a human being; and to see thin »i»ariet«d 
by one hl«)w, must needs distress her. But she bad lupp^fii 
that Richard wanted ; — one, in the unequiYocalttCStt oC bit 
position ; another, in the multitude of her friecili; m fbird, 
in the abundant and elegant ministries of her d i^ly bfe. 

In a letter to a friend, she says, •• You will njpvt me 
to he dtjeoted. I am saddened by Richard, ami Ibr KidL 
He was so purely princely to my imagination, 1 am fcUiw lo 
cojnpreliend his vulgarity. Could the great Enrmy of 
disv,>inble so ? My attention was first called to ibe 
siinplicity, and modesty, of his outward life. My tiiietwt 
was awakened by contact with his sentiments. I Bnc kxmw 
his heart, — was introduced to his reflections « and, wa to 
say, made the journey of his principles and puffioeet^ and 
found myself a lo\*er. I loved him as soul ci ' poal* 
as sympathy yearns for sympathy, as weaknes ^a hjf 

strength, as aspiimtion adores pandsor. Wtn bt p^M 
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enough to deceive nie f — >iinply, coldly, infernally vast 
enouj^^h ? Harrowinij !!:uL:i:r>ti«»n I cruel imputation! My 
chauilKT, which has U'en enlivened by the flow o\ evtry 
pleasant feeling, is sacred to silence and to sorrow. A 
Sleeping Christ han^s on my walls ; — let ine rejH>M.» on my 
God. Above sin and woe, doubt and questionincr. i> the .Ml 
Love; — let me l>e the child of its bo^om. Spurn)Ws ^^ing 
in the trees at my wiiulow. Sun>hin(', and th«' bhn* h«'avi'ns 
above, and the ^reen earth iM-in-ath, eni'om|Kiss them. la 
the midst of the l>eauty of Virtue and Hiukj thai still sur- 
rounds my darkened life, let me sinjj too." 



CHAPTER XXXVIIK 



CLOVER DISTCfCT. 



Clover had been at Green Mill frequently nfklc, limfef^ 
\vi>e. The natural insolence of his look wns il^vfrnwd kf 
a iDock complacency. Richard gave little bff«4 lo bboi 
until, at Knt^th, he would be heeded. He n\ trilli bts 
tos>inir on th'3 mill-chain, — an endless chain « rvToUiitgUft 
a trK>tli'>(i shaft, and running through the enttrt* wialili of lilt 
hiiillniLT. employed to haul log^i from the ba>in u|> lh# flip 
to th' Ih 1. I If Miw out the contents of his mouih m itiid- 
V \ ail! vt>ry dniiiiatic directions. With his fiilt ht BeeBifid 
to Im' kif-.iHiii: tho air into strange shapes, whkli be wiiiwd 
Khli.ir.l to loolv at. 

** (i^p'! moniiiii,',' did you say, Mr. Edney I Tai, ▼^ly 
p>ol ; jwrhaps what some me<*kly call mora'\*tt ^ood. Ctf^ 
tainAr. How was the night ? That good, t'M>^ Nigbt, — 
slia i.»\VK, mi«Ty ; is there such a thing? Miaerj* I* h««f«i 
ill hor^. s, — what i5 it in man? In cows, it m tbt IhofQ* 
(ii>t. jn|vr. La la la, rol la I '* 

" 1 will \h' oMit^.d to you to regard my fe< t, in dt*|Mi»flxf 
ot voiir hiiiDor.** !Miid Kichanl, punning and n-pfoacbfuL 

'* 1 <io/' rrplird Clover; ** it is no put-out l« tfw tl dL 
1 u:i< trrirtiil of losing your attention, — I dJj| M|M, hlKVit 
hilt yo)i would get abstracted. That cutciof^iil* mw, I 
should >ay, wanted filing; it has seen acaiie hafil AtttC 
(iMo^r.oii and yellow snuffare good for croup, aJid at) rsMfl 
(»l ^tranirulation, and when a nian*8 heart ^%b inl0 lui 
tiirtKit, and for a whceiy old mill like this.** 
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*'I shall trouble you to remove your feet from thftt 
chain, *' said Richard. 

** Certain/ftf ; you x^-ant to start it, — you want to see it 
go round and round, — you want to see it haul up the grest 
black trunks of old life and hope ; and I could stop it, — I 
could prevent it." 

*' I only meant, " replied Richard, ** if you did not stand 
back, you mig^ht fjet hurt.*' 

** I only mean,'* rejoined Clowr, " that while my feet sie 
on the chain, you would not wish to or dare to start it. 
Off? yes, I take tht?m off; if you want to hear the clank, 
clank, and see, coming up the slip, the shivered butts of 
things, and the hearts all eaten out, and hollow and dead. 
That is the English of it.'* 

•' Of what ? " 

*' What you have been thinking about, this moming.** 

*' I dislike your presence." 

*' I know you do." 

** I bhall take some pains to rid myself of it." 

** It cannot l)e got rid of. You must keep it by yoa. 
Your p:i ins-taking makes it stick closer. It hugs, — abso* 
lutely hups." 

Richard Urn] Uvome considerably aroused, to say the least, 
by th»»s«* words of Clover; and could not help but suspect him. 

*' SjvTik plain," he said. 

'* 1 do." ri'pliod Clover, with an unutterable sneer; •• so 
pin ill yiHi perfectly comprehend what I say. Shall I speak 
plain«>r i " 

•*Ct»ine (his way," said Richard, and called the fellow to 
the n-ar of the buildintr. 

•' You are aajuainted with Miss Eyre ?" said Clover. 

*' 1 know her," repltcd Richard. 

" Too well ! " 
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•' None of your innuendoes, or I shall be tempted to pitch 
you into the water I " 

** Where you have been, for some timv, I doiiiU if foil 
can he anxious for my company." 

** Why do you assail me m this wa^ I ** 

•♦I am acting out my unspeakable DCSTINY*!" 

•* How loiiir have you been at it ? " 

•• Some months." 

'* Have you had any particular und< T^tafidifig with BliM 
Eyn' ? Answer me that." 

•* I have «»een Miss E}Te." 

*• Have you conspired with her as agnintt aw I ** 

''A sini^tilar question, — a coward I > qtievIMB ; I fkftll 
woik] r you look pale in asking it. But wUf 9H fliv cbajll 

•• Wlia! <io you mean by your feet beinf oin it t** 

" (). I Iilv>> to rest them there. I skipaiMi play on It; I 

PAMK ON IT ! " 

•* V(ni UP' a devil I " 

*' Niiy, you mistake ; my name is CloTrr, — John Clov^, 

— sou oi' Col. (lover, of Clover Hill. Mpi«»Tcr, tile wofU 
is < Invrr, ami ynu are clo\-er, and I ani — yny Itlufw ii4iaf, 

— ill it : a little one, a fat one, a bright ^yiaililltE.^ TiTmilii 
diifii, twiMMJlo dee, dum de dee dum ! " 

•* Voii have instiijnted Miss Eyre.** 

"I have (xoriMsed my rights. Have |rwi ftfffOHill t t Wtti 
afnn.l ynw would forgc't. Now, say your calfdllMD«^^ Wlw 
wa^ ill" lir>t man ? " 

•Adam/' n plied Richard; waiting to i^ wbftt wmaU 
come. 

• Who wn^ the second man T" 

•• In his own estimation, Clover." 



Well done! a bright buL 
34 
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Clovor is the first man, and Adam the second. A mere 
slip of memory. Try again. By what did the French take 

Algiers ? '» 

*' Midit." 

** (liunl ! Frame that, and hang it up to look at By 
what riirht do tliey hold it ? '' 

- Mi-ht." 

*' Hr:ivi»iiiio! Go to th»' head of your class. By what 
right an* KiiL;li>h laws in furce in Calcutta ?" 

'• Miirht." 

'• Makv iliat a ]Mi'-tiilatc of your whole life! By what 
right an- iin'ii held in :>la\ery ? '* 

"Mi-hi." 

'• That i- tln" stnry I V«»u are now indivtrinated. Mii.nr 
IS Kn.nr!! Mii;ht »p'ati< rlu'ht, — >u>tains ritjlit, — is the 
snlw r lit:l" thinir it-^^lf. This is the fin*! priiioiph* nf human 
al};ur^. It i^ the uiiivL-r>aI law. It is the methiNi oX the 
wurl<I ; and I am th*' world. I am an rmlNHlinKnt «tf it. 
It^ priij.-ijil'- an- >«at»'d in n»y lir''a>t ," h»' t)ium)k-d hi^ 
rihU -1 hihlowij. --. " It> laws are i'«».ijili'd, if I may u><: 
th«- • \j.r- --i..ti. Ill my ti-t ; " ht.- di-p!.iyd that m»Mi:Ur. 

•• All 1 wm ha\' ill!. rt'T'«l uitii my happnn >> T' 

♦• ^ ini h.ivf iiiMilr.-.l i:,y haim" r I Vou ha\e ti>hed in 
my ^^■^t• r- : \'-i h i\' int* rrnjt. d my lii-inf>N ; yi.u ha*e 
u^iirp- ■! aiith'»rity in i:iy dniiiain ; and I ha\«' rru^lud vi»u ' 
I ......M d.. it. aii.l I <l:d d<» It: that i> all ! \Vh«HN-.-i).».i ! 

\\h<...'-. Mom : " 

If li I !w ! i;|"m:i K'. iiarl. - - nay, it hla/i'd anti humi u|>iiii 
hiiJi. a- II i\„- v::!j I, „| i.il!i!i at In^ l'»- t. — that ('li»\fr wa* 
'•:» J^ •■: '!•• 'liii 'i!:\ wnh M.- K\r.'. and U matli it ; 
T* '"•' :;'-"•.. .:,i'... .',■». .i;i 1 I \»rla-:iii;:l\ . tli«'n- ; and, 
!*ta^^- . .1. ,' af ti.. il.Mi^i.j. ••(.uukI (iud I '* he crifd, »juile 
unable (o contain hi& emotion. 
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•* Perhaps you have not read," continued Clove r, " wl«l m 
great hii«torian says, that the sufferings of war pu miiM 

nature. I mean that your human nature shall ^ rgvi* 
And as you l>egin to pray, I doubt not you atiuniy («el 
humble and penitent, and are ready to sue for piaegj far 
peace with ine." 

*' No morel" said Richard; ** no more! You l»t* i 
ceeded. Vou have crushed me. Heaven shiill 
itself, — I will not. Could I pray, 'Father, for|i*« thpfll* 
I L,nither myself unto myself and my God. I su'^fnit W an 
inexplica!)Ie Providence. I cease from life in the do«b. ihai 
I may live the life of the spirit. Go. Clover! I mil imM 
Miy, L^o and l>e damned ; but go and sin no more. 

Hiihanl clasjxd his hands bitterly, and excl 
my Father ! had it pleased thee that this cup sbii 
from me ! Nevertheless, not my will, but thine, ' 

The Mill-men, as if a serious disturbance had i 
axes and )x>Ies, nin forward; and, at a word froi 
it s« ♦•m«'d as if th<*y would have struck Clover d< ■ 
ard waved thein into silence, and Clover strode/ (turn the 

P|X»t. 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Ilf "WTIICn THE AUTHOR BKIF.KLY PHM-OSOPHIZES OX MAM. 

On* a previ«>us jMiirr, we iiiiiiorUHik to say whnt a Talc, 
with Kkhjird anil Miiulry tliiiiL:> in it, was like. W.* iltd 
not state what Rioliani, with >uitdry thing's in hiin.wa> like. 
How, with emotion Mioceeiliiii; emotion, excitement spiK>in- 
ing across excitement, and the suppri'ssion olull elementary 
hope and life, could he exi>t at all ? We found him joyous 
and i:hid in '* Knuckle Lane" and Mclicent, up>et by Miss 
Eyre, tn'Miblini: kMore Mrlicent at the frate. calm in May- 
flower CJl«'n, lively in the Hennery, and now **cni>hid " by 
Clover. Wave lollow:; wave in th«' human brt*a>i. tumult 
vies with tumult. Hut what is the human bn-ast ^ What 
is left of Kichard now ? Let him have a mtod night's s'uep, 
some one says, and ho will wake up feelini; belter. Nay, 
and let it U' all >(il»':nnly said, tht re i> an Lnderwurkuiir. as 
Well a^ .\ll-Mn.Mniji.i^^ioi: (in.], who knil*> tni;. tli.-r ihi- ?hat- 
t«*r«'«l li^r» ^ <»l I \i*i«r»i»'. and njKiir^ thf hrra'-lii'^ in the 
foundaiinfis III t!i" >n;il. Tin- lT-m! rt.ai^r, Sormu . did ^••i-tu 
to hav»' clipivd lii-hard cl'»>f ainl dean, and st«H»ktd liuniMit 
for ay«' ; I'Ut ilnre p inained rhariiy. truth, duty, and al»*«». 
lute >!ihnii^-i.»n t«) (Im.I. Au-l Kiihard had the spirit .>! 
Chri>:t ; — Mf. at li-a-i. w«* >hall f»»r the pn'«ent U'l: so niu.h 
out ol th«' Miaiti «juf-tinn at i^*u»'. \h' wa^ so thnmuLrhlv in 
thf f.« lii.j Ml h N MiiHi.r. that, in tin- his hi^t truil. a^ i: 

W«T* i:j-'*i-i tn* 1\ rnnl ud ■mii'«" lnij»'\ . hi- fXpri *«•'» ■! I ;r '•• if 

in tiiose v\uriS \\iiiLh ha\e U ccmie a lurutulu ul aL''»iiv and 
piety ID all &ge9. His moral existence, hia svlf-counter^ 
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poise, his capability of sustained exertion, would seem to be 
annihilated by the unremitting stroke of misfcrtTine ; yet 
he lived and worked on. How could this be, ezc* ^i tUrou^ 
the |M)Wi<r of God, in which he trusted, and uiiio which 
he clave ? There is the Gulf Stream, which 
l>eti(nes and proportionately, straight forwards, fo 
The winds would head it off; — they only fret iti •iir&ecw 
T1h> tides invade it; — it lifts them up, and bean liicm Iq 
its< arms. There may be a Gulf Stream of piety* i 
tiousness, rectitude, and faith in man. We hopci ib^rv 
one in Richard. 

34* 



( 
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CHAPTER XL. 

RICHARD PER^•I.STS IN TRYING TO DO GOOD. 

ITn kept up hi:< Rauirod School, and did his host to tninc 
the Wild Olivi's. And in this cliarity he chanred iipnn two 
sinmil:ir aiiil very iUH*xp<*ricil ro.ln!x)rors. Those wen* noin* 
other than Caprain Cn^aiiier and Tunny. The Captain had 
become reduced in estate and in feelinir, — so much so, as 
to beer small favors in n)oney from Richard, wliom he had 
both patronizi'd and abused. This tested Richard's Chris- 
tian primiph'. Would h<' assist a man who had so an- 
noy«'d him i He did. — he was kind to the Captain when 
oth«'r«j a^i:!ndon«d him. Th«' Captain Urame pt-evi^h and 
dej«-. t«Ml, ri< hf ua'< d«»>''rt«d and dr>pis»»d. I'ndtT lhfs«» 
circum'<ian<'«''i. Kii-hrird nnt only hfl]H'd him, but wa> abl»' to 
s'vur*' hi-- h«'lp. He tt)ld him thrre was work to be diui*' in 
th«' Ka^'L" d S.linul. Mild pn'vail»Mi with him to unite in tliat 
eniiTpri^f. I^it hmv ^houM Tunny U* tln*ri' ? Th»'(fn'«Mi 
Gr<»<'>'r had t:ill<'n, tod. — faiird, and. like Richard, was 
rru^hrd. Wor-- tlian tho ujii-r. who>e inntads hr so |iathtt- 
ially di'^cnUii, ihi- \aniiy and folly of hi> wife had undi^r- 
min»'<l him. H«* wa-* ndutrd to what " ihf law allow«d.** 
— h'Ns; tlun than nnw ; ev»rythini: fNe, even to his cri*dit 
ami u''>«» i nam*', ll«d. It was rumored that he t;nmblvd ; — 
and thi> hurt him. 

Ki-I.ar.l \i^it»il him in hi*: !»»*reavrment, and his wilV in 
UvT di-j*;!ir. and u:is a ciunhirtrr uirio l»oth. It wii** a Mi:hl 
to m«lT (mpS h« art. ti» mi- Mr**. Tunny in hvr tadid kit. htu 
dress, without a curl in her hair, or a bow on her botom. 
Sichard found employment in the Mill for Theodoric, their 
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9on. The Sail maker, who had married their daughter 
Faustina, and between whom and Mrs. Tumiy aHenatkm 
never slumbered, Richard reconciled, and persuaded him to 
rommisenite his mother-in-law, and take her to live with 
him. The husband he summoned in his train of benefi- 
cvnrr. 

Tluse thn^e men, suiTiciently miserable themseli' \*i 
fouixl a lower misery to which they could mini^ur. It 
mnde Hoxy smile to see Richard start off for the Pbtnt, tif a 
Suixiay nitentoon, with his two fellow-miss ionarti% nu 
their work of mercy. Mysie was the sexton of this CburrJi, 
— slie opened the house, swept the floor, and lighted lll# 
caruilos. 

Tin re was n little pleasant reaction in Richard*! faror. 
Captain Crcnrner rt>pented him of the wrong ii« did IB 
K I. hard, ill nfusinir to testify before the court of (rwmlm al 
\Vhi< hcoinh's. He knew it was his authoritatiYe mjunrtifii 
that caused Hirhard to stay in the chamber witi^i the OM 
Mai) and orphan girls, lie would make reparatuiQ* tJi^ 
known to Kk hard, who would not have suflered it, lie Wcal 
to Mi-s Frielinir, — a sort of flame of the CapCaiu'* rarliar 
and Im ttt'f days, — and reported the (acts. Thb buly 
rr>{viir>(l immediately to Miss Rowena,whom she kiiift* par* 
ticularly well, and repeated what she had heard. 





CHAPTER XLI. 

RlCn.VRD (ior.S INTO THE LOr.NTRY. 

Mi'^s RowENA, whil»' sho ronlil not doiiht Rirharirs \%Tnn£»» 
doiiiu, >till r»li that In* li:i«l U-i-n li:ir>lily »li>|H»M'«i oniv.Mr*. 
MrlUHini**. Ill illsru«»-iiiir till' iiKitt<r with the hitii-r, >hc 
even ufut so tar as to s«.M'in to ch-ixr him alti»L:i'thtT. She 
was not sorry lor any ll>^nri» of hriirhtness in the case. She 
thoroiiL'hly tiisliktMl CJli-ndar. K<.'<'pin!»' hir own coun^^Is, 
howi vor, she had tho IhiIiImoss, in conijnny with Miss Fr>."e- 
lini:, to conic dinvtly to Willow Crot't. Could the testimony 
of Jiiiiia In> had ? Woiihi Kiihard U- williui; to i^> and 5ee 
h'-r ? " 1 a-K thi-," siitl '•h«*. ** ni»t in n-lation to any other 
thiiiL:. i>r otIkt }i<T.^i>ri. tlinii niy^' IT. 1 *>h(Mild really lik*' to 
khtfw it" -Mr"-. Wlii.lniiiiih nii-n-pn >«'iit»'il. Formy private 
sati-:'.i'ii"ii. will yi»M l."» ^" Mi*> Fp'rlini: and Roxy anit«*d 
in urLNii^' i!i»' i:iia«»:ir". *• It ran altt-r nothini;,'* rc|)lieJ 
Ri'-haiil. Itut L'o li" Mii-t. 

It wa^ inil-'iiiiiiii r. an 1 Nn-'Mi Mill was activ«\ — Capbiin 
Cr«'aiii' r. tn >,i\ ih'tl.in;^' of .Mr. i.iotich and Silver, would 

takr '"IT" Ml tlijt. 

It wa« i..iiN<]in::ii r, and Riilmrd had had his Nit^ht'i 
Dp.iiii : aril !:•• v\..il.i !■■ -hnl ni davliL'hl, — he would \v 
L'lail i-f P -t aiid n .T' :it:u!i. 

Si» 1;.- >'■{ ..il Willi WiiiKI- on th»' ri»ail he had formrrly 
tri\« r«' I. \Vi!,M \v I- k:i. I III Ki'haril.a*' he was to evi r)-« 
Ui.I\. ;iii.l .i;.l ,il[ .:. i..- ji.w- r !•> t'h.Tr ili'- jonrn'-y. What 
on lii^ loiiii' r u 1< li.il J- ally iiiten-Nted and ddii^hted Rii'h* 
ard, in Winll** and in the way, now had a melo-dramatic 
ctTect, tliat sened to divert him. 
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*' That inan,** Winkle woaM say, as he pasted along, 

•• is n't dead yet. He has been tuis mo jmr. — i uat 

girl lost her lover. I did all I > U> tat© him, — Thm 

right eye of that goose has n*t vrnUt^l Cbr UNneoty yean. ^ 
That boy has swung on that giUe to bof ihm hinipsi hftfi 
rusted otl'. — I wonder when T^m Dose fimli iiuke l9 ealt 
He be^nin piokiii^^ his teeth in thct doar-woy tlHikt the M 
driver, and has kept at it ever sirit^J^*' 

Kiohard at leiivfth reached the htmse whither he hadudf 
inally conveyed Juiiia. 

Junia was there, notwithstanUtii|f mamsa of anolhcf soft* 
The 01«1 .Man. her grandfather, was HiQ alivv, htii wvakttai 
infirm ; and he rentenibered the h 
unto )iiin. Their abode was a plattsat CM^ ia ft 
a moderate Male, of considerabji^ diti'fiity^ ELr» UmvmA 
in shallow roombs. Com-lots ivrifpl rrdni the akf mk ^iU$ 
side to a Lrully on the other. Wh^^t odXied mmm wi^nf 
slo|K-s. Thv Iii^ht-irroen mowirj,^ hm t«-nniiiat^ by a U*U 
of dark forest. In the rear of ih^^ haiMm vms a ikmn^hifif 
onltard. Cattle and sheep coutd Us neoQ tjiflig in dcuttfi 
of trees in the [lastures. The bighwajf pi«Qf a iwifhbail^ 
ini; farm-house, disappeared in WMl4a4 hiU/L VilwfaUt 
oaks wtre xatttred about the pnrmiata* A nllllV Mfcwn^ 
houM*. and its ** bordering*' of Wia|llaw, U^Hmil fl MVall W 
t)ie laiitlsi-a)M>. There were roanf lUngi ifcftl •ywwd ip 
reiuiiKi Kkhard of his own horet^' mmA MMkmoi^Md Va^all 
the days of his innocent and -'^^^-fcrrod lllPf i«> Tbi 
WiHuihine, that veiled the front < hoosa* rolled Its ti4t 

ot vrr>liiri* ovrr the roof, and shuiU-tl tlw? itiag fftfiortim 
like one he huhM^lt' sot out, and fcmd tTCtoiJy aeen, ta Of ge ^ 
.M«>adow. The back porch, with iti poMi «U aim «riih ho^ 
vines, was 6o like his mother's T~ i ilairy^foom had the 
same white shelves and saTory i^m as ihs «Cho he bmi. 
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pnssoil a thonsan*! liini<. Thr irntird-ilippor, — how often 
hud lu* (lip)H-(l wat'T with it, aihl hi-hl it hy Inith hariii<> to 
drink I In tli»' L-anl" n, tm*. \\:i> thi- oM >am'-U'il aii-l its 
b(.»nlrr of niariL:olil> and rljry>aiith».'imiiiis. FanmT Cr*-*-*- 
wi'll was ail irit«-llii:« lit and indu-^triniis, and of i-o!ir-f a 
thrivini: njan. Hi*^ wifi-. thf annt-in-hiw of Jiinia. <njij»«»rt»-J 
h»T sid»' of tl»" liDiWf. Tlit'V liad a son, who lj'dj>»-»l his 
failitT, — a dai;::Ijt» r. tlu- rijhi haml of ht-r moth'-r. anl 

littlt* rhildri II at •> •! 1. Th^-y huMirht )hm»Us. and 1im>W a 

ii<-w>|):i|M r. It \\;i> a ni:iLrM:uiini(in^ and kiinl-h'-artrd fam- 
ily. Tli»y Wfl.oMK'd lii.hard witli ninil ho-pitality to riinil 
joys. 

IltTt^ Jiinia had sjK-nt th" v«ar«' sino«' >hi- 1< fi \V«H>ilylin. 
Tht' f:itli»T of .liini:i, an arti-i. Iiavin^: L''»n»- X** IviMn*.- t«ti"nm- 
plote hi*- ♦'thi.-iition.oii tin- r«-tnrn voyaL^^r was drownt-d. H< r 
moth' r di««l wliilf th»' rhiliin-n wt-T*' yoiitiLT. 1«. aviiiu' to th^-iu 
th»' Ii j;i.*y iif a t' rjtli-r ni' nmrvanl iiii:iv:iihnL'' r«L'r'-ts. — »»f 
a >|-irit :ittni)i d !•» p-ip-t iiiipul- -. and a niulnily tliai • r«* 
hinj ;»pp- :irt d m \';i.!'t. 'I'li' y r.ni:iln«-fl with th"ir l'"i:. 1- 
jvjp m:- until 111!" ili« ■!. iih'l :i.!\' I'ity :ind W" akn»-* pr--*- 
trit< -1 !*.i .iil-'T. 'I'!.' i!;:mi't' ii: th«-ir L'nmdi-iilnT. ii!iir«-J 
wit!i :i! ii:ji:'iL' >\i..pt'!L- in Viul« t. in«!ii.-.d tlif ;:irU to 
n— Ht III t!.f r:i-t'.r:. -. 

Th' ir iiu'it. tli" V ]■.■ ..;■ l-'ani;' r rrf^>wi II. and or.ly *nr- 
\iMr..r ■ 1 :'■: I.: tir- Ol 1 M:iM. in- .riwliilf !,.;d diiil. Ji:f;..i 
wa- !:■!,. .r:iiit "f L« r -n-.-- — i-r. It ^ii»- had known \\\n\ .i 
w..::,iri -||.. \\:i«.:i'.l \\!i:it a h«M!i'' th«' farm niiijht U* to hrr. 
>!»•• ^^^.•.I.1 l,i\.- !- . !i -jiir- d. i; i.-'i Ii'T n *id»-niT. at K-a*: 
>i'ii ! I.' r -..rr-iw-. :i! \Vimi.!\1,ii. 

Ill li* r r.' w 1. ■■!:!.•. -!i.- :i -iMii'd '-har.--- of tlu^ M'hind in 

th«' n'":.-ii)-i! I , hi; t. n !• ri-i' - -inular to thi»^o ihiit pro--- 

trati'd hi-r s.*t»T di" Iii^int: thiniMdv*'!* in htT constitution, 
at length forbade this *p*'oif!i of exenion. 



instant afHicted his imagination as a cloud on the joyonsneas 
of her greeting, and a solemnity pervading the cheerful 
courtesies of the house. 

But sickness and sorrow are so much alike, this impres- 
sion f^nidually assimilated with the prevailing mood of Bich- 
nnrs mind ; his sensations became toned down to the color 
of Jiiiiia, and he seemed in spirit to be brought very near 
unto lior. 

Tilt* n(Mirhl)ors said she was threatened with a decline. 
Shr ap|MjinMl, indeed, to have been summoned by the voice 
of Violet, and to be .slowly following to the realm of spirits. 
The Old .Man presa^nd the ri'sult, and, with decrepit hihir- 
ity, iii^tru t« (1 Ki( hard in the fatal !>igiis, and demonstiated 
tin* vt rital'hnrss <»f his pri'diclions. 

Vi't Jiiiiia rttained all her e<}uanimity,and a good portion 
of h'T >tr» iii:ih. Shi' wont with Kichard into the fields, and 
t(M»k a Iniii: walk with him to a spring in the mountains; 
Ik h' !)»♦ '1 Ikt trim and rolay the llowers in the garden. 

S. V. r.il (lay^ jKiv^cd in dvlioiniis nljoiidonment. 

Ki hard iinjvirti d his distro.*^ to Junia, and she WM 
prnMij>t til p ply tn it. Hut thi-M* communications and this 
int. r our-' w< n- not without a certain perplexity, the nature 
ol whih w»' will rmhavor to unfold. 

'r!ii> hriiii:- us to a .arrMl prvcinct of the human heart, 
aril (»ii. that w.' sljoul'.i .>hrink from traversing, did not the 
prnjM r <h'vrlop!nrnt of this Tale seem imperatively tO 
.!' I'laii I it ; and moro es|Mvinlly were we not confident that 
II. • haifllini,' of ours could detract from the essential interest 
:; I i \:il'i<' that in\<'stod the suhjoct to the parties imme* 

(1: !'• !\- .MUrt rti'-d. 

Let us hri« lly state the facts, leaving the mysticmi and 
uii'.xn«>wn >pirit of things to that interpretatioQ which they 
may jiu»tly bear. Junia loved Richardt — not widi in iflil* 
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patient, or impcriou5«, or fon»5tnlline lore, — hut %rith a 
d«'<'p, >ir«)nn" love; — a love constant, if not ad In ■»'ivi:, — a 
lov«' that rt'iiiomU'ml, even if it was drfi^ii'iit in nttontion. 

Ki.hanrs piety and charity, his delioate and constant 
assiduity, liis devotion to lier sister Violet, and >u}>se<]«Knt 
care of herself, at that early p«Tiotl wlien thi> Talt» ojM-ns, 
won ii[M>n the h**art of Junia, niise<i h»*r men* enjoyment of 
poudiifSN to some desire of its |M>sst'>>ion, rarrifil ht-r friim 
tin- roimnon L'^mund of fri»Mid<hip and e«^t»'t^in to that >nriu- 
tiiii*'^ r.illfii hazard'Mis vrr:;-*', win re snrh fi'»*lin-j* >lii!e into 
lovt', — >liil«' iinwittiriirlv an'l nnpnrpo>.--ly into it: — into a 
lovf th:it (hn's not annomirt' ii^-If, hut liv«'5 in thr shado\r 
of iliiriL'NulKiut it, — liv«'^, nim-like. in it^ own mystery, and 
nu\«ltv. juiij M»'«»Mdn">^ ; — arul, p*Thap-, lik*- the niijhtm- 
pilf, >inu"- all the mon.» swi-t'tly for its i'onlin»»ni"iit and 
.h«*.I'i-:mii. In all thi^, a> w*' ron«*«'ive. no tr:i.'*' of Mame 
att.i li' -^ [•» JiMii.i. Ki'-hard, at thr- tiin**, h.i i somt- ilim 
and niilM-'diiiL: i!:ipr"--i'Hi *>( th«- fa-'t. Hn!. .-s* :::i hiMion- 
hjt' ;;i;ni. If «M:'i<iir:iL'*'d iinfliiiej ; a'^ a n.odi >t iiiMn. ho wm 
!li:r. r-.l l.y notiiinu; a** a ymiL: man, pn*. .-i npi-d with 
htiv|ii, >^ ;iii-l :ippr"iiiii'«'d ti» a ini.l", h" riiniid^-p d iioih- 
inL'. 

Hill \\!p m it was priipii-' d tint lie ^hosiM *^''»* Junia. .Jim 
irnpp--:"M«' iif t!i«' j«i^i r»\i\»i|.-- pn'-^ii. ly and *'jM»nta:it- 
n:j-",\ r'\ !'.•■!. — an 1 p- r!np'» wi)rk»d tn »'ii;irii«»f hi'* »l«'.;- 
M..I. Anl r* illv thi' ntitt'-r tninMi-d h;^ nppr.i-i.'h to ht-r. 
Ill- • rri'i 1 i'lii«-.ltii l.i^ I ii;_':«L."Mnrit u !th aii'tiht-r. — n»- 
lai' d !.«\\':it i:.'j*t iri'li-at" to Jnnia h«>w hi»|»»d«-^s!y "^hf 
w:i«. -• par.it'il iTnui hi:n ; — n-lati-d, in a word, to topics 
th.iT imi-i :'i\f !iir jKinj. 

.M-ip ii\'T, Mi-^ KvP' kiitw ot th'' ^itatf of Junia '> heart, 
llavni:: tarly eonstvriiiMl hf'r>tdf to Kit- hard, riiimy Alicia 
w;i!« jealous tif any inten'cniion or ri%Tilry. She was wit* 



ness of Richard*t fidelity in the tick chamber; she fol« 
lowed Junia when she went to Willow Croft, and, by 
methods peculiar to herself, learned the secret that otherriUB 
mi^ht have slumbered forever in the Orphan's breast. 

Mrs. Eyre relied upon what she knew for the accuni* 
pli^hinoDt of her subsequent purposes, or rather to pfeM^ni 
Richard accomplish his. She believed that Junia, det-plf 
attnched to Richard, would not lend an influence to fiirii^ 
tate his inclinations for another, and would prefer, of iIm 
two, ratlier to widen, than close, the breach between htitt 
and Melicent. She felt perfectly safe with Junia, and 
hvuci' the freedom with which she alluded to her at fbo 
counril at Whichcomb's. Miss Eyt* mistook bi*f owo ms* 
Riihard trusted the magnanimity t^ a virmoOi heart! 

The >)iort and decisive inquiry be b«il lo itttke nf Junii, 
whrther his conduct towards her wii open In qQMlioa» ibt 
answered with a prompt No! ** BtU »liy do |M lAI* 
said she. 

•For the i^rntificalion of my fri«ids.** 

• Von say you are separated frofil Misa Draiil^ftais f "* 
•• Forever ! " he added, with energy, 

Th( y were silent. Junia pluckad tlic fnua on wliidi aba 
was sittini;. Richard looked at tlw Akkwinf brancliei 4if 
tljr tree overhead. 

" Vou did love her?" 

- I did." 

" And do ? *' 

• It is the mystery of my extti«tic#," i^rplwd R&elatit, 
*' th It I do when I may not^ and the daaciplifiie whieh mj 
h'-avtrily Father imposes, that I must wbcn I ownot." 

• IX) and may not, most and caiiiwti" lajdonl Jvnitt 
fniiling; ** ever and neTer; now and now, a ad no to-«of^ 

35 



( 



I.V 



J 




410 RICHA&O EDNET A.NO 

row ; — how strange a world this is ! There are othen 
like you." 

This declaration A^tartled Richard. He thought he knew 
what it meant, and feared there was more meaning than he 
would be able to manage. 

** ^lay not a desolate heart," .**he said, " embrace a deso- 
late heart ? Embrace mine I Hope," she continued, '• dis- 
tributes flowers in her va.ses. and keeps them to look at till 
tbfir brief day is over, wln.n, lik«* a careful housewife, she 
fliiii^^s them into a heap to dw to'jftlirr I " 

She laid her hand u{M)n his >h(mld«>r ; (hen, taking his 
arm, tln'y walked into the hou>e. 

It was a deli^'litful home An^ had, and Ki«-hard was mode 
very happy then*, ami llif family k* pi lii:n many days*. He 
would hardly !>.• sorry if it were *li'iT»<.'d ilu'y >h«iuld keep 
him always tli«-rt'. Karely had h** m 4'n tlie yun >hine on 
so pl«'a>ant a spot, — ran ly had In* ^e<■ll so pb-a>ant a f^pot, 
wh»'n ihrn* was no >un. 

*• I h)\e you,** said Junia, ** tlu-n^fiire do n(»t be afraid of 
nif ; — I love yon. tht-n-hin* I will U- your Ust friend ; — 
I liivi- you, and I lo\(' thi'^i' that iuv" you. I have no 
s''lli^lint-^>. no \ariity. and wil! do what 1 can to make vou 
happy. I find my litil'' all of Mi-- in ti llin:: you that 1 love 
\o»i. Tln-y say I s!i;ill di-- >\»>n, — I will dir fnr y4»u. You 
do n<»t k!ii>w a womrin*'* hi:irt, — you n«'Vi'r can ; — nor a 
yunii: L'irl*^ heart, '•u-h a* niiin- wa*-. and has Urn, ami 
mii-t f\4-r U : — nor how. a^ a wound in a h-nder saplini?, 
fvtii whfn it ht-aN up. rt'main^ in th»' tn-f, and Uvomes a 
jKirt of it> li<:irt,and l:iV''^ i!> tiwn sI::ijh- to thi* lii»n-5, and 
ha> vtiii'* ihroiiL'li whili th«- lil»- •»: tin- wl.nl. !ioW>. — you 
ha\i- U'l-n to ni' . Anil nnw.uiirn \i>>i are lMVVf>t and niut^t 
dt'LTrudrd, and, if it mu^t U- mi, nioM hojielessi to my wi^ht 
this love loves vou thf mo»t." 
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If Richard ever felt drawn towards any human being, — 
if he ever felt repaid a thousand times over for all he had 
done for any one, — if he ever felt thankfulneas at relief, 
like a sudden recoil in the jaws of a vice that held him, — 
he felt this now in respect of Junia. 

To a paper, like a deposition, or affidavit, vindicating 
Richard from the calumny promulgated by Hr8« Whicll« 
comb, and behind which Miss Eyre intrenched beraelftcom* 
prising, likewise, the warmest and most forcible aUnaiont to 
his probity and sincerity, Junia affixed her aignatnret as did 
likewise her Grandfather. 

With this, Richard returned to Woodylin. 

The document was conveyed to Miss Rowena^ wtiOr "^ ^ 
her )K>rsonul rencontre with Mrs. Melbourne, rejoEici^d in iJw 
support it furnished. But more : she showed it pniraidy to 
Melicent, who derived what consolation she could from its 
contents. Mrs. Melbourne, to whom it was commtuucaied, 
admitted its truthfulness, and allowed its entiiK wdj^L 
But, sail! she, " Rowena, you must see that is not all, — it 
is not a bc>ginnini^. If that was all, the case wimr quirkJy 
detennined. I rejoice as much as you do in this. Bui tho 
greater, the stubborn, the wicked facts remain. Our ifvi- 
dence is not like a chain that can be spoilt in its links; — it 
is like a stone- wall ; and though you remove a stngk rock^ 
the strength of the whole is not shaken.** Tbeivi wiA 
forre in tlie remark, however it stood with the evtdsfkOS ;-^ 
and Melicent felt it, and was silent Cousin 
quite aljQshed, said,'* Perhaps we can make ml 
the wall.'* 




CHAPTER XLII. 

QUIET RESUXPTION OP LXFB. 

Miss FKEELi.xr:, who became a sort of messenger between 
Richard and the Governors Family, told him how Miss 
Rowena was pU*ased with the paper; — beyond this, she could 
say notliiiiir, and Richard expected nothing. In tliis, stilU 
he wasi a|)aid fur his journey ; and added to this, his spirits 
seemed to revive in the remembrance of Junia. He wrote 
to her, and she to him; and her letters were as music ia 
the nii;ht of his sorniws. 

Cluver clenched the nail of Richard*s calamity, which 
Mi>s Eyre had already driven to the bend; and despair b»- 
com in;; a ha hit and law of his mind, and getting himself 
usied to it, it otferi'd less and less obaitruction to the routiiw 
uf his days, and nnifonnity of his feelings. 

He UiWfd to the will uf Heaven, and addressed himself 
with tirntni'ss and sobriety to the days of the years of hia 
piluriniaLM*. He lead his Bible moiv diligently, — not to 
n*pine with Job, but to invii^oretc himself on I^ul, and 
e>{>i'cially to imitate his Muster, who went about doin^ 

gooii. 

'rill re wi re moments when he would abandon the city, 
and rtiin* to the country, n*tuminif to the house of his 
fatfnr. or uiii.imi: the >liadows of his heart to the evening' 
c»f ilif i|.i\* .il Jiiiii;i. Hut his busin)*ss wn!* extensive, and 
it-« •iiii-t-rii- • <iii,|iii. :iti d, and it involved tlie iutvre»i uf par- 
ties very dear to him. 

While he would utterly banish Melicent from his thou^ta. 
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we may suppose he did it somewhat like the poet m Gil 
Bias, who, having resolved to abandon his art, bade an etei^ 
nal adieu to the Muses, in verse ! 

Did he never complain ? Did no discontent orerhang his 
brow ? Did no imprecation attempt the parity of hit lip? 

There is no trial so severe as that of the heart There 
is no furnace of affliction so hot as that enkindled in the 
sensibilities. There is no temptation from which a roan 
had better pmy for quick deliverance than that addreased to 
the affections and sentiments. 

The fowls were a fortunate aflair. They aapplied his 
pursue with cash, and his leisure with amuaement The 
crowinpof \hv ccx-ks set Memmy and B*-^H\*to cackling* and 
Uncle must of course pijie up a litth t n . 

The aijri.nt Church used to cloth its p^niteoti in whiti 
sheets. Richanl seemed to belong lu tkia dasa, for Kdxj 
declared his facr was white as a ahe^t; but AuDt Griil^ 
more lenient than those priests whi ^*^ hm^kitU in 

addition, nvorninciuled the extract o r^llt uadtr wbick 

he visibly ainpnd'ul. * 

And if still in any sense outside ^vf tl»e l^tlReb« fco «M 
williui^' to sene it in the humble cap.rJtr oT tcfgeir; moA bo 
souirht to ^t his RagcT^d children iuta ftome of llie meet* 
ings. At l«'ast, he raised them to th^ Grij*?i| Hasdi whieli 
was a steppiit^-stone to the Church. Chtik tznprofctl in 
maimers and s|vech, and suffered M ^*ab lo eomli Ilk hmw 
and wash his chiihes. 

The fi^olden apples which Herculc* look bma tbe filJm 
of the Hesp4>rid('s cuuld not be kept anywWr^ clf«,anil hjiil 
to U' conveyed Imck where they grc\^ \ Mrn may my What 
they will about the cultii-ation of rirt li#* oiltaj^ tbi C9litKll« 
there will always he a sighing and piaioQ' of ihaaa firtiiet 
for the Church — the irue Chaich. fiadiAid «apmallj*» fti 
36* 
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he st'cinod to have derived the seeds of the g^ooil he was ahle 
to efii.vt from th** Churrh, was most happy in bcinur ptTtnii* 
tod to ri'tiini thithi-r sorin' of the fruit. In truth, are not ail 
nitrntuulliiis, Lr.iini!i>', sm-aks, trulls, topers, (tidden Appl*-*, 
that at sMiiK- ()«Ti«»d or other have \nHiu stolen from the 
Chiinh i 

Kirliard's old pMpil< of the Sahbalh-schoid visitod him, 
and ho tonk tln-m to see his " Olive-jrarden," and ihi y 
a>.-i>t»il liiiii in ruliivatin^j it. They hroui:ht their little 
lilTary-l- "»K<. hill of pictun-s and pretty ideas, and i:ave 
thiMii t<» ilii>'* nnti':i<ts. Th<'y invited them to their pi^-- 
nii's and rural celi'hrations, and their in(»thers and aunta 
nia»ie dri'Mit il.>!hi's f»)r thnn. These SaMiath-schoo] boys 
hd (*hiik fit till* (iri]H-d Hand! This was considered a 
gn-at fxplnlr, — a crnwniiiif triumph. 

Dr. Hmaiiwt II ami PafMiii Smith hoiion*d Rii'hard with a 
vi«it. Th'-'i' i:''i»tl»iiiiMi. whil*' they sup|N)sed Kirhard ••?«j*»n- 
tially iMi!}>;il>|i-, r«-lifd on his judgment and disi-rctiikii. and 
enuld not ijiir«.ti<Mi his ir«M)d intentions. Parsmi Smith, 
iri'l"' 1. i.a<l tP iiM'-iitly n>'vu ISioharJ. and Udirvinc in the 
MMiri'lrit -«. Ill" hi^ pj'tv and purity of hi'* aini«», nutwiih^tandin^ 
th'- ii:irliM»>- tliat ^hrnuh',! jKiriions i»f his histury. antl Mt*- 
itiL', a- ln' iln'ii-lit. ivt ry (ok»'n of i-nntrition, was unwiliirij; 
tiint hi- P i.iti'in^ In thf (MiMP.'h and Christian pi'opU- «'hMii!d 
in.it< rially «iiinL'«-. Il li«' Wf re a ^inn^'r b#Muri» Uini. th» 
l*ar-H!i ariTM'-il, )m' had U'tl'T ktMp within rea»*h of tho 
app- iiiti '1 n.» m" itj' 'jni.'**. 

Til' y .al!".l to ii.iiMTse with Rirhard on the Thratr»« 
rir.n-'.'. :inl -iniilar iliniu'*'. that wi-re the |)e>ts of ri'.T»'a» 
tii'ii. an-l . ■TT'ipttil tlif ppijM-r jmstinip of the {it'ople. The 
»li> ii-*^! Ill wa-* Lanijinit"!" and inten'>tiiii:. To cuiicin- 
trate oil till* (iriiN-d Hand, and make that attractive to Lei« 
sure and \Vearin<-H«, to Iirmiranre and (iroMine«i, and ih« 
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Taried desultory thirsts and instincts of men, was a tangcnm 
conclusion. But could it hare a kind of municipal prerog- 
ative, — would the city cotifrr upim the Bftciora of tlial iofti* 
tution a licensing power, nnd cyiitpei llw wudu^ dildpb* 
of Thespts, and rude chihlrcii cif tile Centoan^ to ntnll to 
their arbitration, — a point would hm |^fi«i. So tbpto 
Churchmen thought, and Kidiaid trilk th«m« 

Both these dirines, in eoattlMtba with Hidkafd, wboU^ 
forgot that Richard was a bitd m«n. Tb« ejcefriae of Qm 
mind on any good object if woitt to (pre a turn ofipodiMta 
to the mind. Moreover, Btrwut Smith ttit^rwd tbai tad 
men might have some good quaUltcs, and Dr. Broad wpU 
practised on the Parson's lhm*y ; — ihiui the workjiig iniith* 
ods of these two men wctv UismimL It wsa i fafiirilt 
notion with the Pardon, that yiMi hfttl brllirrillAki hmda frith 
a man's virtues, than kick nt hit vk«ti lb W bunrii 
once to have said he woukl monrf ake vitlue Uom die 
devil's back, than see it sprawling undvT bit Uly. 

Some calUnl this smooth pmu-htii|f. ** Tlivre ve diflbs«ll4 
kinds of smoothness." h<* ivpiijrd. " Thetv w tbe i 
inc; quality of the launditr^e' inm, the carp« 
and the farmer's roller; then k m miooth rmd, and ft 
smooth skin ; there is the imofldiUM of ttik and of liquof . 
If we can iron down some ef ikt maaltki in tmnftb toei* 
ety, — it is nln^ndy well staicbeil, — Of joiBt nlifioii and 
life, or roll the fields we sow, that tbejr mey eteiid tt dimifhlt 
and the Church be saved fnim duUing brr aryibe on i 
when she mows, — it wmm wmtimth |imckiiiy 
worth." 

Richard w*as an atom dUlnr^ed hy m tetlef fmi Junta, tn 
which, after announcing the dfsih of hmr (Badfctbett ibt 
says, '* I am going to Womlylin. I long «o W whaw TMii 
is buried and Richard aaffrra, Uy feillwr^ f^smvet, beauti- 
ful soul urgee roe. My owdMi^ ^niKg^p aa m 





416 RIcnARD EDXBY, ETC. 

pale rcinini<rrnrc, in tJio shado^^'s of the past, smili'^i upon 
me. Grandfather hoard in tlie trees the same bird that 
fore>h:i<io\v..'d the d«uili uf Violet, and lookin(i^ at m<». h»'>:ii I 
its note was \V(M»d-y-liii! I tn^mble for thy misery, i:«»*»t!» 
kind oiit* ! Havr I not caused it all? Let me, if I rann-.it 
remove it, bv \vh«^ro it i-*. Be not troubled for my roip.iiiij. 
My t'X<'fll»nt n:i;le oonH.Mits to the journey. My cousin will 
convoy in? to the staije road. Winkle will take earo of 
me til- n." 

Kioliard fiplird, U-ir^'inij: ht-r not to come. Her presence, 
while it would pjnjoe him, would do his cause no irood ; — 
that wa> pa-t aitonipt. or hojK?. Her health, he :<aid. would 
he <'n'lani:iTt'd. Sho would l>e amoni;^ stranger*, without a 
honj^, or ronjforts, or frien.ls, like her uncle's. 

She r«j(»in'-.l. •' L*'ave mo to my resolution and my love. 
Oivo HM* th»- ministry- of your smile and ^ladn«»«s, for one 
day. Cnnlu'^t un* tn the spa where Violet lifs, and, with 
thy arm to h-m np(»n, and the beauty of Ko>emary Dell 
alK)ut u)t\ I >hill 1:0 oh*'orfully to my final n'st." 

IJiil.ard -.:iv.' in-tni.'tioiis to Winkle, — who was on the 
aliTl li.r wiiriTivrr ua** jMtheiir, as well as pn>mpt in what 
was p iP'ly "-oinMnnial, on his route, — to lie mindful o( 
Junia, aii'l brim' I»»t >af''Iy. 

Hvit Wiiiklf ronld niana:!!* I tetter than Kichani. "Lot 
h«rwali ;m itli- rw** k, and that will be, he said, a full w«vk ; 
and Mr. St. John will havi* to tit out an extra, and it ^ha]| 
If til'- p! :isii:t li:tl" invalid hack, and Sinmn. the pleasant 
litt!" OiXMii I li:i.',».dr:N«r, .-hall drive it; for Mr. St. John 
u\\'- it ti til' rini:'-. •'v»T sin<'t» h«» lost his U't on Tunny's 
h<'al . a:. 1 MjiiK will nut nlij.-rt. I always told them, if we 
only h « 1 a -;■ !» j- i-p!'''- i'arriai;i\ and a carriaij** with blinds 
tnr l*\' r-. an 1 >in mi, with hi-* pii-asint way of >iiii:in;^, to 
drive it, wo >hc)ui«l do a Nwimming business. Did you over 
drive lovers ? It \s ri.'h. driving them for nothing! ** 




CHAPTER XLIII. 

AN UNBXPBCTED VISITSB ACTUALLY OOKBIL 

A VIOLENT thumping was heard at the door of WUtow 
Croft, which, hefore it could he properly noticed, amn^r^ 
itself, and burst into tho house in the oheoe and harlf ffaape 
of Climper, of Climper's, or rather of Herrywater. Ik had 
on a farmer's frock, and brandished a large whip in hti haiMlp 
'* I am an odd fi! b^lio Mul ; '* I kncrw i am. IWpIr abino 
me, and I let the^ii aloiit;^ — thai b odd. Tbiry ai* kind t» 
me, and I am kind to th«in ; ^tbit ta udd- Thitj wont b« 
happy, and I make dieai happf ; — that, afpio, ia odd. Olt 
of this," — he tcachid Skharl with hti whip, — ** no mmm 
sulking ! You ^voiild 0*1 dance with Mia, Mrlboonte, asid I 
made you ; and :ih# tikei it^ and Ha* had wmxm mm<& of J^ 
and I mean she ^baU ha ire tnofi^ yet 1 low to plowe po#» 
pie. ForuTirJ I 

This \%*as con( 1^ aod forctUf* — laiher too IBflch ao $m 
Richard, in his pr«^«riit wmk atftto. Ho HmU fcb hn^m n 
explanation. Tit*' fCJmnM*niairf waa aa otoesi^ aa the lext 
But Richard leamt^d ai morli ai ihii,'- tkat Climper likiil 
Richard and the < tutctnm'^ Family ; — llneri may hate hoea 
cause from the fa f ih^x theGovvmor and hii V\Maily,»ad iIm 
coaches belongit'^ to Munk, Richard 'i liraAeO fc> hw^ oftaa 
vi.siied Merr)-waii r.and wrtr pfmfitablrriMlcKtifT* of Climper; 
— that he had htianl ol the nipture beiweeo thetn, aiid pna* 
sessed, as he iroaf intuit a cliia to iw orifia of It in Oitrer* 
Thia fellow had \^n ai Mfirywator wilh Mm BflV. Oinof^ 
being out with thieni OQ iha 
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tiller, and, as they thought, sleeping, he ovcrheanl Clover 
ur;;irig Miss Eyre to the assault of Richard, anil j«rti.-ii- 
larly suij<;«*stiiii,' the method of approach, throiij^h Mrs. M»-l- 
bourne. He thoui^lit little of it at the time, — belie%'eJ Rich- 
ard oouM take rare of himself. But a party, conipri>i!i:j 
Captain Creamer, Maniril, Helen the Good, and Miss Frev*- 
ling, Ix'ini: at his house, told him of the disastrous and irre- 
trirvahle re>iilt. This man cherished, moreover, a imrtini- 
lar iiisrili>h for Clover, who ran up bills at Merr\\\attT 
whicli he never jxiid, and plai^ued Climper by a little yelp- 
in«,' t»Tri«T that he took with him. Coming to Woodylin 
with a li»ad of vet^etables for the Market, he went to Wil- 
low Cruft with purjHjses that he whimsically and character- 
istii-ally unfolded. 

He would li'ud Richard to the Governor's. Richard dn>w 
bark. •• That 's pleasant,*' said he. *• I like opposition. It 
stiinulat«"s me. Fonvard I 1*11 cry fire, if you wish it, and 
raisf thr iiriirhUirs. Shall I run off with one of the rhil- 
dnn ? Shall I iro and let your hens out of the coop ? Shall 
I i:«»t th»* rity crier to rim: your dumpishness thmuirh the 
stri'»ts.— or ynu will n(»t start? He laid his hand on 
Riihani^ r..ll:ir. The children clung to their motlu r, who 
was her^^'lf alarmed. *• I am not much used to women and 
cliililri'U," he sai»l. *' Tht'y are flesh, I suppose; and all 
fl«"^li i*' vanity. If r»iihard knew this, he would U» wixT 
than li«- i> iii«w. \\** niU'^t teach him." 

At thi- infant. .\unt (irint entered the room, in onr of 
h« r puni'^. !hoii::h of a plrasanter sort thon usual. *• What 
i^ it'" sln« I \il;iim<'il. •* We heani orickrts as lively as 
ruiiM Im>: 1 ,'oull n't «;op. I told Sally to mind thr pitt, 
and 1 M run t»ut. tinl >.!•.'* 

•• Wr want ihi> N-lliiw to go to the Governor's," replied 
Climiier, *Mind he i^ n*t willing. It 's a dreadful crom, but 
he must N^ttr it.** 
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'* Tlmt *s it ! " echoed the old woman. •* I knew it was 
something pleasant. I could n*t stay to put up the dishes, 
but come right out in the suds as I was. He shall go.** 

If Climper pulled at Richard's coUar, Aunt Grint seemed 
to drub his shoulders. 

Kisistauce was unavailing against this novel pertinac* 
ity. Hichurcl took his hat, and went with Climper. Re* 
lui tantly, und with a shudder of trepidation, he allowed 
liiiMM'If to be taken to and through the Governor's gate, and 
across the yard, and up the piazza, and face to fince with the 
great froiit-door. He must endure the heavy tramp of his 
coiii|iani«>ii wlirre he wished himself all catVpaws, and his 
viol, ht rmirini,^ of the bell when there was not strength 
cniiiu'li ill \i\^ own arm to shake a cob-web. Climper asked 
for .Mr>. .M< llMuirne, and they were taken to the drawing* 
r • •III. -Mr>. Mtllwurne opp^*areJ. She was fonnal and 
r. - rvr.i. Slie did not know to what she owed the honor of 
th'' \ i-it or tlj«' company. ** To the pleasure I have in com- 
ill/ to -. o yo»i," replied Climper, — ** the same as people 
<(»ii.t (u v.. im-." ** People often liehave very rudely at your 
liu.i . ■ p j.Ii'd Mr*. Melbourne. "I know they do," re- 
join' . I Clin. jwr, ** and that ': . L'L !.„ 1_„qL. „, - !iciii» 
'J'h;> \ oii'i:^ man — " 

"1 !!;Miij}it you would refrrle bii eondMl, 
•' l.iit you need not* We mm %m wM 
not wish the subj*^ bfM<-bod ut llib wmf, Mr. 
r." 

re are some things yoti WWtU be g)l4 ti fcMW>* 
Imii,', — nothing." 

' I h. r<> an* some things I alioiild |]l» le liU fmL I mm 
an oil limn, — very odd ; I kmt le IttU llio trutk** 

" U anything more is to be iaaj, 1 iMrtcaU wimiwn, t 
am disinclined to personal cWfUafailiwtf idMnf Ull^ 
Kdncv." 
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She left the room firmly, and returned with Miss Row* 
cna, Barbara, and Giendar, — a fonnidablc troop, that 
would have abashed anyboily but Climpc^r. Cousin took a 
seat on the sofa by Richard. Barbara posted herself behind 
the centre-table, whore she thrust one hand into a book, mm 
if »he would let agitation discharge at the ends of her fin* 
gers into its leaves. Glendar sat ver)' stiffly in a chair, with 
his hand in his vest. It fell to ^Irs. Melbourne to face thm 
occasion, and support its dii^nity. 

Climper, in his way, related the plot Clover had concerted 
against the pi*ace of Richard and the Family. 

" I know nothing of Clover, — neither do I desire to,*' 
interposed Mrs. Mfll»ourne. 

" Perhaps you do not," rejoined Climper. ** I always go 
against people's feeling!!, you say. I caimot stop that now; 
— you must know alK)Ut bim.'* 

" V'ou will not in>ult my Aunt/' said Gleiiilar. 

** Nor you either, so long as you run up bills at Merry* 
water, which I supjK»M* y(uir Aunt i^ to j«y." 

(ilcndar^rew inon* >titr in his chair, and si*i>med with the 
hand in his vi>i to l>e cltitchini: at his hi-art. Mrs. Mel- 
iN^unio l<M»ked siiiirnly at Clinij)«T, and worrii'dly at her 
n«'plH-w. Cousin l»ii lnr lip v«-ry liarl. 

** Then* is nothing iVi:;litful in Clowr.^ Mrs. Melbourne 
tri«>d to laugh the matter otf. Climper laughed harder, and 
add'd, " You are right. I havo got my \ivv\ upon him." 

" He is not a hruti.>.'* This was a tling at Climper him* 
?elf. 

" Hi' loves doe>, nnd i? a dog I '* 

•• He is n't Miss Eyre ; — you must know he is n't, Mr. 
Criinp»T; and fhtif is whvTv wiv-kt-dness lifs.** 

Ikirlnra trriuhji-d. atid Kirhurd. tim. 

** I have told you the truth almut him,"* continued Clim* 
per ; **and whether he is Miss Eyre or not, you can tee. I 
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rather guess Miss £30% isn*! hiin»and is wmiebody ebe, and 
you would do well to think so. He is a villain ; and if she 
isn't him, perhaps she isn*ta rillain. Think of tbai. It 
may do you all good to think of that And I in«an wtm' 
body shall think of that If you do not, and Mm M«1jc«iiI 
would come in, I would make her think of it** 

ThJM allusion to Melicent brought Glendar id hu fe«l,1iiil 
it did not anybody else. Spending himself ir an tsffon ^ 
stand, tired, the young man left the room, and wu tinedilf 
followed by his indignant Aunt 

Climper said, *' My business was with Itn. Mdhoum^^ 
and i will go," — and took his leave. 

No sooner was he out of the house than Miv. Mclboums 
retununl, in haste, and flushed. 

'• We have bi»on abused by that man. He wu ftlwRys m 
brute I " she ^v^iiij. 

'' Vou are v«Ty kind to the brute creation* Mfi. Uel* 
bourne," said Cousin, softly. 

This was Utter said than received. It raised a vlomi, iti 
whiih I^chani wuuld fain have got au*ay. 

" All this is nothing to the point," said Mrs Mc-lboQinar 
•• You must see that it is nH, Rowena." She did go4 drifn 
to address Riohard. 

" If it 's Clovers doings — " Cousin Rowena I '»f »j* 

" 'T is soineljody's else doings!" Mrs. Me - «ai4 

this with a tone so terrible, and a look so scath JMchatil 

couM not contain himself, and quite abruptly left t^ boftas« 

H<> did, however, hear other words which Mr^. MdUmroa 
uttep'd, with a loud and almost tragic emphasis — 

" Vou inu5t se<', Barbara, that Clover's agency doaH alter 
Mis> Kyp's wronk^, nor that fellow's baseness' "* 

Tliese words, and tlie ring of the voice, adbtf^ to Hiek* 
ard all tlio way home. 
M 




CHAPTER XLIV. 

JI:MA FULFII-S HEK I.NTtNTIi»N. 

Sin: r:iriif» t(» th«* rt'litf of RiflmnlV >jiirit>, iiml, ns it 
W'P', to tliv tan' of !li^ !iainl> ; aixl in ih«- la»»t. jw-rhajr*. 
rairi'ii out tin* itlt-a of t!i«' lir>t. ^in«'<' a littl*' oiiiwanl ii\» r- 
>\.:\i\ I if tlii> son, and sitiular rt'jniij>il'i!iiy. c<»:ii.l »K» tuni 
Uu liarkii. 

Sliuii:i l.muu'ht hrr in tin.' K'-t i:iaim» r Winklr oo'il-i 
il'vi-'. Sii.' I iitrnd .-oftly aiiii «iuiitl\ , with an air of Ii.::y 
jr.ifjn •-.<», iiiiii.-.l Ilia >tn-»- of (l<lii-at<' jH'-iflmi ; h^-r I'aoo 
w.i- i.ni M) i:n!.li .-i.kly jial* , a«> miKIip-.I l»y >jiiriti;al oon- 
I'-rjj: li-r \oi.-f wa- «»\vi-i't. Init '■\i-iiiiiij-likt : hrr 'yo was 
iij-il.iw witli l.\r anil i-nllin^ia-ni. Sli-' ki--' «! Knxy anj 
tin- i-lii! It -n. 

Ai: r t- I. >!i ■ >:it in tli" r»'*kin,'- hair in ih«» |i.ir!or. 
Ji'.i.i li i-l a i:j..r«- -.nith'-rri ra-t t)i ju Vi'ij -r : >hi' \va* K>ni, 
h'T 'Ir i:j !:a;h' r n-'-ei t-i vri^ . ill a \\:iri:.>T iiiiinth. Sh*- ha<l 
<1 ir'n I ;,■■', a:..l -mall an 1 liri.i li|-. 'I'ii.- twijiirht, — |?iat 
hlu-'i V. .!'. ui,r!i Ni-ht i;irr.» I'l-- >•■ h- r >iarry tniin ti* t*.i» 
w-.:' :. ;r'':i«i'.'r M'ln !ii[!-. rr.»-*i!iL: *il«-nt IioIJuun ;i:,J 
I-:- !•■ :f.-' P'-'iii ihp'uj'j th'- .•••■! rr.««. iJi. iianl ha I 
|"!:i' ' ! : ; r'i'- \ u-!, ■ wa- rll'-f- -I in t!i" |i'tr«- aii>| • \:il',-i 
I* : ■ r i : i: r ■• iii. :rit,,'... \V:in ^h*', a- ini*- n! thf> I'lifrN 
til i? I" i: 1 iu (111! hiiTMi!.,: t xjisiu^r. nirii' ■! fi«r a hrn f 

I:i":ji' ■• ••• ll '. ' \V;i' -!i.- .i |):ini:hti'r i»f iLi-l. p-a.ly lo 

1" "'1 ■ I "t - >■■•■ :jl::ir ••: hnihati ^ormw < lli-r ttna 
lit.L" r-, !':•■ ■!• '; ;i \ .•: )\. r mtni". a-i i I n-n lh»- >>'ulp;iin*J 
])r* i^ion ol lit>r K'aturr>, niilicitt'il, thai if of mortal i 
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purged of mortal defilement, she was even then imdergoiiig 
traiKslution. 

'*I have but one duty in life, Richard," she said, "and 
that 19 IQ ihr«^ ; mf Dtlf 1$ to pin i^rtaK Tbs 

rtcoinp^nse and ftilfilmotit or fti|r lo^^w t^t hfti ken poM^ 
in;^ in ih»* laai!ly place* of iboiiglii, lik« tbe 
atid tlllioi^ tU fUfi vrilh 
is to |H>yr itH cmilenii dCi 
hU'>-^rti, thdu |«n-at]y niiblr, atid gRtttIf VfOBfodflM!* 

AhiirMi Si If ihe wrre dmotfly ittapiisdi Richard ma 
stiUliK^il Wore Juniif niid tvotitrid imftmmmmmm m tin 
coursp of hpr irtfiifintioiia* 

She hud i:hitn|^d nincr lin «w hvr; alw «•• M4«r, tmt 
n)or(> rvicilrefl, — \tm utavactr^^ in her kn^« bat morv idf- 
fori;* if»i| in iti inleals^ — tfry ebe^fful and Tuty artioia. 

Ill ttVD ur thrvi* day«, banog worn pIT the &!%«« ol 
her jmirncVt iht* eipn^xsed a drcuiv hi rbtt tbe gfavt af 

Vinlrt. 

Siinini, who had n*eji from atalile^jr to hfttlE-drirer, who 
lovrd 10 ftf no liichard, ind eomiiiited la vidj;, wilh near 
}Kt(li.i« io Kidiortri ear, that ii>ebacho1y refiaia, lilea a fiaf- 
in* !it frrvrn ih** niin nf tofne old difga arbtrb ha aaffied about 
Willi Lim, vim nnlf'rr'd to brinf up ibt iciii]id coaeb, 

Jiittia enct^rtHl th<^ prior ftnoi brr ebanibrr^ dad ttt arbfiai 
h* r dn'^ mid ghive^ wrre whttv, and a whlto 
a ! rn*>d h^i hair. Tfit^cv wm a lisifmlailf ckar aad 1 
(II- < rf'^^t in hf*r prrwn and attiie; tbr&Oftiwmt* an anv 
lar. iijlni?ti thtmwj. and bet apfieamiKa waa 
ahiinn of a bridal ocinttiofi, — ait UJaaba wbkli iba palW , 
arlor nf her look m(beff ba ^ toa iJ tlwiinMafil Fkvia ' 
tlw >fM)*eji^ her wtpf^ waa itSl inoia aAdinf la d»a bno^ 
ilia (1(111, and Eichaid^ MtitHlly moretL, dtsur Ihitn laodet bla 
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vest, where he had so sadly worn it, the tina 
which he reverently himg on hrr neck, 

Slmon^s song was ht^nrd iit thi^ gate, and^ 
on her bonnet and shuwl, lefl th« houae. 
have done nciore than hand ht*r into tlio anTU 
go with her; bat she sajd, ** Not now*'* fh 
viae than listen to the wailing caviitinii of 
drove off with the pr^eiona mini*u»r to hi* p 

She was driven to Rosemnry l)^\h tod 
of pine:), and along circling walksc, &hc wen^ 
tlie sjKJt wht?re Violet h\\ A wiliuw huog 
urt? ; and those flowem that ^ve the ikepc 
lowly beauty — little Veuial-firei of Nali 
the aaacitty of her grav*?, Junia leaned Q] 
and wept ; in weeping nhe vented her statei 
at the j^me time, as it werte, tnoi*tened nr 
«pnnf(3 «f her own fi^^Uag* What went U 
like iJie exJijjlatioti of tnmhlrd w^atc^r, n^tu 
•hnwem of conAolalion and t(ladnP9i«i to the ' 
of her aoul. "Soon» noon,*' she mid, " t ahi 
thou bli'.NKed one! I ihjink thee tJiat I cnn m 
I feel how nearly I mm at one with thee! Jl 
thou wouldst bletop, for the friend of ua hoi 
whom, oh my aiat^r, thou couldiit iiaw ioww 
one of emnh, ^-~ it the brief distance t niiuii 
come IQ thee, — and to you. Father, Modwr, 
oh Saviour of men ! " 

Having finifhed her prayer, «he retufned 

Did >he |irrriTiir»« that Him Eyre vmm in 
alone^ And ap|wrentty i hough iful and penat 
peniti'nt Spirit uf Evil, nv^dttating a^lUl^* til 
decay f SUa ^aa Uieie ; lud wiih f tet^dfait e 
U ha o^fwuo tliu with deep aetiaitiviitM 
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behind conticf\ious shrubbery, she beheld the emotion of 
Juiiin. Slic followed her as she left the place, and orer- 
heard hiT direction to Simon, to Governor Dennincrton's. 

We shall take the liberty to enter with J ibe 

Governor's, and while she waits reception, look ai tbv itRt* 
of frt'lin;^ the Family is in. 

Mi>s Hyre liad been summoned as A rejoinder to Clisn|ief. 
She denied Clover's complicity with heraflairt; — Uib l» 
Mr>i. Mrllfoiinie. But to Miss Rowena, who queiticiooil bar 
nion* at I«'ni:th, she admitted, not that her wrong* wrrm Imm^ 
but that, her delicacy l)eing greater, Clover appcfifl»d, Ul4 
nut only recninmend<>d, but potentially and poftimlmiiljr 
urtrrd her to the course she had taken. Hereia ifer wfak)$ 
nh><)lut«* truth. 

Ti:e F.iinily, then, we cannot say were in a ttale of 
dnii*.t. l»Mt in a state of certainty, with its surfacn BiitlM*wlMi 
rutil !. Mr . MillH)ume, however, \^-ns ruffled lAlofuQf « ^-^ 
Couiti K.u.iia pleasantly. The latter rejdirj^il Ift At 
n^'ititioM ('lii:i|>>r liad i^iven tlie Family, and Wis gild 
to t* •'! anydtiiiL: Iik(> a disturbance in the caivirr ftf thoM 
t» rriM.' . (.ii\ 1. tioiis down which she was rapidly t«ro4lll|f. 
M* li • .ir. alnxit whom all the interest and all tlw llMiods of 
tht Faiinly irnivitated. must listen to varied a iTWt l iti i wai 
U- torn l'\ fonl«'M«lini: i^notions. 

Mi-s Fyn* liaviiiLT l>ecome domiciled equally to Ml*, 
.M« HMMim* '> heart and rooms, by a side door, roieivd tlie 
}i>ii •• -(Kill att*T Junia, and went to the chamlicf df hM 
fri. 111. 

J I una i I H] Ml red for Melicent, whom she had wtn to 
Vi-.l. t's I. l.n»ss. .Mt'licent did not recollect J tin ui. Stia 
« X?. II J. I h« r han«l to the pale figure before her, mhm^ mtn- 
|.'|. ,1 l.H.U ot auxH'iy and earnestness, as well as iIm* tbatiowy 
f« iturts and pun* attire, arrested her attentioo lOil kiodltj 
3«« 
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her fancy. "I am Junia/* said the latter. "When Violet 
was sick, you were with us ; yoii laid flowers on h«*r bier." 

M(*li(*ent, moved hy this rerail of the past, and the vision 
of the pn^sent, a(r»H-tionat«*Iy sahited her. 

*' I wi>:h to speak of Richard.'* Junia said this with an 
emphasi!< that quite tlirilled Melicent, who, at once surprised 
and awed, echoed, "Richard I'* In a moment, colleetinff 
herself, she said, "If of that, come to my chamber,** — 
whither they went. 

"I came," said Junia, when they were seateti, "to inter- 
cede for Richard. I know him to be pure and ^rood. I 
have lomr known him so. And you, Melicent, — you h\re 
known him so. Your heart, your mernor)', your reason, 
remind you of nothini; else." 

Melicent b«>came pale, — paler, even, than the speaker 
befon» her. 

** I)i) not think of M/i/, — do not confuse yourself with 
it at nil," cnniiiuied Juiiia. " lie has erred, — he may hare 
sinned ; hut his sin is tiot lieyond foririveness or removal. 
It is Itjst in the d«j»th of his pii*ty, — it is swept away by 
his vinui^i, as a h-af en the river.*' 

** I d«» nnt think of that." answered Melicent, strongly 
agitati (1 ; *• 1 think U-yo'id that, nf him.** 

" And he Invi-s you !" 

"Loves nie?" crit d Mi-licent. 

"Lovrs you," repli«Mi Junia, "with unmixed, unchanging 
love. — lnv»'< a' purely as an anpcl in heaven might love." 

•' Ihiw can you know that ? — alns I alas!" 

"1 know Imn." p-plit'tl Junia; "how. I cannot tell, ^ I 
dwri' not till. I know hint, a^ your own heart knows him; 
— and tfll in«', do ^u l,i\(» him ?•• 

"Ah!" cried Miliceni ; " when* is tlmt in my deepest 
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heart which I once was, and worshipped, tod kit, tod 

missed ?" 

"I recall it/' said Junia ; "I brinij it hack.*' 

'* To have once doubted/' said Melicenl* "^iMiL ik^t fa 
that mit^ht he; but to doubt him^ to fear him; Ici frrl tH# 
approach of vague, invisible possibilities, vtimk iinitc ftod 
stn^^er you, when you can do nothing; to \mfm llw vttMMB* 
ous, bitter uncertainties of things, like reptiles fran ibt Duk 
Mountains, get into your heartland be shtil m Attm,^^ 
there, where a woman's longing, and hope, aad klattl, tJ^i lU 
kept ; to be once so disturbed and so sickened j ^lrfl« whftl 
is^ woman ? What are you ? What am I ? " 

** Hear me/' said Juuia; ** listen to me. I >fwak u a 
wonian." 

'* A CJreat Evil," rejoined Melicent, "ha« iK^lteo m«} 
th«* Gooii Father knows why. Its terror chilU my frvm^;: 
its ilarkness ohsoures my thought. O, Parrot of the Uoi» 
verso, tenth thy child submission, — guidn ber haul!" 
She stnried from her chair, and with mi 
iT)()arnfultif>s.s, and hope, walked the roonii 
hands wiiilly. She flung herself on a seat in tJtw rmtmisiifi 
of the wiiulow, where the heavy tapestry conasalrd her Jkc«t 
but foiilil not hide the voice of her anguish. 

Jania rose, and delibi>rately laid ofTher bonnel and tliAwL 
She approached .Melicent, and solemnly kiwll at bef li»«l, 
A>< if a flush of pnthos, inspired by piety, hmd kli«U hmhmhm^ 
the white army, ghostly complexion, and foliieci enm of 
Jiirjin, mystically aroused Melicent. 

" What is this I see ?" she exchiimed. 

'' The lover and the bride of Richard,*" e»lmlf M|4M 
Jii;»ia. •• Such I plead with thee for him — ■** 

*' What do 1 hear i " Melicent cried, still inon ttscttrd. 

'* Listen, oh best belored of the baat bd«r«4 t I h/m 




428 



UlillAKI* LI'NKV AM' 



Riclmnl ; — I ImwiI liim f.ir lii- ltitUip-.-s aiil l.i- piiriiN ; i 

l(»vi.-.| }iiiij\\ii!i I'l" i'j ;i'.ii»i ;.'Mi;i«"i!, — 1 li iw l.i\. i !.ii;i 
willi ill'- lii''ilit:ili^' .'»' .-■' «•! \\«»i.i;ifiliini-l. 1 lii\i- \.i.i. i.}i 
lii-iiii!!-. >i-t.T 1-1 i.;y -<nil I |...:iu-i" \i.'.i !iiv« Imii. 1 k:.-'U 
wUwi Vini I'll; 1 >:..ir'- vii-ir -mi- jii.l:-. II'.'. tno. >\;ir.r'. I 
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yours begins. I am called to the spirit land, — let ma 
bless you and Richard ere I go — " 

Her voice faltered ; blood on her lips betrayed th#» vinUnt 
hemorrhage that succeeded. She fainted; and v [^lI- .\J b' 
cent was attempting to support her, an oulburstn.;,' Mib, ai 
of some one in the chamber, was heard. It was Mtt^ Eyftr, 
who instantly, but trembling with emotion, advatie^, atMl 
assisted in rarr}'ing the languid frame to the bed. 

Miss Eyre had followed Junia, — followed hts witk 
more than usual concern, and even approached the rbambtt 
of Mclirent, where, moved by the impassioned Uii^u^ga 
within, she optMied the door, and beheld Junia at Mejicvtit'i 
feet, and heard her words. 

She wns at least awed. Solemn, tender, delkalt, rfit 
exerted horself to bring back the spirit that seemed wo iud* 
di'i)ly and so utiectingly to have vanished. 

Oponiiii^ her eyes, Junia said, ** Ah, Plumy Alida ! aa4 
you too, — you to bless the hour, — you to makt ut all 
happy r' 

The house u*as aroused. Madam Bennington* remfin^d 
to hrr room by some illness of the season, could tm mom 
tlinn ^\\v (ImMMinn^ for the sick one. Miss Errt- «%iis* 
moruMJ Mrs. Mtlljourne, who was always kind to tbr uii((»f> 
tuimte, and who forgot everything else in an occasjoii Ite 
the prcM'Ot. 

Dr. Chassford, the family physician, was called, vbo^ 
with other sp<>citics, ordered quietness and rest. IIU mm^ 
Iter showed, what all felt, that Junia could not lifv hiaf* 

" 1 aril ({uiet,** she said, a little while afierwvfdiu ^I 
lifi\«' unhunlefied my heart, and I rest." 

Mut >Im' ^'rew weaker, and could not be mored ** S*fl4 
word, she said. *Mo Willow Croft, that 1 cannot irtum H^ 
(lav, but not to be alarmed for me." 
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TiiK m:\fiT OF MISS r.YKn. 



Tmk iiiuii<'ili:it'' i-\'-it'i!i'-iit <if llii'» i':i>u:ilty haviisj "ti?^ 
^i«l-<l, tip F:irnily wmp* lili tn pcm-l-r iin»ri' Mrii»'i«* mniT'-n 
CMriiiivTiil with tip' \Wi: nt' JiMii;i. .Mr-. Whi.-h.-injih :iiiii ihc 
coun-'il \\'*'Tv <li-pii«>«Ml of.-— C'!u\»tS xilhiny >u*ny\ rt.-v«-al«-d. 
Wliiit r<'Miiilij< tl. tli.'it Ki<-li:inl >liiiiilil nut U* iiiiiiit-tliiitfly 
MniiiiiMri'il. mill ih" rri'oni'iIi:itiitii i <'l»-liniiiMl ? Mi>.<« Kvr»? 
ri'm:iiii''I, l'rMo.lirii:ly, >ii»iii!y, au fully. Sin- n luaiiK^ 
lili-nilly with Mrs. Mi'llnmni*', who wmiM int MirfT h».T Co 
li-iivf liii- hcHj-.-: — >li" riiiKiiM'-.l iny>ti«';illy ill :ill li*-aru 
mill :i;i)>P-Ii< M^imi^. Why >lMiM!il ititt tin- F:i:tii!v thr^w 
il-i'll uj«»!i ir- iiit'i::iiniN, im-l ;i -t :it i»'i''' in <•*■■. li.i.co 
tip ri :«• * It u.i^ // 7 :i \\:iy it linl, — if u#- r\.t|ii ]».ir!uri, 
\\1p» )i.i 1 -'I li a w.iy, :ih<l p'li mi IpT li:ii In fVi-ii*..- it. 11^5 

': ■ irniil y.irii. }»r»\ ■:.!.■! 
i il Mill', n j»»M* il >o ijii.-^-r 
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What would Miss Eyre do? We have said she betrayed 

cxtrcine eniotion at the sight of Juniu and Melicent. What 
did ^ho scf at tliat momont ? She saw an ol * ' >■] f**v6| 
inttMit, not upon the possession but the w< ' '/ thtt 

bclovrd ; she saw hopelessness pleading with lii 

bt'half of nri;l«»rt ; sht» saw virtue seek injf toui.^j^«i* i^pi|i4- 
tiiilr to consrit'iue ; disinterestedness launched on dfe*ltuetiim 
to r»'ml«'r ddiveranre. She saw Junia supplica' njf Mi'lii^rlit 
for Ki.har.l; she saw woniaii's heart yieldinjj [jrftiir3iJly ifi 
riviil Mipn'macy ; she saw a young girl's gushing, aciiiyiftg 
nil' . tioii, sarritii-ing itself on the altar of ar * iis 

Shr }m hrjd ch(MTfuln«»s.s where she anticipote "% 

coii-taiKV wh(T«> she had propheisied hatred ; and vnu Hm 
with* -> of a dtfiMirefrom a quarter which to h^r nwn i 
K).l< I iiMthiiiL' i'lit srorn and vengeance. 

Th- Mjfii ovrnaine her; its novtlty, my tcty, ] 
niiia/' 1 \\rr ; its incantation spun through ail be? fnuflft. 
Hut wliil. it >urpt like a wind across the Cbml of har 
s< iimI'i! ii-. \vr i\Tr Mot prepared to say it uptun>«l a tingle 
roof mI' Ii. r jt'irpoM*. 

Tii • \\> \i .l;iy, U-'ing alone with Mrs. Mi ll^iMiffic, dw 
lur-t into t» ar-. 

• 1 .1m not won-l.r you ft»el bod/' said her fild ffiittniia. 
"Il 1 w. r.' not inoH' than usually sustained, I sh<»ild<ty UMX 
NN lilt a li.iu'lit oi" iinpudrnce and vulgarity I " 

Mi-^ K\ir riiadt* no answer. 
Trv fii«' r:unplM»r-l»ottle ; — oh dear, how w. I ! ;* mnn^ 
Ii..\v tint*' linu' ap' ih»* lower orders I That Ri. hunt wjhiIij 
kill ynii. il hr w.r.- h'ft to himself one mommt! I tmm 
s. • ti linn vtrik«' a liop»e that was all in a foam ttf iw^at. — 
()|Hi, iIm wni.lnw, whrn* you can breathe." THu did oot 
aUit. Mi-v ICvrr's di-'tn'ss. 

" I do not hiaino you, Plumy Alick,** continool lier 
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forter. " I cannot ; I have it not in my heart' to see the leut 
of Go«rs creatures siirti-r, except some who deserve it.^ 
Well, 1 will mit, — I know you arc tender on that poinl. 
Don't cry so, dear i^irl ! you shall marry Richard. Lie 
on my bed, — smell of this chamomile. If Richard has 
wroii^rd you, and you still love him, you shall have him. 
I know we cannot help our feelings. ^Vll••Il I was young — 
oh God fori^ivc me! — There, there; I will never speak 
af;;ain>t Richard UGTSiiu.** 

.^Ii^^! Eyre wept herself to sleep, and sank from convul- 
sions to P-j>ose. 

Mr^. M«>ll»ourne smoothed her huir and dress, and nt 
tend»'rly by her side. ** I did not know,** she said within 
her>« lt\ ** she cf>uld ft-el so much. But she shall not &r dis- 
ap))oiittfd. What cuuld have induced that rounir}' pirl to 
UMtlirtakf such athiiipr? Why is she sick? Do we not 
SIT Gnips tinpT in it ? — That Glendar should be rejt*ctetl, 
an«l ili:ii b:iil ni:iM pntnioicd, is iniiMt>sible.** 

Wln-n Mi» Kyn- :iwok«', it was with a inaiuier apfmrentlj 
avi-rtii] tVuin .Mr<. MfllNiurne ; &u much bu that this lady 
ri-y:iril'-l \\vT w'liU >urpri*i'. 

" Wliy dnii't yoil sp":ik <" >h»' -aid. 

" I •an't tn yim." nplji-d .Mi-> K\ ri\ 

•'Why not to rii»' * I am your friend. What ore you 
r^oiriL' to dii?" Sh«' a>kt>d this with t-fin-t«>rnatiiin, asi Mis« 
Eyp*. with hidi)«*n d'-iiTiiiination in h«'r eye, left tiie bed. 

•* To sr*» JiHiia." answered Mi>s Kyrr. 

•* She hns told her story," murmured Mr*. Melbourne. 

"What if then' were sonif tnith in it?" rejoined the 
oth»r. 

Mr^ MrlUi'irne w.nild have scnan-i-d ; but she huiihed 
b»'r-lf. nriil -ai.i. " IMuniy Alicia, how ra>h ! Will vou 
ruin yuunclf, and disgrace us all f May she not haT« 
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deceived ? There is nothing too bad for some people to do ! 
Who sent her here, — who ? I wish the truth might be told, 
— all the triiih, — and I am glad there ttm ^ few booest 
ears to hoar it I '* 

Mi.^s Eyre disappeared. She went to tbe bed^de of 
Junin. 

Jiiiiia looked up, with a serene, rill-like imtlei ind bid. 
her tliin, transparent hand outside the bed| ti ll 
ing Miss Eyre's into it. 

" Did you love Richard?" said Miss Eyrm^ 

*' Vou knou' 1 loved him," replied Junia. 

"And ycMi irrive him tip?" 

*'rin 1 took him, and gave him to another,** 

" I :tin not r ligious. Tell Mrs. Melboimve of lllfti: 
Had yon iv» hitr«'<i to liim for leaving youf *' 

'* Ho rp V. r 1< It mo ; — I only clung to him." 

•' In that clin-ini;, Junia, was there oot jof, rtptltlft, 
lif.'- 

*' Wi\<, il-AT Plumy Alicia, yes I " 

" But you :r>n»' it all up, and have helped anodier out lo 
clin;: Nvh'To you wore clinging, and to emll iii «rhftt W«i 
your l'li-< I* " 

" Sh.' ha.l a U'tt«T right than I. Besides, hit bapftiD^M 
wa< run •'rn»'.l, aiui her happiness, and the happin*"** of »i> 
many. An.l. <!' ar Plumy Alicia. I have nevf-r bponitt |wpp^ 
a* 1 nn n.»\v ; — I have done no more tlian my dttfjf* and 
what (i.»l wo ihl have me do. You will not mAla Bldiu4.i 
unh ij^l ) . will you ? You will not do anyiHidf lo diittw 
hi^ n )l'l«' spirit, will you? You have been i«vrpiiif ; ||M 
will n« \ ( r wci p again when Richard is happy I — >*9tt wiD t» 
happy t(»o." 

.Mis^ Eyre could not answer; she medititted. 

Junia resumed. <* I could not go into die ixml mnUi^ 
37 
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and we must all cro there. — with the sin of unkindness to 
Rithard, and ML-iicont, and ull ihcM.* cxrcllent ones, oa my 
soul." 

.Mi>s Eyre wiihdnw to the window, and sat whert." Mel- 

iccnt ^at and Jiiiiia kniM-h-d. 

Tiie Ml rue liiiy. Mi^> Kowma did slip away to Willow 
Croft, hill >iini)ly to tell tlioni huw Jiinii: wa>. and to tfll 
Ki' ii.ird li(»w n«>My >\w ha»l vimiiraird lii::i. Shi' durt-d 
only .'tllii.l«- to .Mi--* Kyn- : an«l Kith:ir.!. jMrhiip'-. wished 
h'-r to i}n net m(»n' ilian iliat. llr l..d iiin.>»if a !• • ling 
a:>i» it Mi-> l-'.yr.' uhi.-h Mi*-^ U'»'.V"ii.i .•-• iM u*: !':ii:io:ii. 

AhM!'i|.-r hi^jhl j>ii-M'.l in lip- Kaiiti'.). — a nijlil «-I ihi*k. 
liil' ni ii:iilxif>-, ^\l.^■n ilu- »-lon<i-- .-' i:ii to U in ih^ >tr»i;'', 
ah'i wallviiii: aUmt tin' Imn-. -, — ulit-n iti.* wiriiltiw* all 
I'-, .fii'' i'iri-Iv n.irror*- ol' tliiii^'' in ili'- !•■• m, :i:,d jf the 
lr:iri i- -.1 1. th'-^" ini:ii:«-^ 1«m.!; vi-ry jlu...ny. Tls;.- whr^k- 
ir.LT *>: 'Airi-! in lii.- in •.->. or tin- p-ilT-rir;:: i.i" r.iin on the 
pi;i//.i. w.i'ii:! ii i\.- Imi n a n h- \. Mr-. M-'lUn;::;'- wa- verv' 
n.« ! I.: !. '■!■,, .iM-l M.-- \\\r" \» ry p;t!.-. 

JiiiM \\i>;i l.i:i- ii;iy-lin)'- in l.»r «'\\ n !.• .iri ;.iid i !.aiiiU-r, 
— i |0 .i*:w.i i;i|»r «t! r- ^i^Miat'j'ii Mii-I p.iti'-no«- ; a!»i >he 
x:.:. 1- M- 1. . :;i .j'j.i lI.irl.iM, \\'..n .-it uiiii ii-.r. ii-. ; hiij-n.:ai 
ai. : ■ ';»' •i;:.!. 

1 ;.• li'Xt ::;'»r:.;iij. Mi-^ I'!\ r-- mi il-'i: .i |;i\.itt.' ii.i.*t:-.i-nK 
u.tli M- .; tilt. >i;i' -.till. ••NMrl.ir \*h nor 1 'ait ai«xie 



-J" alx. !)•• \«"i ^^i-ll ii,.- :.i » 



X\u. :mu.!i 1....^. r. I .1.. 

1)" y- I u.'.i n." !•• I'ji' II niv ni»uitii f l)o \o\\ ui-;i to iiok 

ti.r.-i^:i !.iir l.j- :ir.il |.» :i»iti!til lirth — lll'-y •«av I ]*a\c 

I.'- o. : : ■;.•■.•{ :;..■ -n.i.i.lini' -- u; m.\ tM|;:jiii-. .iit.t!:ii» 

'•'I'' "• \\-!l I :i;. . - ■ i:ili> iii-rr, — inln llil>. — wiiivU 
tl.. -. ■ ... L }.. .1! '•• 

•• I'- ' i.. \' r;. tMi.j II 1- in \.-'.r j 'lu* r Iv >how, that 

will U- ol' uny Use to set-," replied Mclic^nt. 
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•* Under this roof," continued Mijm Eyre, " thtt 
accuses me, derived I the elements of my crime. Some of 
them, — not all. Here were sown the seeili j*f the Uiuer 
nif^ht-^^imde you now taste in me. Not yM» fntdv^ ffvil 
one ; — not Barbara ; — not the Governor. 3klr». McUiMira* 
taiig^ht me the essential worthlessness of that brgv ebas «f 
pf-ople ainon^ whom I was bom, and with whom k nii|||&clt 
my fortune to spend my days. Mrs. Melbomne b|^n^rDiUi^ 
luiiDMiie, tender-hearted. I am under a tboiiiaiMl oblige 
tions i(» her kindness ; but she despises the lowipr oniric, an4 
she would Ikw e me despise, betray, disinherit my awo killi 
and kin. 1 was ambitious, — proud, ihey call iC Wtidl it 
that ? Vou know not. You were bora groit. Youcifioal 
step out without stepping into littleness. Tit^n hifw tmrf^ 
how pl<'jisnnt,to take a few steps in that dirf>cliiw, — roeftly 
pisNJnLT from Wilton carpets to dusty 8tfi«t*#^iad p 
hoin«' to your own g^n*atness ! But for me, bam llltli, IS 
st« {) i!)to trrratness, — how hard, how hazardous I TbtQ tt 
^'o Ihmim' t«) littlrncs^t, — to creep Inck, afti^t a plNMinl 
( \:ili:»tiori, into one's mean hovel, — you koow not Willi 
tli:it i>l 

* Th' M til rt- is love. O burden, unreacfinf finality, ef* 
pani. >iL'n, of uoin;\nI But whom love f Whrff my 
h«:irih-stoiie ? Wiio lie in these annsf You raitiMK undef* 
stand tlii>. Vou are in a ^ller)' of fine porinut*, and out 
tak«' any one. I nm surrounded by daubs, nnd mutt Immi 
for what is tolerable. Have 1 no desire for wfhai k eiosl* 
I. :it ^ Pulsatt's not every fibre of this Woiiia£)*l fnifne iat 
t'lr < inKrat (> of purity, elevation, nobleness t I «w Rkll- 
iir i. — I hkcd him ; — 1 tell you I liked him I Ht Vittied 
tin- lotnneos of the hiijher classes with the *cili4 tlfines of 
hi- own. I sprang towards him, in my hean., waniDnljf 
w ildlv. His reserve and roodamtioa the mtber iaflatoid 
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me. I intriirut*(U — yos, I wns trainod tn that. What bclf- 
ishnrss ot' vnlin»;\inn^i;'-<">, \sli:it .''h;i!l-«\Mi«-."'< <-:' i;i"-i:»».Ti!y, 
\v!i:it (•r'.\ isiu'^ I'l" t'l*' l:'»'i-'i'»|";»'Tli«""l. !. n- i. [^r. ::•• : i.^r 
nn\ n'lil >!.r!i''.l at r:.y J'r- !, ;i:il i-:ij«»l.-.l my \;ijm!\ ! I l-tr- 
tur- :l )ii;:i. Tii" U- -ii'T'i^ tiiriuml !!,•■. iihn- t'."i \ ■ a 
kiinw «'i", — Mi'T-' il. ui I run r lilt". \ .i; i--. — I :\i i r.-^i 
\ir!'!'i:i-! I- .Mi>. .M'llMurn*-. ui.i> l.;i- -. j- r.- r:*. i i: y 
C'\!-;':i ■. . \irtMi'U.>^ N l-'pi-ili .lr< ;-.ii:i II ■ !:• rn, \\\i** !i.i- so 
\vi»'i:i 1- 1 r\>iy \\M:ii:uily ^' ii-il'iiity \\ iiliiii r.;* . \ [r:..-.»u> ? 
Di' II"' I'l'ilv -■» U|ilr:ii-li!i_ly :tt ni'- !" 

"l»!-i !,.'» 'iji! r.iii! ynii. I run liji'y i!-.-- ]''.y iiii-.-i.Tn-.d in 
\vl.:it \i»M >:;y." 

*-<Ir. •■ 111'- \nur -liLt liiiij-lh till'. I a:ii n^^t jj-'in:^ t'» f:i:riX. 
I w.ii:: If i-irry ntl' iiiy rxvitt imui uitli >|ririi. Vou i-ainiot 
tlii-:U t»r Kjy !*;;uli^ \V'»r>'- tliaii I >'iir. r l"r-t:ii ih'i.i. I al-iior 
Cl-'ViT ; I'-.it iiv in- !ia't..l :iit'. — iiv-ijao* •' im-i ••:»ly jny haj^pi- 
ii" «-. : .t ♦ \ 11 i!iy \\\". I >:iiiiill Mij'piri 111' .MM'...', he 
^:ll 1. . . !.• u- =i!.l u\.rr'.m !in-. — li' uii!!; I li- -::.-\ ii.o. !!•» 
w-.'iM ::i\.- J.;-!!.:. .1 i:i. iii!-. i',.- .!.;■•;.- if M rr;. \\- ■:. r. 

\v. ;:;:;..■ :.-,.:: i.-...,:.i !...: .:..hiP- i;. ^iri-- .i-..'.:iw.:h 

. ■:.i :.-• :■:;..:. v .4 
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adored my smile, — why should I not fawn on Richardli 
heart ? You are interested, — you may well be. I come to 
the quick of the thirj^". / fiace told no untruths about Rich^ 
ard ! — Do not .i- -^..v ■«if«M'ui. v ' ui* J 

it U'fon* I have dotie,*^ U«»c* jtm not kunifd tJMt nobodf 
tells lit s ? Thc*y rell trutlii »a that ibey iliaH «?piii a kte^ 
— that is nil. I trt uttimthM brioid ; — ocmiJirr, turrouiidel 




LUMii' L>v-ii(-\ I'll, \jft lii^iic nvtHu pwiVTWf Hv ■■ 
tliaii rharity ; atu] fliiit niJidt mm tfttfl tlOt Ml»r« H, iMk 
TIh' low. r (.r.l. n hmc fkrit huhm ami rkwt, Tl»ry do ool 
uikI' r^Mii'l iii>i>li*[)r«x, or ittteUactOilityt or cultiiri?4 iioiptio* 
ity an 1 tr««(i(>iii. Tb«*jr tuwipiPaclilD you, Mdic«tiJ, and 
your t itlr r. ari<l your chureht aii4 yotir mtfuslrr^ aihd yuut 
u!;oI.> X). ial ( irflf* and posittocu It b not a iikoiilli lifhdei 
(Inwii on the IsI^iuIji, | hmid a soan «y h« bopi4 eIm Qaw* 
( ronr \v(»i)Kl iPiQi?- ui Ilia lait cni»t, — b« lUi Ml cut te# 
HM.n ' llnu ran, tbrti/to pffrertft vtasi to a tlek cteatel 
I IxiHW Jutni IuvlhI Rkbaid; and tlwi I did cut to kiKMr, 
1 tir^t an al* il. then Uji\t4 brr. Al>d aficTWMllB^ ao &f U 
hi^ . . tiii« . tiou \rtih you wa» concrmrd. I t]io«fhlelitttviiU 
hat* Iniii. Ih>r\> t wmi inifffiakm*. Of tbat^ iMvsvBtly*" 

Vou a' «}Mit llicbiril of tli« aapvistoaa thst Iaitv h&m 
tlimui) npou liimf "" «ud Mdk^i, with iOMia aMiaittiiw^ 
• Do not U' impsKi^oed; — that j» fr#rnpi*d rctritieL. Jtioia 
(lisapp<iintid mc ^ nhm apfttlkd me; abe bu wrung my baart« 
— wrung its amm<iftity, tta fim. Ha ioictitioa, all oiit of it 
She is the first gleam of tigtil IB tbia dark wntM of 
37* 
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and passions that surround:! mo. As CIovtT 2ay>, ^he 
crushed mc I Sorrow, ronmrso, hurtle pitili'»ly ihroiiL:h ibit 
ruin of my l>t'inij. Ivirhard is too inuyicnt. — um» hanu- 
less. If lie had only ho* u i;uilty, — not thnt. — il h»' had 
boeiis«'ili-!i <»r forwiinl, — I .-liuiihl have h)V' >\ him iinr" : — 
nay, I .-hdull havt- >i.'i»r:it .1 him! II«' h:i^ hi-* w-.ik j»t-.:.>; 
and li> V,. :ik oiji's an- my >tru:ji: on- >, a;:-l ih* n 1 -hi.--ili 
have ij-.u-t-r'-l ii::n. hut K«ra ^ouieliiiii^j' l."-\»-:i.i. — \\ iiat is 
that .-.-i::'. I'-.i:..: .' *' 

*• 11- liLl'-n. C'<»l>i"i«' !!.'•.', (ind." 

** 1 >l.l 1..: a Iv 1o l"- t«>ll i>f that. I kiiIv a^-lv^ .1 iii a 
revtri*' xr: uf way. lliihard r*li'< on the >iii.p',iri!y of 
thin::<, and wliat h-- > apposes to l«^ the coldness of men. 
He d' ■.■».■ i\t- hm.- !:'." 

** Aro y^'.i H'-v. r d"t'i'iv»" 1 T' 

*• Ki l.iird i^ -iiiry lur nif. IK* knows I am noi exempt 
from pn !._•». II' :• • 1- rosnmittod, not to m*-. l-u: t-» mv n*!*- 
cry. V'U rin 1 i.:il. a maiiV h»'art» >nii^ ij.n. -, hv l-r'.-alking 
yo'ir < V.I.." 

-A. -■':• !^•^:■^.:: \V:.-k- d. \m. K,d l^l-miy Airii ' " 

'• ^ •: ' M ; i';-.- . — M.t* :ilt'>/»ih'T \\\:':i L'^il-.-. — I waj 
hri'l^ •.. I!' . .- I I.. .A- t-. -:.■;. I. \,r j-v .1- >.Iai: in to 

r .1. "i • i." 

M- . ■ .* ;.;i- ! '. - ;. .11 :I»- r i.i ;' t.r 1. r : i •■•. 

"\'i .-. w ' ;-. M ■.-.■..•. I l.r.- v..;-t. I ha\e 
uri:-:- 1 :.!■ - '.: .-r;. . :i- I'l- -:ii^' . ■ a::, v r- .i; .•.^. 

** M : i^ ■ i! ; ! r. ■ i • .-i*- m:."*:! a*, i :■ -j** •: n\ Ivve 

t"U .: : I... ' (■-. .: i I r.;.- f. ..,.■ ■ 1 !» ' Wi : I..; ^;i.i ho 

d •■ ' i ■ ■ ' M \. '..I. d..-. il..:. -- I .;..-. WK'd K.\>,::, 
Jii' I ' d ■ 1 ' I'l" : w- \: a \\-.::i.i'i : 1 u .* a - 

•• W i..-!- MM I ' W i.ii!..-r -hall 1 i-irii * Thr \\..ri.l. ihai 
rlui.'ii' d a: r-.iy *t..ry. an 1. fiart* r.n^- i:- r- -j»--- I fur it> •.•nvy, 
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patronized my cause, tnd poured its venom oa RicbardfU^ 

whirl upon me." 

** Is there not such a thing as duty?" 

" Junia said so, and you say so ; and I supfUMR il li aow" 

" Vou ««peak/* said Mclicent, *^as if there vmm M§IIO^ 
ness. Is there none in the Church, — none in IJm Qri|w4 
Hnml, — none in the little children, — none in ©rrry 
of thr rity, or in a thousand families, and in 
intli vidua Is ? *' 

" Vrs, there are good, honest men and WinnUfi aixionf 
what arc called the lower orders, — young mcj^ and ymiivg 
women, wlioni 1 have associated with, and worked piih, — 
who would not do a wrong thing for the world. «— wkii mm 
good I to ^s itself, more than you know of. But I moit, fa^ 
south, look down upon them! I must see aiiUNi^ iktni A 
lower urdtr of ta^te and feeling! And, in fact, I miM &■! 
aniontrst inauy of them an ignorant, indeed, hut f|ttriwl i t 
dopreciatKMi of what is ever and deeply to my eye iocaalljf 
hriLrht and i:l<»rious, the Governor's Family. Who of 
c ujM iitlord mo thai sympathy which my heart ffAVsd* 
my jii L'Mi 'lit would select? 1 must either inAffjfi 
wliom 1 »i»'sj)i>ed, or be the mistress of a man 
in*'. I would do and Ijc neither. A man like Ridiaii, LttOW 
I) r. r thoujli he lx», can many* the Governor's d«itg1it«r ? ** 

" What if you should marr)' the Governor's ffinl" MJd 
Mrlirrnt, playfully. "There is Brother Ro^eiset ike oM 
on*'. ]{<' us< d to like you; he left his bool^ to be wi|k 
y<»u : li<* usrd to swim,' you under the elms, atuj rim of 
your rrninls. He is not fond of our society; he attftrlua 
}i!:n»ir to lumr of the young ladies that Tisit tu. In m\\ 
tiii> dnadt'ul ntVair, I have noticed that he afaataim^ fnaa 
r proa< liint^ you. I am not certain but you camod ftwsf i 
jKjrtion of his heart." 



J 
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" Are you willing that I should marry him ? " asked Slia 

E\Te. 

" Indeed, I am." 

** Pure, pood, macfnaniinous Melicent, how I thank you, 

— howl love you — howl am all vanquished ar^iin. — 
killed by t^oodiiessl Not that 1 will marr}* him; I will not, 

— never, nover ! — hut that you reveal yourself m>, — you 
look out >o prettily, and so Juriia-like I" 

*• Then y<»u L'ive nie Ki' hard, if I uive you Ko^coe?" 

This, also, nlavfujlv. 

* • • • 

"Ki.hard is all your<, — was ever y«>urs ; his fair, larcv 
beiuL', hidden to nw, hroods over you. 1 am healed, not by 
your promise^, hut hy your troodness. Richard will see no 
bruises in me. But to the world I am dead, — 1 must be as 
dead. How ran I l>e oh^-ure enouirh ? How shall I escape 
Mrs. .MtllKJurne ? Cousin Kowena, and Harhani, and all 
of \ou, nni<t lonth*' ni«'. I «lo not ask you t«» save me. 
Junia yi<'M«Nl up all In r love for y.m ; — you yield all ihe 
seniinu'iit< of your rank f<»r n:*. What is left tor in»» bui 
to yi"ld n»\Mlf to — fati^ ? 

-Cod— •• 

*'l am lnniif»!« d ; — t'*a.'h m*^ to U* pious.'* 

"And to my di^-rp'tijui." 

"I am a rhihl ; — h-U'l im* when» v^u will.** 

*'I ran take car*' <»f Mrs. MclU»urn»». and our family can 
takf care ot ilsulf, and Provi»l«nce will take care of the 
world." 



CHAPTER XLVI. 



THE SUN BHBAI8 OUT. 



Richard walked down St. Agnes-street, with n tnni|Qtl| 
lydian stop. At the gate of the Governor's, hr sam Mi»U- 
cent standing in the vine-wreathed piazza, wlirn? nhe hmA 
come out to wait for him. She wns dressed in bar fKiiUar 
blue, which she remembered Richard liked ; at^ slbt nw m 
pure blue thought already, in Richard's iinatkiiitio«n, tttul 
looked as if her Guardian Angel had bathed hrt m tlba 
azure of the sky, and the azure of Richard's ii^lin^, and 
plncid lirr there on purpose to meet her M atvi good 
belovi'd. 

She rtreivcd him with an affectionate smilr, — a SBiila 
lliat Uinil her teeth beautifully, but pensively a* if yof 
still swam in the remembrance of a long sorrow; — a «tnQa 
that, (!• M-«>iulin^, clove asunder her arms, an^l piftod Urn 
Dniiht nil i tlu' Fear that had hung over htf bi*itie« and 
turiM'd th MH into silver)' cloudy, on the right hni^l nml ibi 
h ft, thruuijh which Richard passed to the brigluiioas nf htff 
spirit. 




CHAPTER XL VI I. 

ORA.V'.n-BLOSSdMS. 

The Wcddincr Evo of Hii-lmrJ ami Mt-liocni was a splrn- 
did om\ — splt-nditl in its N'olinir^, in its ^up^t^». in its 
Qp{K)intnu'nts. All tin* t'rifiiiis ui' Kirliard and ail the 
frii'iids ot^ .Mi'liotiit wvre llirrt*, and tliis was a multitude. 
The Father and ^loiluT ol' Kioliard w^to thvn', and his 
early s))iritual and intelloctual ^niid<>s, Pustor Harold and 
ToaohiT Willwrll. Throutjh an illuminated archway of 
trees, and an il!uniinatt»l |K»rtal, the truests *.wept to brijfat 
chainU'rs, — bri^'lit as th*- day-sprint: o\ joy that had ari^n 
on the house. Tli»' l»rii:hlni.->s llowi'd down anil oulin mated 
in the aniph* dm win:,'- room. — niyiui: Irom a-^trals and wax* 
liirhts, i>(im niin>tr»'l luarts and i\i-fiini.'-*lar «yes. I'rom 
friLjnint llovwrs antl L^lorillrd dn^M-^, and, mop* tlian all, 
fnnsi lilt' d*'<p. c. iitnil llr--^ ot' holy. lVr\< nl t'cIii-itatiiMi. 

H*-nia:h <»M'' of th»' :ini!«|'i'' iir-iit-N that irinii>h»--l the 
«ijn.-»' on !-itii'T ^i-l*- i»t i:»'- t ijir-in- y ^timl .Mi*> K;% re arid 
Ch.i^-torl. Par-Mil Sinitu w.i^ nut >orry to U* eallt-d to 
in:irry Ki.I;:irl ai».l M'li--' i.t. an 1 it is >aid rh njyinfn 
L:'riir:i!l\ an- happv a! \vi- I liiiu-. and Iori«l ot' w* ddin::-«Mke. 
It th'-r*' \vi- (HI.' j»-T-'»:i in I'l' r."M., ii,.t i-iiU jv-n* tnitt-d with 
til'- -pirii til ll)-' i»-viM.i!i. ii ua- .Mr-. M* lUMirn**. Shi had 
th»- |jai-i» nt -a\iiij a w- <II:mi: wa- l.lv«- a hni'-ral : and. a5 if 

to a- luaii/'- til" "• iitHj,* ',!. ^!..- . ;ii; .• i.'il Ml l-'i.li'k. 

Tio r-- •■lit' r« !. i** nsak** t!.-- \"\\ ar.-l T'-'-u** tho I'ovtMmnl 
whi.h tii»- Staif oriiain" and th*' ('liUFih >;ipj»«»rt>, — which 
in nil Qgf*^ has U*en ai:rt>«*ahle to the Tea>on and religioa 
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of mnnkind, — Richard and Melicent, with their train of 

attendants. 

The service was simple and afiecting, brief and full, edi- 
fying and hopeful. Before the benediction, ati iip|iropriil« 
hymn was sung, led by Mangil, chorister in thm Clmftrh of 
the Redemption. There was a movement as cif a IkK^ktng 
to kiss the bride, when Junia entered the numi. Tli» 
crowd held bock ; all eyes were suspended or hi-r, while si 
a virion ^h(> posted through. She approacli 4 ihe aliiT- 
plao<\ and ki.^sed Melicent. Taking from her hnmM dw 
goldtn cro^.s of Richard, she hung it on Metieentli woA* 
She tenderly ki»ed Richard; it \iiis her first aiMt kcf ItaCr 
ki^'s. She was siipjKirted out of the room, and wa««t«a no 
more alive on the earth. 

Th«' rt'tiiniini,' and irresistible \\*ave of joy broiiglsl llw 
whole room :i)'(nit the Bride and Groom, and kitao and ooo* 
gratnlatioiis fell uj>on them, like bouquets at the fe*l of 
Jeiniy Lind ; — we eannot keep that woman out o/ ourmtlMl, 
thoiiL:h we have n»'ver seen ur heard her, and never «S|art 
to tio M»; — ntit a> if the s{H)t Junia *s lips had liia^bcd Vila 
liuly Lrroiind. where no one might tread, but ai if bef itiiHi- 
iiii: III had U-vn a ray of the !«unshine of GcmI imi pioittol 
llrhh, wh. r»' old men and children, young men aiid inaidrni, 
mijht fret'ly di-port. Cake and wine; — and, trU MiOitf 
feral r»ader >hall tiiid here a bone to pick wilH g», we wiU 
ttll the whole truth, — it was Cousin Roweeia*t nufbaiTf 
wiin' ; — rake and wine were brought in, an ' *-*y and 

pi- a«^antly di^po^^ed of. Then followed the Bi »«'; th« 

M i\ C^in in. in this procession of good things, ^ in untr^ an* 
m;.' r la^ket, and daintily adorned with floW( r- and fclinil^* 
1- ry. This, appr(»priatod to the unmarried, .imtaiood a 
(Imii < lid riiiL'. with the signilicance that whcwif^r ffti ika 
riii;^: would be married first* Bachelors and 
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instantly ns wounded birds. Cousin Rowpna bit her )ipL 
She made the cake, and knew whore the riric l.iy. and 
superintended the distribution. Barbara got the riuij. 

Tliis was hardly fair, a? ^hc Udonped to the hou*o : but 
there remained only one piece, and there could J>e no i-nliu- 
sion alwut that; and it was to Cousin*? mind ns it" IV't^i- 
denre directed the matter, and slie saiti, slyly, " Take it, 
take it ;** so the tali:imanic bauble fell into the hands of 
Barlxira. 



CHAPTER XLVIII. 



ATHANAT0P818. 



Toll heavily, — toll sadly ! Ring out, oh FunemJ BftU ! 
Tliou hast a place in this our world. Thy ki} Ti i- ne«d«d 
as Will as thy chime, and will find as many he < pnrvd 

ft)r it. There is a peal, not of exultation as e r^, — 

not of terror as of the gra\'e ; but between tl itkI y«t 

luii'Kr ami JeejKr, more thrilling, more ecsti^utitif ; |ini* 
lonrr.'d in all the exercises of profoundest ; -— 

awMlx. iiin^r (li,,^ and heavenly responses in ^4- 

nachiDt: LrliiMpM's of the imagination, — drowni rt»oes 

of tli»' world, — attempering every vain, ever. - uj»h im- 
puU<\ — t'otuiiii^' ii|)on the hours of meditation ^nd r<«<^liiifr 
liK • th« jH-nsiv*' rhythm of the sea on the beach vi mklni^t; 
In iKitiL: ill upon the abodes of sordidness, \'M^ and all 
iniriL'hi»oii>ri»''«s, with the hoarse clangor of gatl rtof doeoi ; 
a |H al tliat kindles a thousand chords in every t.tort — new 
and NtniiiLTo chonLs — and shakes with a matter hand otii 
(linrl<, — rhortN that strike through, eliminaif fttMn, ami 
pu-h Ik yond, all ordinar)' pulses of existence, — rhimh that, 
Martini: in the slumbering ages that have gon - I'y, vibnt-^ 
ini' amid the turmoil and din of the present Ki ur, cmny 
forward the feelings to the regions of Light, \\'^% rnrph* 
e. V : — il i-* the peal of ImmoitauTY ! 

Toll (Ml, -- toll out, thou Passing Bell ! At rr. tJw 

Sol. nin owl awakes, and the cry of the wh . ««tJ1 it 

h* ard , amaranths and myrtles grow, and daisu i aiKl ' 

5tart in their humble beds; willowi and cypre««^ 

38 
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fountains of sorrow, break out on the hill-side and in the 
valley; the rock sprouts in obelisks, and sterile marble 
yields fair cherubic fornix; slips of roses are planted, to be 
tended in the long coniinir years of sorrow; and slips of old, 
dejiarted feelings are gathered up, and reanimated in the 
bosom of loneliness. 

Toll on, — toll out ! At thy wail, softness comes orer 
the sky, nnd piety into the h»'art ; friendship and love throng 
to the cemetery, an<l tears distil as the dew on the grwn 
h'jives that grow alxKit th** tomb, and climb as the ivy over 
ainient and b<'l(>ved r'-miiiisoences ; taste and art co forth 
on feet of atUrtion, and, with an «*ye of f^nd^-r inspiration, 
from all God's earth Mdect the fain'^^t sj)ots for the dead 
to lie in. 

Toll, toll I Envy dtjwirt-, animosities sult>iu!*, alienations 
are reronciled ; lli" fretful in^rt that weaves in the loom of 
dis:<»rd and strile int'-nnits it> laUir; t!ie rorrodincr worm 
at the rodt of faction and jKirty >tiips ii> i:naui!i;r. 

Toll, toll I Tiiy plainiiv.- revrrU rations >pr\-id every* 
wh'Te, and melt hnmar.ify i>i:o one: th*> rich man 5{K«aks 
g»!jtly to tin* poor, aiiil th" |x»or man piiir? t)ie rich : the 
b'T'*:iv( d PaL-nn ninih.-r Injd^ to Ipt Im^ttm the weeping 
Christian mioiIht; ilu- Nt«». ity nf n\it:Miiitn jviuses, mutilos 
it- ::ri!iine''^ and it> irni- i.n !!:•■ ihr»-!in!d of the chamU-r of 
till' dyini: priiH-i'. Thy pailM:> >\v;iy> tli»- ♦■arth, and a!« the 
wind, in rddi*'^ oi' liijht an^l >hadow, wiili lullniL' murmur, 
lli)\v> arro>*< a lit Id of ^upjde wlt-at. m» naturnfulness, in 
end!«"is, viMithin::' nM':»^nre>, t>u\s owt ll;*- luarts of the [^•'O* 
pl»' «>f th*' w«»ril : :m.l irom ihf liiif t«» «ither p<de, all tnlvt 
nnd ton^nir.^ unilnlat" m urn- lon^'. evi-r-re-'urrini:. harmoni- 
ous triMiior of *;id s'-n^-iriiiitN . 

Toll louL', — tnll Itmd. nh Sonl-B'Il ! ihi' n'«piieni of time, 
— th«* matin "f <t»*rnity ; the liiri^' of earth. — the anthem 
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of hearen ; the bell that Faith rings at the door of Fatarity, 
— the bell that summons the guests to the marriage rapper of 
the Lamb ! *' Foolish man ! that which thou aoweat if not 
quickened except it die; this corrupT* *t\ ahrtll put on incor- 
ruption, and this mortal immortalit} " The bi^U which ye 
hear is the signal-note of the great tnruttjim; it announeee 
the final Germination, — it hemlds ihc ml«ued end ii the 
paradise above. It rings out over tin* tuccMrfte ■§■■ itid 
generations, proclaiming the QuicK^'iiinff em nf htunsii 
existence, and conducting the gran ' ^'fgmtoo UifMigli 
Death to Life. 

Strike once more, Christened Bell ' Thmx art not nnwal^ 
come. Thy solemnity jars not oar f'.**ljTity, Ai wtttm§ 
opens a higher, more studded imroeP'ity tlwa the day, ihf 
shadowiness reveals the dim, unspe f^^'T ^^^^ ^^ 

sunshine of joy hides to our eye. Th L^..*^hl«iClii« tnortal 
is the dawn of the immortal. A buritil may sticoeed a W^ 
dine:; — the burial-day of Junia conr * not httlllllf oil ibt 
wedding-day of Richard and Melicent, 

Slowly, — tenderly ! The city is bniiied. and ibe p«K 
pie thereof listen reverently. Young mabdciiff ] 
to her bier, and young men bear h- f oti tiieir 
Diligent girls from the Factories, anj ttntiijf mea from the 
Mills, come out; for Junia had wcrkr4 in the fiiil, mwi 
Richard belonged to the last. Man] Lnaw htiw Junia bid 
contributed to the nuptials that ha 1 brrn wq itOtf«n«llj 
celebrated ; and she died at the OoTeoMnry and wia honed 
from his house ; and there were united in ber destli and 
buriul not only the popular sympath * tt the pwetjfi of 
the Family, and tliere fell into the -^wm 1 b^ coh 

course of riii/cn!*. 

Slowly and tenderly ! for Richard ami M^lkmat follow wm 
chief moumera; and there glide ifiUi the 
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fondness and true-hearted ness of maidenhood, and the kin* 
dling and respectful admiration of young men ; and much 
pursed and austere meanness of manhood relaxes*, and 
walks after. Old and warm recollections of what once 
was, and the cherished but fading idealism of what may he» 
moved by the sound of the bell, lengthen out the throng. 
Aspiration comes up from the lowly hovel, humility loaves 
the Irirdly rjiamber, and pity breaks from many a hard and 
coarse environment, to wait on the burial. 

Toll clwerfully ! cheerfully ! Memmy and Bebby are 
there, and other little children, \^*alking two and two. 
There was a tear in Memmy's eye, for she had thought that 
she might lx>come an angel too. In that morning of her 
days, and early dawn of thought, the deli's of immortal fet.*ling 
fell on her eye-lids. The "reminiscence of heaven" withia 
her got irlim{v5es of its bright home, and it seemed not a 
great way to Ji/siis. who she knew took little children into 
his arms and hl«'ssr<l them. 

Toll mifiiniUy, oh meR-ifuUy I for the traducer is there. 
In (I'M'p Mack, Injded in a deeper night of Mirmw nnil con- 
trition, -Inwly t^lhiws Miss Eyn.*, — "the woman which was 
a >irini r." wi ♦ jjiui: at th< ffrt of that great Hlessi-dno*s. so 
lat'ly rfv.iili'd, >«» >'iddrnly snatched away, but from whi-h 
to lor >oul dt M't-ndfd tin W(»rds of jK»ac< and fori;ivfni*9, 
whiwh nuiy y«.*t dry h«T tears, and animate her for the duties 

of I It".'. 

On. on, t«» Kn^-'Miary IX*ll. through 5oK'mn shades and 
solt liriiii-, in th.' ltiivi' hy the side of VioK'l! 

Th»' Mnn-t.-r sj»rinklrd lUi^i on the collin, and said, 
** n-.i-l V* du*i. — .arth to ••arth;** and, hniking ah>ft. h« 
ailird, •• Sjuiit tn -spirit. — thr M»ul to its Ood ! IMudd/* 
hv continik'd. "when* ih«'y have laid her I Suivt is the 
•"Ifi'p of death. — beaut il'ul the repose of the gntre ! No 
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more shall storm disturb her peace ; no more shall calamity 
afHict her days ! But/' he added ** she is not here, — ahe 
is risen. The gfravc cannot contain the immortal essence. 
She has ascended to her Father and our Fcirhiir, 10 ber 
€rod and our God. A flower of the Spiritual It/e, slu! wis 
permitted to blossom beneath our skies, on tbia oui woiL 
We beheld her beauty, — we inhaled her frs Hut 

that Spiritual life has not its eternal home ber >h^ di*4^ 
and is quickened ; — she was quickened eren ip oar ti^ht* 
Droppinj^ the perishable tabernacle of the fl i ^r toiU 
rises to the beatitude of the life beyond our lifd 1 1 
ory and power of her virtues remain for our cocnibn 
edification.** 

38* 




CHAPTER XLIX. 



E PIT 11 A LAM Y. 



N«»T iiK'oipjriinns, wc trii>t, with any one's pn*s«-ntiin»^nt*, 
<»r wiili t!n' >|)irit »>f xhv^r jKiirt-s, or with the suKiiiiiiii** nf 
a pn-r.-linLT <liiy. a:s wt* havi* n-ason to think it was rii.»t with 
llif U»'liii:^> uf Jii. hard Erlui'V and the* (.JOVt•^lor*^ Fa m sly, 
\va^ a r'>ti\iiy tliat rauii* o\Y n, short time aftenvarl. — a 
sort of briilal party thrown oiM-n to the publio. It wa* a 
jrilt ol" tlir (lovi rnor to iho city, or that portion i»!' the ci:j 
innin'(liat»'ly ••mii-crinil. No hou&e had room L'ni»iii:h. and 
Mayliowir (Hiii oiltTtd its conHnodiousntss and U-autv. 
TliL' iiiviiatii.iti u:i^ tr> th<' Ciripi'd Hand and al! ii;{i n <*(^ 
thiTtin ; aiid (•! iMiirM* ini-liidoil a inultitudt- ol' ihf Chnr-h, 
Mjanv "i tit" lir-i ami la««t faniilit's in W«iodylin. tin- Fr:- nis 
nl liii|iri.\i i:..iit. Kimokl*' Lane, the Wild Oliic*, ani tL< 
l-i.iM.|-. 'I !:•■ (il.-ii wa> ll'jhled ; niw^io eiiliviii- d thf 
>r'rii- ; r- !ri««lji:i«!:t^ ah<>un«l>Ml. None wiTi' « xchi-i* d "ii^c 
Muli a- l';mi.-!;'-l tip:i:-'lvi> hy indi(li>ri'ni'e to tin; Cir?:*-^! 
HatfL «■; ui.iii KIiIku*! ua" Oi»-!oundi-r. and tlm^i- \\\.o 
uMil-i li:\\.- i.<» ii.:- r-^t ill th»- (Ih-n. — a |iart ol* th- >y'-> :a 
(•t url-.:!: Y' . !i' r.iii>>!i t'.i.it had lN-«'n nnih-rtakrn. ]>.-< ; ."v* 
f:i.»-l :i-..l ! '-A-ii.:!!* d Willi Olive Uty.*. in wlii.li' ;:i. k- >. 
\\t f i':! :• : \l\\'T I).-i\' r- and Kla!nlrr>. in rl- an >r..r:?. 
ui r- :!i r-- ; 1 "i,\[\. ln.ikn.j lil.»- a lann', Chri>tiani/td. Jiiij j.y 
\<"'i:i:: Or-. HI, m.i^ tli»r'- ; M\^ie, in ft ni'W Mankct >I.Hwi, 
— :i 1" :i:-i«:i .-'h-- |»ri/..| al"i»\e all thniu'^, Inldiil aUiui hiT 
Ini-;.' tii:'ir'- wiiii a kind nl Iiiilian stateliin'.-s, — wa> then* ; 
ih»' i-NTiiy aiiil thi. ir di-a -nils, repn'sentntives from Viv-iona 
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Square and La Fayette-street, parents and chfldren, entha- 
aiastic young men, and a flowery troop of young girls, were 
then*. 

Richard and Melicent came, with their gr^'«*-«r>i*n and 
bride-maids, and other friends. They entered ■ ^ >" n utidsr 
a syU-an arch. Young children threw roee<, white Ulies, 
pansies, and sweet herbs, on the walks before Jm ous 

music saluted them. As they approached ih m U iLn 

spot, an illuminated device sprang up as by m^^ie^ over tlieir 
heads, consisting of a True Love Knot^woTeii tif lauml, and 
enclosing the two words, Virtue and Honor, nrnl »t]p|Mmcd 
on one side by Wild Olive bop, and on the t^ilutf by Ckr* 
ence Redfem and Herder Langreen. At a ton ' <K^ procne^' 
nade, in a mossy nook under the trees, and i u d as la 

have the cfTcrt of a distant mountain side 4W two 

figures in white, representing Junia bestowin^ : :L.>plrt iin 
Melicent. The procession broke up, and tbc» miiltitiidff 
mingled together, and did what free and jtvycio* folk am 
wont to do un free and joyous occasions, in \h%* miAUt o( §a 
many pleus^int surroundings, and moved by so tnany plcftt^ 
ant impulses. 

This festivity, originating, indeed, with the Govefnor, bad 
been prosecuted in detail by the benevolent and tngrnioui 
friends of Kichard and Melicent. 




CHAPTER L. 

THE END OF CLOVEB. 

WiTiinrx liook, bell or prayer, unshriven, tinhnu^1c*d, with 
no |>roce»iun and no sorrow. Clover died, and was Liiricni. 

Tiu-re are bad nuMi in our world, and bud things. That 
the siibstanco of the first, or the ty|ic of the last, should 
I)«Ti>h, can oxrito lui regret. 

Clover, if wi> may rt'ly on his own account ot himselfp 
howovor lie |).-»ss*'>>i'd the lin*t, certainly instanced the last ; 
— he wa.- an «Mnl.Ki,liniL'nt of all horridnessr. 

Not II u> rely pdi'tii*, hut historic, or, we might say. pn^ 
photic ju>tirL', tm pi ires that he .should die. 

Nor, poW'Ti'til as has hitherto b«.*en his influeriiro, and 
proat h'\< tirnir, >hall we be troubled to di.^pos^? of him, — 
for (loij I fink him away. 

Ill t]i>' Mi!>iir!is of t;ii> rity was a tavmi known as the 
H:r\ linr^'-, — almo>( (lu* (uily s}iot within the niuniripalirr 
thai had i:'>t )•<•• n piirL'^td of ulcuholic infection. It was 
ki^j>t l«y Ih'NUii!, — hackintr. timid llt'lskill, — fonnerly of 
l^li■'t ArUir, wim had tlfl tliilher with the relics oi his 
pr«»piTty. lii- liMijtrn'^t-'dni^s, and his ou>iumer'*. It was a 
>ti<ppiii.>]>i:i -•' 111' I' :i;ii>t<'r>. and the louiii^fof Ik-lialism. la 
tin- bir-iiM.,». i-r '• niiiri-," iif !hi:i placi'. one nii:ht. Clorcr 
ainl hi- li'iiJi- r'«« \\i ff nut. The '* ollice/'like nmnv others 
o! it^ kiihl. u.i« a diiiLry. Mihry, ni«-phitii* room, and ita 
walN wiTi' p!a-ttr' il many Liy<'r> d«*t'p with show-biIi>, cir- 
rus pK'tMff.**, and lilho&^niphii: linttle-piives and heads of tha 
Pn*^id«*ni.<«. A hir^i* Uix of .«nnd Mipported a Franklin 
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Store, senring to insure the house against fire, and the deli* 
cacy of its inmates against alann at not having a place to 
dispose of tobacco-quids, and other matters that distingniah 
man from the brute. Lamps burned as in a fog, the ttnoke 
of the room and dust of the ceiling absorbing mq»t of the 
rays, and leaving the less volatile accumalatii>tu on tlw lioof 
quite in the lurch. 

It was a night of pitchy darkness, and curenioui winiUj 
interspersed with thunder and lightning. 

The fellows there assembled had been driiilditg.aod i 
of them were quite " balmy." 

There was Philemon Sweetly, whom ws haw 
aeen at the Green Mill, so lively and reckles*. CUifvr hftd 
seduced him, and he was now oat at his elbows, out at hii 
purse, out at his cheeks, out everywhere saw m his inviaK 
ble tambourine. There was Weasand, an ti|d attftch^ of 
Quiet Arbor, who had adhered to Helskill thnnigh all 
mutations of place and fortune. Mr. Serme, n brakrn-down 
Theatrc-mana^r, Mr. Graver, an inhabitant of tJie hamlet 
of which the Bay Horse was the principal ho^isCf and uti* 
or two teamsters, made up the group. 

Gusts of rain smote the house; flashes of liftiltiisig,^- 
what piThaps nothing else would do, — revmlcd tli«vr 
to themselves ; thunder rolled and explr4«Hl 
heads; the windows became alternate mirron nd 
within, and breaks into yaH'ning, blaxing gulfs witbodl« 

** 1 suppose I am Jove*s bird," aaid Clof^rr, paciiif tltf 
floor. " They reckon me in the family, I think/* 

•• Your upper lip." replied Philemon, **hron thaidoa;— ^ 
it is hooked, and dragonish." 

''That is nothing to my talons, PhlL** Its cltilched ftt 
Helskill ; and Helskill, being a plknt man, sQ^f«d I 
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to be pulled to the floor. " But," continued Clover, '• I im 
gorgi'd. I have kepasted on Richard/' 

" And fei'l «iualnii^h ? " 

*'I shall rer/r/'," Replied Clover. "I worsted RiohftrJ. 
and he capitulated. But the smothered fire of rt'bollioa 
breakis out, and that must be smothered by the fires of this 
red right arm I" 

*• Let u> Ik* ea^y where we are," said Wea^tand. scraping 
his thuin}>-iiail with a jack-knife; '* Helskiil is arcommo- 
datiny:, tlie t>ld * Horse ' is in tolerable fles^h, and we can 
have a few more jilea^ant rides before the Black Car come* 
aloncf." 

" I would n't sjK'ak of it," said Mr. Serme, who, stretched 
on a table, was tryini; to cover his eyes from the storm. '* I 
feel as if it was here now, — as if it u-as all around us, 
and we were in it." 

*' Rr.i'KAT it I *' said Clover. 

*' L«M u- not l»e too (rvv" said Mr. Cravcr, a red-vi«£r^ 
but whit«*-livrred man, who preferred the Bay Horse to his 
own parlor and wifi* and children. He occupied a comer 
of til*' >.it»M\ :ri«l was tryint: very hard to locate hi< chin 
on til" kiiulMii lii^ i-aiie. '* I see a cotfin in the lamp, and a 
dt -ad won.:Mr> ry«-> are lookini: in at the window. Lot u« 
U- a- ♦ ■a-'V a^ w«' rau. I never wished to wronp nnyUxlv." 

*' O iMiL'lity tliuud^rlxdt I " — thus a{>ostrophi/ed Clo%cr. — 

** I AM :n\ I l.lA.nW I " 

A M III! i ill.; tla>li. that made Helskill hhriek, and cry. 
•• |)i»n"( : Cl.iv.r. d'Mi't ! " 

*' S;iy. !)•»!" ri|niin'd Clover. 

•• O d»;ir' y *•. — do, tlien, do!" answered the peaceful, 
\\ill<»wy ho<«t. 

•• I sniite. likf thei' ! *' continued Clover. 
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** I wonder if it ever gets its knackles hoit, and bunged 
in the eye ? " asked Philemon. 

*• It is not afraid to try them," replied Clover, aiming a 
blow at PJiilemon, which the latter avoided by a littk lia* 1 

bourininc^ of the head. 

** 'T is horrible to die so, Mr. Graver," said Mr. Svtme, 
•• You rnn't even turn on your side to get rid of it, «f ttkm 
it ensi«»r.'* 

** Tluro will be one less to eat com," observed a temniUS, 
who sat in a broken-bottomed chair, wilb his cheeks repoa* 
ing in the pahns of hishand?. 

** I don't see why my wife takes it so hard," marrclUd 
Mr. C raver. '' What is she out such a night as this fir t I 
always said to her, says I, * Mrs. Graver, you have cooiii^ 
to (at/ N« 0(1 she shriek so, and my daughten Inaf 
shrouds on llio trres for me to look at ?" 

*• 1 i»!.KV it I " said Clover. 

*' PN aso, ' said Weasand, *• stand out of my ligfct, tba 
n«\i tiinr it conu's ; I want to pet a look at llrUkiU*^ Ikoe.** 

•1 am awful," continued Clover, "but luefol; maifif 
Ji»'Vvrr, ij^t just." 

*• Jut so, exactly," remarked the teamster 

- Look at dovcr, Helskill,** said Philemor ; *' 1 rw^ml 
you to lo<ik at iiiin ! " 

'• 1 will. I will," replied the obliging man. '* Only ikk; * 
— he shook Iii^ head as if the lightnings anti t^-ed him* 

" IIt<tory," Clover went on, ** makes more FTienttM of St 
than oi any other living man. Art adores m . — to!" 
|MMiiT' <1 to the pictures on the walls. There irai a battle «f 
tin Klorula War, supported by a figure of lafaeny on 
buU' oi tlM« piece, and Justice on the other. "O, rvvec^ad 
gmi-* ! " he exclaimed ; "ye know, ye appreciale my 
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Divine Proyidence, how couldst thou get on withml 
me?" 

" Devils and damned spirits ! " groaned Mr. Sonne ; •* I 
am not ready. Hell opens to receive me ! Mr. CraTer, taki 
my conscience, — cut it out, — hide it, — bum it ! Qukk! 
— tJiey are after it." 

"A man has a rijjht to drink," replied Mr. Craver; "I 
always told Mrs. Craver so." 

" What hands the flics are to get into things !" remarked 
the teamster ; •* htre is one crawling under my shift 
slveve." 

** Good Hel>kill, — kind, hospitable Ilrlskill, — vi'ould jroa 
let a dry, a vor)* dry man, have something to moisten him- 
self?" asked Weasand. 

A vivid and d^aftMiing IkjU, that silenced them all. 

*' Api>alling I " said Clover; *• but sweet, and refreahiof, 
like dory." 

'* Clovrr is a knowincr 'un,'* said Philemon. *' I wonder 
if he would n't like to \n^ up amonir th«* lii;htning9, ahout 
this time, and tinu'h them olF, — jwrhaiis ram cartridges for 
soiiM* of th<' biir t:uns." 

"Would tli»y dar» to touch me oil! I Compeer of flie 
Almidity, 1. Clovrr, am ; — tli** tir^t and last rrsort of king*! 

1 am lij^htuinu's ! I \\\>\\ 1 cnxM fall to-iiichton twoderoced 
lH»a(ls. It i^ with dil!i«*ulty, with srli"-<ienial, my friends, 
that I restrain mysvlf." 

*• Fold»'n>l I " afi«iwen*d Philemon; "let them sleepL 
Tlit'v an- ju^t marri*'il. Vou have di»ne mis<*hirf enough.* 
'• Mis«'hi«f : If it was not you, Phil, — if you i%*as any* 
InmIv »1s«', I would Utll yon. Phil. Thr'i>«'ncr a pound oa 
ti-a is nothiiiL: to uhat I hi 1. I can t**M*l, — I can feel aa 
in>ult. I ran f<-<'l an iii\a<«ion i*f my ritdits. — the rights 
of all ijovernments, — the ri^'hts of thr Mronger, Mischief! 
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You hare not heard of Trajan's column^ or Nelson't 
ument, or the Temple of Fame ? Lie still, puppy ! I dari 

Almighty God ! " 

" Not that ; — don't say that; — we are not quite up to 
that/' said Philemon. 

" God says," continued Clover/* Thou shalt not kill ; — I 
kill. He snys, Keep the Sahbath ; — I never yet kept one. 
He says, Love your enemy; — now it strikes one it ia 
rathor pro^iuinptuous to say that to me ! Why, I tuppoae I 
am tlie only regular, Old Line, opposition left. If I were 
out of the way, these numbskulls of humanity would hate 
a great time. My ancestors lived to a good old age, and I 
shall do the same. Consult the Clover genealogy! " 

•* Dridk, Clover, and sit down." 

** Not while you try to cow me, Phil. Not till my power 
is ackuowledired.'* 

Anothor liasli. 

•* Ha ! hii ! that 's some. They smell me * They know 
1 niTi up aiul dressed! I defy the ston^i ' I cbalienf^ all 
the tire^ of h( aveii ! Meet MB, YE DREAi^ Jnninmaa, wituui 

YE WILL, — I AM RKADV I I " 

-Dori'i!" cried HeL-kill. 

•' Mercy! Clover, Go<l, Devil!" ag?inifi*d Mr* SoBi* 

" It isn't Ust," said Mr. Craver. **1: i' hdiiftea wottkl 
go to hed, and not be rummaging guUit.* ^4>. It iiitH b<al« 
Mr. Clover. I hold to moderation. If Uiv, CfVfet— [» 
fla»<h] — wife, don't sweep that rock; — put up ycmr ' 
Take in more sewing.*' 

" 1 il >tiiinp him to do it!'* exclaimed the ieenaier, 

• V.s, * said Philemon, *• let him do il,^— be waoli to fo 
Uiuch." 

• I>o is the word!" responded Ch-rtT. "I will 
them at the Old Oak in the Stone A^ttif^r t will 
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their Goliath, the lightning?, there! I will tweak the 
of Vciiireance ! Come, Ixiys:, — follow me ! " 

He seized his hat, and rushed out of doors. r<)llo\vt?<J hr 
the rest. Neither Mr. Sernie nor Mr. Craver dured In* lefl 
alone; and lh«'y went too. Ilel>kill, whom no ».Tn'TL:«'nry 
could defr frcmi the systematic pursuit of his ^^u-irit>s. ran 
after, with a lK>ttle in each hand. 

It w:is a fearful hour; — gutters runninLT in torrenis, 
wiiid-^ whi-vkinir the lie!ph»>> tn'<'S, th*^ wiz:irii i.r--»ri* nf tlie 
liL:}irt]it]i:>, th*- tliundrr iMdlowinir a call to >-)!::!• u:i!i» arJ-tf 
calastrnph.», tilli»d tiirm with f'X.;iti'n.<-nt au'l fi'ft N.i.i.j^. 
Oil tlicy w.-nt, a'.Tns> hrnok and honr. ^vit fen.-' - and rvK*k, 
drijipinc', M:i>ph«MninL.', heailed hy the satanic C'luv-r. 

Til' V r.-i -li.'d the Old Oak, a ]ari:e. >k»-!i-ti»:i-lik-.\ \\ir\- 
trev. \vl»n-" >iuMK»r!i hnuniies unU'ut t<» t!ie sturui, ai».: m.iv 
th'.' l-av'- Were >liakt n, even a^ nio>s on a m-k iwiiiklv* .r. 
th'' wii..i. 

Clnv, r Mi.ot' liiN ti<t on tli" tn«e. aM'l, loiliihi: np. ^ald, 

*' V.' pi)\V«TN uf h- aven. nr hell, I HAVE e">li: I ! ! " 

A ih^h of liL'htninLT stru«'k him dea.l ! Ii ^t'lIlI;»-d his 
ctuiiri i' •. wliM p'i'riv»Ti'd l«» \\:u\ tht ir oM 1* :id»r. u !.#««>•» ;a*l 
in!|.:M-i- lUJiiu.l- tie- l.!:iz'- at tii" ^ain-- i:i-:ani r xtaJMd :\%i 
exi.riL'Ui^i:' ■!. pruMratf and ii>;;» vt il.-.l at tlie ]'<>.>( v( luc 
tn.". 

'r:itt "t** l-i:'T\»- 1 arm wa> wdl« d ; — thi»"»e M'i^rn-L'ia!-..-iM- 
ry. * w r- uj>i!irn'M! in :'la-^y inipnti-H'-e ; — iSat p'.!";ihM*-'.v 
el.i -r -!..iM!d l;«:i\i- i.n i:ii*w. Hi-* huvj p >i in, k* >< t r.;- 1 to 
sw'-.i! ifi ti..- j.i-iri':.' ni.j ; — h\^ inink and hmSs liainmei 
a i.ri-( ri\u!t t liiat iia-^n-.j t.» h^iry hnn. 

Alarm «■; immi^ i»n -i' .•ri»\xdm;j ti|>«»n th** >h«K-k of iii-ideni, 
!■, -I- miat'iit. d III- n kn» w n<»t what to di». Tii»*y con* 
suit- d liurii-dl\ anil wjMly. an<l pnn-ec<leii to hury tht* cmr* 
ca'='. where it lav. 



T»l mofs»M0m% wjLmwF. 
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Tntf^ iwmle glWi ttoiie«, ttutnp«, wett btDUcht fofv^llieff, 
mnd ptWd upon iL PhiJ€iiiQO« wtatchlpg l)i« boHk* of Hd* 
ikilif liifpw ihrtn upon tbi hoijf of fhii niebediimit uul _ 
Uiey were biirie«l« too. (H 

Throitgh long boum thtso hivq wofbad. 

Tlic min chiUo4 nnd impeded ejcertm ; Ihm lightning im^ 
phyM a ghAsily objt^t to ilietr eyci, and quideeavil mom 
glittdtty nppmhcQitiani in tb<ir botoou; tim^imtiiig tbtim 
de» rung oat a judgfii«iil-d«f aknatn ; Trmir «ct*iiMfd to 
wutuovv with ila wingi the air th0f I 

Theif mAk i&m^ tliey n^mnnd to 1 
m will bope, bett<^r men. 
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CHAPTER LI. 

GATIIEilED FRAr.MENTS. 

We might say more thinq^s of Riohard, and of what per- 
tains to him; wo miirht tv\:\W how, through the C»o%frnor, 
who was one of the corptnitor^ n\ tht- Th\m and MilN, he 
became Ag»Mit of that ext»ii-ive iiit»'P-^t ; how h»» l-uilr a 
fine house on land n»ar Bill St«»MniT>' Point, d*-<'int'd one 
of the most pictun'>'iue f'iH»t> in the Ik'auty of WiMdylin; 
and how he i;ot the hiiul, with its line jKirk of fure^t tr*"*^, 
of Mysie and Chuk, who would |>art with it to nol>uiJy •■!*«?; 
how he was rts|)«vted and Uhived hy his fello\v-v'i turns, 
and l>ei'ame .Mayor of the rity ; and liow the Grij*i'l Hand 
coniinui''! to flouri"*}!, n-i-ruitinL' th" Cljur.*h on the i»ne 
haiul, and repleni-him: th*- purity and Uauty, th»- law anj 
oni« r, of the lily, on th*' oth-r. Ihit, li-axinu' thr>e thi!i:r?i 
U5, p.Tli;ip<, wi' an houiid in ju-ti'-*' to do. "in tlie iin:ijina- 
tion i)t tJM- n;idiT," \\f shall Iri- lly adviTt to one or two 
oth* r ti»pi.<. 

H.ir!»-.in». a^ Cnu^iii K^w* i.a 1i'Pihou:jht, ami tht nn^ 
♦ji'ini'ij to aniitiun.'"-, iu:irr;«i! Cij.i-'Nifil. Tin-ir nuittiait 
w.r-- •■• I'lirati il with li'-.-oiiiin:: liijuiiy :in I lu^tp'. R..-:iarJ 
fa. ilitat"d tlii-* i-«iM^tiiijin:ilii»u. — lir-l. l-y lii^ taithrul d».i'.i;.^ 
Willi Clia-.^tMrd'- \ i.-« - ; -•■•■mh.I'.v . *v ili** ^up|Miri In* ali*.»ri!-d 
to his \iriu«-. Wi- h.i\.' '..I :.ir miiliii.-d th»- rhani^-t.-r Ui?b 
of I{.n!>.ir.i aUil ('!i:i--l.»ri ii^- |H.--:*.!y t.« alfi.rd LTfUnd lor 
till" •>pirii.»'i that th'-y w-r.- •Mnu'ritly tit lor ea»h o!h«T. as 
reiTirds nativr and i:» nuuir qualiii* > til' mind and hean. aod 
in matter of taste and education. 



I 



1km imtifered ft mftkneholjr hmmm lo llieir m^iual 
wisbci, IQ the incipient profligacy of ChmMford. If Biftirf 
imi Km mfmwM^ Batlaim wm« not witboai htrv. And tt k 
wofihjT of imuirfct i^t wJitk Riduifd ««« ivci^^dy bhariiiff 
to tf fonn CliantoH. Iforiars wm« vquallj^ nctrriy, in & illiriit 
wny, for tba rL^ionitiwi vi Ridtonl. Cot»iii Rovmm inw 
oof A litUe in«piin«d % QarfaiiB, la betg Itkliftnl iiiid«f> 
iliiod CHaufonl brtfpr tlraji Bftttem dtil, ftni! Bar^ni undi»^ 
ftdod Rtchnnl birtter tlian MeUccst did ; wad not unnaiuraUy. 
A f^ntt torrow ofiett ditturbi tbe |ttd|^«iit tn the dtrectloa 
in uhlrli li mor^, l«afui|f it cbftr in odicr faBiton, Sb 

cottlij Jintlneily tnnilftle Kkbftnl to lbtie«iil, as Bkbtnl 
|irrtiifni?4 he bad ib« Idcy ^ Ctiaaifaid, Albr bti rHtini to 
Hdicrit^ Ri^'!iard had fraar ofifiorlQiuty lo ^t*^^ fof flu 
btaru at A hapfm^9 of them tin fortunate omf9, U ike 
Wfmut&nev' af the dinner ciimiiittiskmbs jci|' to ihi^ hear^nly 
World, thf m miui Iv? |ilf«ian» In the «iffat of Fideiity fbadly 
iirr^pinflr nmarti^ ttin wiule of tlufifi fnr llii lost piaea ef 
tijiuv — lUpe ^iiimg on Uia §hmm oTeTlL, trjinf totteatn 
the fomi iif ilii* brluT^ ikk k the dislaitt nivek, ^-^ AIm- 
tioci tfrflromin? tKn «rc«athef^wtim inetnoriaa of olbar Aiy% ^ 
o|imiti|- itji litton In il)« t**^^^ <^ aapimka af a DVif Uh^ ^j 
and Iktmhctj* the wmimU wbtck tin haa tosde. If Lai* cbv^ 
not f<in;i»r, ti^w thall Jittibt etvf f 

tt)i*fidnr biwi«d hlttiwlf jnliirly fjnun iha 0«f«lBor^ 
FuTiiily and fnntt the cily, aa hm daaa fian lUi Tnl*. 

Mm* MfdUittnia lam no lailieat aad ifwild allow that 
»ht* ims nrtttatnl lijr tia tt»eaQB««, tamrd Ridnrd. Shm 
tiflirii^d ASuv Eyiv,— ktr firtjiMlleaa lataimi har kalW} 
hrr en^nri. banng w itpsof a tam ia hBal« iMali aaailj 
haul Hichard lo pniit'mm. Hb alarmtiao, camfaiaad In 
39* 
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spite of herself, she had at length the good sense to aet wij 

deserved, and the caiuior to applaud. 

We take our loavo o\ .Mi-^ Kvre with an iinaff-^fd 
interest and the tend'Trst (■(>n(it;i^>ion. Foririv* ii liv oiri. r», 
she could nnt fori^lw li»T>»lf. Sh»' would lav a il:ulv •■if':- 
ini: of loneliness and wof (»!i li:.* altar of tlie dp. a: ti-»d 
she had imp*Mlcd. Kus.t"- v.miM n:illy ha\c marri' li J.-r; 
there w:is an oddity in the thini: lliat >uittil thv ii.l,ii!y of 
his lenipi-r: — or. nitlwr, iIpp' w;i> roman.*.- in !••. r :i>:'-rT 
whii-h Kindled hi> iniaL'inatinn ; and ini«rt', lln-r*.- w:i* a d'-p, 
undtTiyini^ viviln--^, iP-fMlnm, >iniL'::l?'. iu ::!! h»T I.:*:, 
whioh i'oinj>i)rt«'<l wiih the >r!i>iiMKti''> of lii> own iiatur*. — 
sensiliiliti»-s hidden hy tin- niUL'hn' -s aipl r'*i-rve I'f (.la 
ordinary niann»T. Shf rejilii-d, "Tlur'' is a >|M»t >arr» .i lo 
the memory ami ]tf\wr of Junia. wh»'n- >}n.' pnii"ti>»'.: >u-» 
mission and ohtainvil serf-nity : and. what I ha\f* nt vi r done, 
by srhooliiii: the iin|>ortu!iiiit< of her h«-an.and I'rowar.iiivM 
of luT will. >ln' iM-i-ame >in»ni: in faith, an.l h« rni.- m n-uoz. 
Tliitii* r I Wftul.l .ffi. I ha\.' iiv d. I Krinw ni't l-» wha: -ni. 
or wi:li what i::m!:\.-. I liiii-t rio- n in >■ i-Iu^iun i:i.«>< 
Ainu- uhi.)i .-air a!- :.■■ r.:iK'- h:<- t«'i« raMr. i.r «!il.. :i\o: 
u-i l':il. I:' _\.M I. PI !m\-- 1 ■■. r- !:n;:.l r Hit-: a:id .: \'i 
rfMi'-:ijl" V i:.--. J! w.!( 1,. :\i i .. ." >:..- w, m tn tip- larniwl- 
tai:'- wi..T' .luiiM -J"!.! -• ri:!!-, a.^-aU-' n.««i,t:.*. 

Mi-' J-'r- • ii'iL' ii.:in-.' 1 Mr. (".- ■^^^\^■, -ivA I'miMn Ilnv. » u 
T' a. li. r Wiiiu.i!. '1':.:- w:- iCi ir-i r> d.-inj--. — i..i-.. 
T'-.i i.-r Wiilw.-li i[,.\ ii li-:.;-;-. 1*1.1. :iMnj th" r;;;.- h*? 
taii-hf. — til >. -• wh.i! lim; ■•- ai.- n.a.l'- l-'r. — at ihf iiijpt!:i!* 
ol K.- h:ird ail-! .M- ii.-. i.t. h*- d- . i.i' .1 that ('iiu>in Wa^^ i;iai< 
for hii:i- I:. Sh'- in.jr\- li'd tint so -uiiple a rule could b* 
M^ n.-i::ratf. 

Sinmn ro-t- t<» thf \h^^\ uI Ki.har.rs ha.'K-dnvrr. 

Captain Creamer so Vat pro-|>»red a* to l^e able to take of 
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Bichard the rent of the identical saw at which he had 
originally offered Richard the chance of the slip. 

Memmy and Bebby, — God bless their little hearts! 
words fail to describe their joy in seeing Uncle Richard 
happy again, and particularly at the sight of his new house; 
and all the fleeting, bird-like ways they took to show it, — 
and how they ran of errands between Mamma and Aunt 
Melicent, — and in a little basket, under a little cover, car* 
ried dishes of strawberries, and rounds of warm, light caksi 
and an occasional potted pigeon. 



4 





CHAPTER LII. 

PAKTING Woi;i)S. 

1. To the in«|niry, *' What husincss ha** Clnvor in th^«e 
pa«^'»'s ?" Tlu' >:inie thnt wliat he ropre-iit^ ha-* i:i the 

worl.l at hr-.'^. 

Tli'T" i'^ ;i S-Miif'thliiLT '-"th principle iwA pri.-Ti<*- . cr^-nn* 
iz*«l, <*«^:i"-iliiiti>ii:il. »vi-ti>iiiary, Inpnii^''!, i'ai.'Hii/f -i, i-i-nse- 
crai'^-l ill t';»* I'r^y r Hoi'k, aii«l i!i many piilj'i:.-*. — in ihe 
puii'i- r- I;tti":i- of liu* hiiii:an kiinl, pr»»«'i>-ly ];k»' ('!ii\rr in 
the iir*.:i!i :i-ii] <l.:!i- ^ti'- r.»nn«'<'iinn'; of li-.'N 'I\i^'. C.-ncr 
art-: \rty\i v\ -im" i:;i]nilv,. il,;.t ih:>t a»-ls. Ti::it Si.'i.»-!hirig 
is a U'/'SiJi'. ill' riiatidiial CIf)V«T. (';.»\'T i^ t' •• ^^anie 
epitonii/ '.!. It v.:i< a-.T'-alli* to tl»»* «'ri-_^;:i*il .■;».«.:. r.< \v« 11 
a> lilt' r: ir Pirp --■■. «<:" i!ii'« VM;:iti'\ that fl:n; S'» i- *':'•.•. j, :,i«- 
t(i;-i':n'v *• » '••■■i-! ! "»:oi;^. v!;i«»r.il tak»' a 1 .■ .:r»p; :-m1 : m. 
L« I if :•■ i',-ari:i; I. na 1 ia p- r'"»r;al u i :y ii.".. i r :\ :.>,\n, 
an! P'-: !■ in "ar In.:;-- -, a!.'! > ■'■ im»w ;t I."\- ! 

L*. 'I'll :'.-•' ' aaf'.i':- fr »ia win.'-., i'l I'l-* r •i'.;>.i-itii'»n cf 
tln< Ta'-. W' }i:iv ■ ! r.»\\- il. \\.' r ;i:r'i >: I •' :■■.» ! a :'!,.••. If 
our p':!''.-!; "■>. v,!.i :i: ■ < ■': la^' ..'a:! ;.■ a. im-i-* r;t, i\f 
U"-iiI \:\-- :> '.i.'u;!-.! :i .-.ov ui I'." li-'lv :•■ • a-!i ni :!.■ :n. 
If la ■, ■! - im'- ::i\ ili::.- • « : la jr^ ia U' < i"'-'i!i' t : i!i. :"» v 

w!l ol . ' :. ■■ \\i: -iiiu It; li.ialil ll; ;. • i..i:.i>- u* I'^c 

a!i'. la;:. ' ■•! •• u . \'\> \ i.-iw- ; .11 p-iiai-''ii'a ti» u-> jt. TlitS 

1*..|. <;i .-..r-, VII. }. arn-'l th" works of Vnrr«\ fr-^in \^h<>fn 
Aiii'Hh;;:i.. lu-i iirj»'ly «irauri, thjit lli** Sanit niii:lit ml^I be 
■c.'usod ot* pUjri-'»risin. \V#* hnv*» no »\ir\\ pxtmnp intention. 



Pint, il would be mi trndle« IuIl Wbm cdii«t«nifltiaQ in 
tbe IJU'Ttrj wartd. ehould €V«d tlie 
bik«» MtiL b a tltitig J And vuch ftud 
wotitd be most iaelined ki tmQcel tWir ob%ilkQa in tbk 
imy. We m% hi ife ili« Cftntkidfe libnry ; but, alas * the 
ftMiiiiJil Itbmrian, whoee |^e««ni fa<:« baj Imfpilkd for ui 
wi> JTitieh Wi*ary ri^aearch in thoM ftlcorei, and, u k vi^r«^ 
iUttminaicd ibc bluck letlcr of wo mmny recondite robm«^ 
-^ tn M^ bini ftbediltiiig tm^n orvi ihrnlx nlkee, would uaio 
itn ! Wr (irff wrok tbem. Secoiidljr; Il ee a y a t t i at #it>ce 
with tnatjlttiess aod bumilitf lo CMifaM wafy Indalui'diirti. 
Thirdly, aj a niattcT nf expedleocj', U !■ better en ittmA ofie% 
mIT of i favtimble wind and njomal OMiTtij 19 faOH, than 
run tin! riik of being baralmrfi mmi peAMft dito«iidt na 
aome prtvatt* and uiikuowii route. Butt ksily% and diteSjft 
let il be rt^cordcd, there ii a todal feeUnf mmamg autbon, 
— they ch^mh con? i vial eentimeiilai*— Ibtf aft nvtwr 
envmya of a feltuw ; thui^ b iii>t, pmbaUy, a great autkar 
Ufmg, but ihat, likt' a ccnain pisal kjfig, werubl gbdij 
thrnw a chicken« or a chickeo** wi^p ffoin bti laatbeivl 
abundaner, to any poor aiiduir, and aiyaf teiAel in ll^tl* 
ing tip thr countcnanoei of tlw paar aitdiai% wttb and diit- 
divn, Whcrcfims il is that pbgiarimt »A«t aD* ii to ba 
confid(*nd mtlirr in the lifbt of good A e ar and Uadfy 
{nli'n^oune, tliati a> ettdeDca of ifiMianiai of dii(aailiaB« t3C 
]Mt*rtiy of idou, 

3. To tbe tcntriii, wbo^ widi fitid^^iook in baad, and 
turioue }KinU'ittkjjift teel» Iq recofcf K^tiea aad pbcet 
flf^iirigljf caminenoiftlid in tbneo pafea, w« are oUifed ta 
•ay. he wiD be dlM|l|»ittied* Ttiii Tab, ia iba luifua||a 
of ^rt, !• a oofii|ioaH]4iit« out a mlmuk, Tbara ia no euek 
dty ae Woodyi^; ar, moiv trulft w« oigbt iffinii, iba 
iMiefiala af U «dal dniMlMQl tha GOMDiif , Itii 
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and its pursuits are confmod to no AivAo locality, but aw 
scattPPinl cwrvwht.Tf. Its cloiuonts of jfMfjil, li..j. . jir-ti-p**. 
msiv 1)0 dLVflojifil ovt.rywherc ; — would, tou» ti.at \\iia!;w:r 
it coma ins pri 'judicial to human weal might bo J« prt-sst-d in 

all T'eions ot' th':* i aril: I 
4. To the book it-^LiL 

•• V vT Li:.ER." 
G... Little Uo..k. 

" UnnlN, ii'i-i atiHim dicere, ft-lix.'' 
Whai will W voir t'«rl'* ■•. I •. uruil ir'A. 

•• V;i if« latn'-n '.-i >■ uii vj- Inl.t-l. qtia><-ti:iqne per oni, 
1 M:*:!.'..!^ iiifiT riiariU", iiiytiiiii'HH' > iluia 
!NT'!-'»r»'iT! ij-' r; •.';-. "i l"' i I— !-»r»'rit. 
K'lrn •■■iiT«. tirJ-«"!nj'"."' 
Yel tj'^ WQi»r-viT yn Iii.«'. - i:*» tvirywh^n*. —en orr.otiflr kinii i*<^r>; 
yr»ii nt;iy cv»mi v«'ifir- tn isiini irn r ymrM-lf lo ihe >cv«'rer M)rl, if lb«; w^ 
■dinit you. Visit {'■,•■ i i'\ ;i; .1 lii' i «»iii.tr\ . 

•' Si . 'ill 1- !i I 'nr. :::i!iiilus fi'n«M»rqu'« in»il»'!il!i«, 
Z'li!;^ '■'. M'ii!.i;». ^i ri: i i*.u m'lDrN."' - appriui-h, 

'•r^' I •• -•'\. 



: TiM-i " .i:'f M. n;i.l n'l ••;"«'Tr-% con '.?:"»n 

I ! r J •;:i" \V'>rK— )jit|i- : m!! at !h* 

1 ; ■ j" ■".'.■ r-'il : \ i>j: - li-NiL ; ,^.r 

a ^^. r-l . •: :'.-■ (".■;: !i. I ;,... ^ 
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Gii.l p-p'"il i'.'.\ !" |-;ir- :.■-. V..!j si .ly • .: r :":.' i;:r.i!-.!< of 
miquiry. and pfi-a'-li pp-'i-.taii ••* tli-T*- . V"M snfiv ^lunv Vi»'iT 
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chfH'rfnl face '\\\ sonlid al)odo?, and inspire a lore for purity 
and hl«'>Mdu«->s. (Jo West, — •▼o South; you need not fear 
to iitt»T a truf' word anywhrre. E>peoialIy — and these 
an* yolir privat** instniotions — speak to our Young Men, 
and t«>ll t!i<>:n not to be so anxious to exchange the sure 
n'^uh^ (.r lalior for the shit'tin? pronni«e of calculation, — tell 
th«'i!i tli;.t t!..* h«M' is U'tter than tho yard-5tirk. Instruct 
tli»i:i t';;i( I'h" f.iri'.KT*" fnxk and the imvhanic's apron are 
n^ l:.»!j'.r.il !■ :\< tiiv !nor.*haritVcI«*rkV paletot or the student's 
c:jj>. S!:.'.. v,":ii how to ri>»* i/t th'-ir caliin*r» not out of it; 
an I tL i: i i!- Ij-j.ii.-.'. industry and virtue, are the only 

d Ill u !. '.» i:'»:ii'r and enioluinont. Help them to bear 

?»)ri'iA. ti. .;»p'»inTi!iriit, nn 1 trial^ which an- wont to be the 
l«»t nt hniimity. And. more especially, d»Mnonstratc to 
th'-ii:, :!i. i !■• .r!, lii'W ili'-y may Hi: (JcmH) am» Do Good! 

Ii it : ■ : : w.irih whih' to taki* ym to Tartary, he 

ii..! :i.. u ! ■- .- '. L-M.Iv up hriuhta?! 1 str*!!::. When those 
p .- ;! ... •■» i i! T land ytnir lan^'nam'. I think they will 
li:.' ',■• 1 \- ■■ -I u M. 

S..' I 1 ;•. i-..r: ^ ar'-- l«ni. hiiiir your pTrontago and con* 
ii- '. ; . -.1 i.iiir;*! and Lui-ial'h* cunosiiy, wliich, as a 
f'r:- : ;■. !': ■ w.iii i. \.i'i will Ih' ••xji.rii d to enli;:iiien, — 
\'i :;,i;. * r. V ii y««i art- nM«.» (tf thp-\ l»»di"ved to be a 
w »::"'. ;. f.t;...'y. • hi .priNiriir two hrt>th< rs antl one sister. 
Tr. it a !• v\ y tr- >i:i-'-. \«»ur auihtir piihli>h«*d th«* history 
I.: a ;.. > , wi.'.ari. «Mjfiil' d '* MarLrant : a Tale of the Real 
n*. i ':." 11- ;! : " — and that at tho san;'' time, and as a sort 
ni ... :■,!. r|rirt M'ld ^« (pirj tn this, lu' end»r.uvd the design of 
un'Mi; ::»•• fn-iory of a yo'inir n»an, and you an» the result. 
'1:. ■ :;r t ii-.w-* what, in civen circuniMances, a woman can 
d«» : i'.' 1 :• t i!i'Ii"at« « what may lie expected of a man ; — the 
fiFNt ; II. ..p- a!i:;<pi<>: tho \n^t, mothTn. Both are local in 
:. -riMfi. >.iit ditru*>ivp in spirit. In the mean time, he hai 
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>ATittcn '*Phi1o, an E^-nngreliad:** cosmopolitan, avumen* 
ical, i^cmpiternaI, in iti* ?co{H', ombodying ideas rather than 
facts, and uniting times and places; and cast in the only 
form in which such subjects could be di>po:<ed of. the alle- 
goric and symbolical, — or, as it is sometimes termed, the 
poetic. The two first ar^ individual workers ; the la>t is m 
reprex-ntative lite. " Philu" i> a< an ariL* 1 o\' the everiast- 
iiii: (.lo-ojH'l; ynu and '* .MarL'ant." (iii*- in t!;t' >hnp. and the 
oiluT on tlir IJirni, an' practical (_'liri>tian«:. Howrver liif- 
ft. P. lit yrmr >plM n- or ynnr iiiann''r>. yni may >ay Vuu all 
originate on ilu- part nf ymir author in a >inL:l»' d».Mre to 
^l»irily Clcid and I'l*'-^ his f.-llovv-m.-n. ■* Philo" has U-en 
callt »l pr(»>y; '* Marir-iret " wa^ acroinited t«'dious. You, 
*' Kiiliar«l." I know, will apju-ar as wt.-jl a* you can, aiid he 
wliat yo<i are, — hor»i'st C'?riaiidy, pNa^in^^ it" JKl^^ibIe. 

(lod I'll'*'* the*'. Linl'- Bot»k.and anoint tin*' tor thy work, 
an.l rtiake thre a savor ot" L'«»od to many I W*- >hall meet 
arrain. in other yt ar> (»r wnrlds. .May we mort tor cood, 
and nnt f«»r evill If tli'-P" is any evil in thy heart or ihy 
way:^, (Jod purge it from theu! 
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